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Take this opportunity of acquainting you, that there is publiſhed a 
1 new edition of the Devil upon Two Sticks. Notwithſtanding he 
antipathy that all mankind have conceived, ever fince the original fin 
of Adam, againſt the race of fallen angels, every body loves Aſmo- 
deus. He is read, he is careſſed; never was debil ſo fondled. True 
It is, he might have appeared to Cleofas under a'{omewhat more gra- 
cious figure ; ſuch as the poets repreſent him, when he is introduced 
under the ſpecious appellation of Cupid. But he ſcorned to uſe any diſ- 
guiſe to his deliverer, and ſhewed himſelf, therefore, in a!l his original 
uglineſs, as a proof he had a mind to deal fincerely with him: and an 
inſtance of ſincerity it was, not very common ; for how many lovers are. 
there, who never had once an opportunity of beholding the faces of their 
miſtreſſes, only in theirmative and without borrowed charms! And after 
all, ſuch as we ſee him, he appears more like the god of pleaſure, than 
in all thoſe beauties and graces the ancients have beftowed*upon him, 
when they equip him as the god of love : and his mantle, with it's in- 
genious emblems, becomes him better than the fillet, the gilded wings, 
and the ſounding quiver. N Z | : 48 
In other reſpe&s, the fine moral character he ſuſtains, and the vaſt 
ſenſe and diſcernment he ſhews in the courſe of his obſervations, do —— 
than compenſate for the deformity of his perſon. He acquits himſel 
religiouſly of the promiſe he made Don Cleofas, does him moſt im- 
portant ſervice, and diſcovers nothing of that falſhood and deceit, for 
which the inhabitants of his country are rendered ſo juſtly infamous. In 


oint of ſenſe and diſcernment, he * nobly the reputation of his 


rother dæmons: he ſhews as much diſcretion as one could well expect 


from the whole ſociety together; of which there needs be no other 
proof than what he ſays on the ſubject of his own quarrel with Pillar - 
doe. After which,” ſays he, our friends reconciled us, we em- 
© braced, and have cheriſhed a mortal hatred againſt each other ever 
* fince,* This hint leaves more to the imagination than can be ex- 
preſſed by words; and you will find an hundred ſuch other inſtances 
in the remarks he makes on the follies and vices of mankind. 

Can the foibles of men be expoſed with more ſenſe or more force of 
ridicule than he has expreſſed? No; his paintings are all finiſhed. 
When I repreſent to myſelf this demon halting on his crutches, I can- 
not help conſidering thoſe ſenſible and ſatirical ſtrokes of ridicule, with 
which he every now and then laſhes the follies and vices of mankind, as 
ſo many parts of the crutches, which he beſtows on ſuch as he thinks 
deſerve them; and, notwithſtanding the careleſs air he puts on, as if 
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ſeemingly he jatended un uſement, he never miſſes, or ſtrikes in the 


wrong place; his arrows are ſure, and always hit the mark. 
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- DoubHleſs the young gentleman improved more in one night from the 
inſtructions of Aſmodeus, than he had done all his life before from the 


lectures of the doctors of Alcala. Theſe people, by their eternal jar- 


gon, inſti} into the minds of youth a diſtaſte of morality and virtue. 
Inſtead of which Zambullo found in Aſmodeus an artful and able ma- 


ſter, who could find the way to his pupil's heart, and whilſt he enter- 


rained him with agreeable ſcenes of pleaſurable amuſement, conveyed 
infiruQticn at the fame time, expoſing the foibles of human nature, 
and teaching the young ſtudent how to correct them, without diſguſt- 
ing him by tedious and inſipid prelections. 

Jam not therefore at ail ſurprized, that this demon ſhould; he well 
received upon his coming among us. For how can any man in France 
refuſe his approbation to a Work, that, under the appearance of a tri- 
58 amuſement, contains ſuch a happy aſſemblage of wit, delicacy, 
Enſe, and politeneſe? The minds of men are naturally prejudiced 
againſt the drynels of dogmatic precepts; they want to be entertained 
with ſomething agreeable and pleaſant; but, along with that, they 
expect reaſon and ſenſe. In a word, we are a rational people, and 
Sigmior Aſmodeus has exactly ſuited himſelf to the genius, of French- 
men. | He certainly muſt have conceived a previous affection, to our 
nation; though I cannot bur wonder at his generoſity in having taken 
fo long a journey to make us wiſer, againſt his own intereſt, and againſt 


the intereſt of the ſociety in general, who, I dare ſay, give him no 


thanks for his pains. | 

Is there any man, Sir, who dces not envy theyſituation of Zambullo, 
on thoſe towers of ſpeculation where Aſmodeus pitched him? As for 
me, I fly along with him on the wings of fancy, to the top of St. Sal- 
vador; and behold, in his company, with infinite pleaſure, the objects 


that are repreſented to his conſideration: | A ſuperannpated coquette, 


who leaves upon her toilette her hair, her eyebrows, and her teeth, 


before ſhe goes to bed; a beau of threeſcore, who takes off, with his 


own hands, one eye, and a pair of whiſkers, waiting for his valet to 
help him of with his wooden arm and wooden leg, that he-may go to 
bed with the reſt ; and the ſiſter of this lovely Adonis, who by means 
of artificial. lips and breaſts, paſſes for a lady of twenty-five :. I can- 
not, I fay, forbear laughing, with Zambullo, at the thoughts of three 
fuch lodgers all in the ſame houſe. W AE DONE 
Shifting the ſcene, I ſee, with pleaſure, my good old Zapubio pierced 
10 the heart with the cries of his wife in labour, and the undiſturbed 
repoſe of the footman, who is the cauſe of all the pains, ſhe, endures 
and I greatly commend the diligence of that phyſician, who is dreſſing 
im {ſuch a hurry to viſit the biſhop, who has coughed above three times 
fince he went to bed. | WE I TE 
Exalted in that airy garret, methinks I ſee the ingenious author, wh 
compiles a ſyſtem of ail ſocial and civil virtues, and copies all the 
Praiſes and commendations that have ever been beſtowed on any man 
for his perſonal merit or the fame of his anceſtors, which he puts into 
2 dedication ; and though he has not as yet any patron particularly in 
view, keeps them ready for market to any one that, will bid for chem. 
There are many authors, to be ſure, who eat the bread of flattery ; 


bat I am ſurprized at the court- lady, who thinking the dedication made 


0 her not ſufficient, drew up one herſelf, and ſent it to the author to 


have it printed. 
Was 
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that account; qught to have been celebrated with a 
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come to Madrid; their parentage, their country, their age, their ſhax 


Laurence, recommend my bottle to your 
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et with my Sonipailiofts, I mould certainly be. 

rd fate of the faithful J. killen, ſhivering under a window, 

and ng forth his love- complaints; while his miſtreſs bewails; to 

the l of her guitar, the abſenes of hig rival. And in the other 
e houſe I perceive, greatly to my edificatian, a banker; ſtung with 
remorſe of conſcience, reſolving to found a monaſtery out of the un- 

Juſt gains he has madg. He is certainly in the high road to ſalration ; 

for having 555 performed this vow, he thinks all his fins are forgiven. 


| Nor am I leſs pleaſed with the ſcruples of that lady in her grand cli- - 


macteric, who marries a boy of ſeyenteen, that ſhe may have what lis 
wants without remorſe of conſcience ; and I think her nuptials ppon 


we decent 


„The dæmon having ſhewed Don Cleofas-feveral other N 
objects, that he might not clog him with too much variety, ſtops ſh 

to make him obſerve the appearances of ey and ſatisfaction in a great 
hotel, and relates to him particularly, from beginning to end, the afs 


fair of Leonora de Ceſpides. We muſt allow, Sir, that Aſmodeus 
tells a ſtory well. The incidents of this romanee are 3 


the winding up natural and intereſting, and a moral runs through 
whole. The innocence and credulity of Leonora, the love and am- 


dition of Belflor, the artifices of Marcella, the rage and indignation 


of Don Lewis, and every other character there introduced, are repre- 
ſented according to the truth of nature; for Aſmodeus was certainly - 
S with the various paſſions and emotions of the human 
mind. | | . 
After the recital of this hiſtory, I return with freſh;pleaſure to par- 
take of the new variety of ſcenes Aſmodeus opens to his pupil; and 
which he comments u with great judgment and penetration. In 


that hotel lives a booby of a lord, who, forſooth, would . paſs for a 


Mzcenas: in order to acquire the character of a patron of men of 


learning, he gives the uſe of one of his garrets to a diftionary-maker: 


Some doors beyond him lives an experienced dealer in her way, & 
woman who is agent for a ſociety of rich widows, and keeps à kind of 
regiſter-office, containing an account of all the ſtrangers wha ſucceſſively 


and complexion : of. theſe ſhe gives in a liſt to her cuſtomers; who 


penile this roll, and pitch upon whom they like; and then this lady 
e Ho | 


ts about procuring an interview. | 


In anocher houſe you ſee the devotees, who are in ſuch ahurty and alarm 


about the fick inquiſitor, a ſcene extremely diverting ; one 1s preparing 
flops, and another fits at his pillow, taking care to keep warm his he | 
and breaft ; theſe two are no doubt favourites of the holy father. The 
anti=chamber js crouded with other penitents, who bring him different 
ſorts of remedies; every one praifing his own in particular, and ſlipping 
a ducat into the hand of his ſeryant, begs of wo Laurence, my 
| maſter above the others? 

To make Cleofas ſenſible of the happy condition of an inquifitor, Aſs 
modeus adds, Was I not a demon, I would be an inquifitor;? | 

Let us, Sir, accompany Zambullo to the priſons to which he defited 
the dzmon' to convey him; and what think you, pray, of that gallant, 
who being caugkt as he was mounting by a ladder into a balcony, runs 
the riſk of being hanged for a houſe-breaker, rather than ſave his life at 
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be, perhaps, the firſt and Taft martyr of this kind, and I am ſatisfied 


| wont find a man in France to imitate his example. I heartily pity that 


other innocent perſon, the unhappy groom of the ' chambers, who hes 


chere accuſed unjuſtly of having ſtolen a diamond, and could have wiſhed, 
_ as Don Cleofas, that Aſmodeus had ſet him at liberty; but I am mightily 


pleaſed with the reaſon he gives Why it is not in his power, when he 
tells him, that was he himſelf in priſon, he could not eſcape the hands 


of juſtice without paying his ranſom. Mentioning another robbery, 
for which the man who committed it lies likewiſe in prifbn, he ſeems to 


ſtrike the judges pretty hard. Zambullo aſked him, if the man who 
loſt the piſtoles had had them returned to him? © Not at all,” ſays Aſmo< 
deus; they are ſo many proofs of the fact, and ſuch witneſſes they 
© never part with.“ Nor, indeed, does he ſhew'more + cnn to the holy 
inquiſition, only that he ſpeaks of that reverend tribunal in a very 
The diſmal proſpects of the priſons are ſucceeded by ſcenes more 
pleaſant. What do you think of the diſtinguiſned piety of Sangui- 
fuela, that rahcorous vulture, who took fix hundred ducats pre- 
mium for the loan of three hundred and forty; but would not 
tell the money, till he had firſt. been at maſs and heard a fermon? 
The fleeping lady, who - miſtook her lover for her, footman, muſt 
have been in great confuſion at the diſcovery; and that coolneſs 
of behaviour her gallant ſhewed upon the occaſion, is admirable. He 
met the happy valet upon en of the ſtairs; Ambroſe, ſaid he 
to him, do not go in, your miſtreſs deſires you will let her reſt a little 


longer.“ 


We ſhift the ſcene once more, and come to an hoſpital for the recep- 


tion of people who are lunatic, or mad. How many different kinds of 


madneſs do we there find proceeding from as various cauſes! That 
Caſtilian newſmonger had his brain diſturbed by a paragraph in the 
newſpapers, giving an account that twenty-five Spaniards were beaten 
by fifty Portugueſe. - Don Blas is gone mad for being obliged to give 
back the dowry of his deceaſed wife; and that poor ſchoolmaſter has 
cracked his brain in reſearches after the paulo pot futurum of a Greek 


verb. You ſee women too confined here; the wife of a country juſtice, 


Who ran mad at being called a cit, by a woman of quality; and the 
wife of the treaſurer of the council of the Indies, who has undergone 
the ſame fate, at being obliged, in a narrow paſſage, to make her 


coach go back, to give way to a ducheſs, 


Aſmodeus then ſhews the ſtudent a numberof people who deſerve to 
have à place in Bedlam, as much as thoſe who are confined : as that 
rich widow of a maſter-buildexg, who bequeaths all ſhe has to grandees, 


merely on account of their titles, and will leave nothing to a man who 


ſhe acknowledges has done her very great ſervices, for fear his name 
ſhould be a diſgrace to her laſt will and teſtament; and T am hugely 
pleaſed with that gallant cavalier of threeſcore, who recounts the ad- 
ventures of his youth to a young lady he is in love with, and expects 
ſhe will regard him for what he has been. I moreover like that good 
dean, who buys up jewels, trinkets, and all forts of rich furniture, 
that after his death they may embellith the catalogue of his invento- 
ry. Vou may judge of the other fools from theſe inſtances. 1 852 
Aſmodeus extends his obſervations even to the dead. He carries 
Zambullo toa church full of ſepulchral monuments, and gives him an 


"Account of the perſons for whom they are erected, Sometimes he gives 


a very 


= * 
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a very ſhort character of the deceaſed, or only mentions the manner of 
their death. This is the tomb of a general officer, who, at his return 
home, like Agamemnon, found an Zgiſthus in his houſe. In another 
lies a courtier, who never troubled himſelf about any thing but attend- 
ing the levee. ' And a little farther lies an old director of the Indies, 
and his young wife, ſtrangely mingled together; an apoplexy ſeized 
him juſt as he was going to diſinherit two children he had by a former 
marriage; and his wife died the next day, out of vexation that her huſ- 
band did not live three days longer. 

The dæmon, by the power he poſſeſſed, makes Zambullo ſee the de- 
parted ſpirits of the dead, and among the reſt, three famous actreſſes, 
. whoſe exit was pretty extraordinary. One died of a ſurfeit after a de- 
bauch; the ſecond of envy at the applauſes given another actreſs at her 
firſt appearance upon the ſtage ; and the third of a miſcarriage, after ſhe 
had been acting in the character of a veſtal. I queſtion much if the 


phyſicians greatly like thoſe pieces of repreſentation that Aſmodeus 


ſhews the ſtudent upon the wings of death; and a man muſt have a 
diabolical imagination, to ſuppoſe young graduates in phyſic making 
their appearance there in the preſence of death, who confers upon 
them their degrees. I would not adviſe a man of a ſickly conſtitution 
to ſpeak of doctors ſo diſreſpectfully, 

Obſerve, Sir, how artfully Aſmodeus changes the ſubject; and, to 
efface from the mind of his friend the melancholy impreſſions occa- 
ſioned by the ſight of death and the ghoſts of the dead, introduces a 
hiſtory founded on the effects of the ſtrength of friendſhip. It is equally 


well told as the ſtory of Count Belflor; though, on account of the tra- 


ical cataſtrophe, 1 am not ill pleaſed to find it immediately followed 
b the chapter of dreams, which the dzmon unfolds very often in a 
manner that approaches to reality. The dreams, for example, of the 
attorney and his wife, do not much deviate from truth : the man dreams 
he is going to ſee a client in the infirmary, and to ſupply him with 
ſome of his own money ; and the woman is poſſeſſed with the imagina- 
tion that her huſband is driving out of his houſe a ſtrong ſtout fellow 
of a clerk, of whom he is become jealous. And the dream of that lady, 
who fancies that Jupiter is fallen in love with her, and endeavours to 
win her under the appearance of a handſome page, is not perhaps 
altogether chimerical. - | | 
I will not ſay any thing, Sir, upon the obſervations you will find on 
the ſeveral people who pals in the day-time through the ſtreets-of Madrid, 
nor on the ſubject of the redeemed captives. It is ſtill the ſame Aſmo- 
deus who W and continues his remarks with the ſame ſenſe and 
netration. The work is finiſhed in the manner in which it was began, 
Ind the judicious reader will find, to the laſt, ſtrokes of the crutches, 
which he may improve to his advantage and edification. 


2 1 am, Sir, &c, 
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SERIOUS ann COMIC, 
BETWEEN 


r Wo FHIMNEYS OF MADRID , 


PIALOGUE I. 
TÞE CHIMNEY A. AND THE CHIMNEY : 


A. IT is all over with me, my dear neighbour, I am quite ruined; 
1 the Lares, my protecting gods, now freeze my hearth, and the 
fame chilneſs ſeizes myſelf from head to foot. AT; 
B. I am ftartled at what you tell me. How has this terrible diſtem- 

r ſeized you? and how comes it you are ſo ſuddenly changed from hot 
fo cold? or I have conſtantly ſeen you all in a fire. 


A. Alas! I muſt of neceſſity follow the deſtiny of my friend the ſcho- 


lar and the poor man. 
N. What has happened to him? : 
A. Ol the greateſt of misfortunes. His income, that is to ſay, the 
| profits of his pen, are quite put a ſtop to. 

B. I cannotſay, neighbour, that I yet underſtand you. 

A. Why then I will explain myſelf. I talk of an author. His finances 
depended upon the ſale of ſmall pamphlets calculated for amuſement, 
which he compoſed, and they have forbid all writings of this kind. 
9. What, did theſe pamphlets ſupport him? | 
- A. Yes, and at his eaſe too; for 25 did not take up his time in cor - 
rolling and publiſhing a volume; he entertained the public with theſe - 

ying numbers, at leaſt ſeven or eight in the year. = 
B. What a pity it is to deprive the world of the induſtry of ſo good 

a hand; and how comes it they forbid writings of amuſement, the very 
beſt things in the world? The public loves to be entertained, and why 
are they not at their liberty to buy what diverts them: | 

A. You are certainly in the right; and this prevailing taſte makes 
both for authors and bookſellers, But then this is the ground of the 
clamour againſt that kind of writings ; they ſay that nothing is wrote 
now a days, but low nonſenſe and mere bagatelle ; and that poſterity will 
diſtinguiſh this age for the © Age of romances, And all ſorts of futility.” 
They ſay, moreover, that there is a general depravity of taſte; hos 
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theſe broken numbers are a real; tax upon the public; that by this 
means.a romance is ſwelled to an intolerable ſize; and that an author 
is now actually propoſing a ſcheme, to divide one of them into three 
hundred and fixty-tive parcels; that he may be able to ſupply his 
cuſtomers every day in the year. ; 
B. Why, after the thouſand and one nights, the thouſand and one 
days the thouſand and one quarters of an hour, and ſo many other 
thouſand and one things, I think they may very well put up with a 
romance ſplit into no more than three hundred and fixty-five diviſions. 

A. Judge then if they qught to find fault with my author, who in 
no work has ever divided beyond number eight. 

B. Indeed, my dear friend, I pity you, as I do the chimneys of all 
authors and bookſellers, which will ſoon become as cold as yours. 

A. It is but cold comfort for the afflicted, to have others as miſerable 
as themſelves. | 
B. You are to be pitied, and I do pity you; what elſe is in my power 
to do? Beſides, I muſt tell you freely, that a long time fince, 1 have 
heard many people ſay, it was high time to check that prevailing taſte 
for low trifling amuſements, and to put a ſtop to romance writing. 

A. What 1s this you ſay? | | KS; 

B. Yes, it is true. And menof diſcernment, who are unprejudiced, 
ſay now, that this inhibition is of great ſervice to polite writing. That 
people ought to have ſome uſeful end in view, or not write at all. This 


is their judgment upon the affair, and all the world come into their ſen- 
timents. R | ; : : he Ye, 
A. But is not that which pleaſes, at the ſame time uſeful? | 
3. Yes, what gives pleaſure is ſo far uſeful. But beſides the utility 
ariſing only from pleaſure,” readers of taſte want ſomething ſolid and in- 
ſtructive, tomething that has it's foundation laid in the real truth of 
manners: for example, the Devil upon Two Sticks is ſo far a romance, 
but at the ſame time more inſtructive than a treatiſe of morality. 
There the fable is both pleaſant and uſeful; that is, uſeful by joini 
pleaſure with inſtruction. Let your author write ſuch another, bad 
Pl anſwer for his having permiſſion to print it; provided, though, 
he don't publiſh it in eight numbers; for that, you know, is robbing 
the public to enrich the bookſeller. _ SEE : 
A. Come, let us put an end to this converſation. One may eaſily 
perceive that you are a chimney belonging to a Change broker. Von 
are a taſteleſ, inſipid creature, and ignorant, in the ſuperlative de, 
gree, of every thing concerning literature; your narrow genius does 
not reach beyond a ſum in addition; and I am ready to hang myſelf for 
having been ſo free with you as I have been. | 
3. What, do you inſult me, in return for my ſhewing ſuch concern 
for your misfortunes? £ | 7 4 
A. Is that ſhewing concern for one's misfortunes, to commend thoſe 
who are the cauſe of them? Go, once more I tell you, you are as 
great a dugce as him you belong to. 4 3000s wares 923 
B. For one that 1 of being almoſt froze to death, methinks 
you ſhew a good deal of warmth. But, in the mean time, I defire you 
will let my brother alone; one daſh of his pen is worth all che vo- 
ljumes of Parnaffus. Every thing he writes is ſenſibie, agreeable, and 
univerſally approved and fo long as his writings are but legible. 
I fear not the cold; my hearth will be kept as warm as if it had been 
the eternal fire of the veſtals, and your poor chilled author * _—_ 


— 
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bimſelf to be allowed to fit down by it. As for you, natwithſtanding 
your ill uſage of me, all the harm I wiſh you, is ſuch another brothes 
as mine, to put you into heat again. 1 


x Ar + DAL OCG U I. 
1 THE CHIMNEY! c. AND THE CHIMNEY D. 


"4 HAT a prodigy ! what a miracle is this! Do you know, 
| my friend, what has happened to me! | 
D. Is it long lince? .  . | 8 
C. About an hour ago. | ; 
D. No, my dear neighbour, I know not; for I was obliged to aſſiſt 
at a marriage which was celebrated in the apartment I belong to. 


C. A marriage! | 

D. Yes; and a couple the beſt matched that can be. Lyſander and 
Celimene have taken me witneſs to their vows. The penates, my 
houſhold gods, are the only guarantees of their mutual engagements, 
and the faith they have plighted to one another. No mortal was preſent 
at this ceremony, excepting Lizetta, the faithful ſervant of Celimene. 
They are now enjoying the pleaſures of this myſterious union. 5 

C. This marriage, to be ſure, is very ſolemnly ratifſied! 

D. Why yes, I know as well as you, there are ſome little formali- 
ties wanting, but what then? Love will ſupply the place of all. 
They love one another; and I am convinced, let their parents do what 
they pleaſe, will continue ſo to do; and pray do you find that com- 

mon in marriages ſolemnized according to the rites of the church? 

Ci. No, really. Marriages, for the moſt part, are only ſo many ei- 

| vil contracts, that bind two perſons eternally _— who are ſo far 
{A from loving, that they generally hate one another during the whole : 
courſe of their lives. | 

D. Well, I can anſwer for it, the bonds which unite Eyſander and 
Celimeiie, are moſt ſacred and ſolemn, for they are the bonds of love. 

C. I wiſh you joy, my dear neighbour ; and I like you all the better 
for intereſting yourſelf ſo much in the happineſs of lovers. It is what 
we owe them as confidents of their ſecrets; and I myſelf would do all 
in my power to ſerve them, which you will eaſily believe, when I tell 


you what has happened to me, which is pretty much ſuch another 
affair as yours. Lou know the apartment I belong to is à real cell. 
D. Ay, andthe cell of the charming little Julia. — ö 
C. Jalia was beloved by a very pretty fellow of an officer, named 
Traſon, and Traſon did not beſtow his love on one that was ungrate- 


x 
\ Py 


Galt. Þ7 | | 
D. Now, I did not know that. | 
C. There was nothing wanting to compleat their mutual happineſs, 
but a favourable opportunity; and Julia's mother had more eyes than 
Argus. The. cell where this unhappy young creature lay, was mare 
inacceſſible than the tower of Danae. | : AS HE 
D. Bleſs me, how learned You' are! You underſtand the aneient 
_ fables., I fancy, before you had Julia, ſame poet had fiudied by ypur - 


fire-ſide.  Butfince you mention the tower of Danae, you remember it 
could not keep out a ſhower of gold. | 


. True; and you remember, likewiſe, that Danae was <ourted by 
Jupiter ; and you know a god can change water and flones into gold ; 


; tut. 
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bout. Trafon's pockets had been pretty well drained by three campaigns 
ſo that it did tot at all ſuit him to have recourſe to that expedient. 
D. What other expedient then did he fall upon? 


C. The moſt ſimple and obvious one that could be. He 8 juſt 
by; and without the help of any other magic than pure love, up he gets 
through his chimney to the ridge of the houſes, comes to the head 
of my chimney, which he eaſily removed, for I had no mind to hinder 
him; and then flides down through the funnel into the chamber of 
Julia, ſupporting himſelf by his hands and his knees. 5 
Di. Did ſhe A his coming? | . 
C. No, ſhe only wiſhed it: and far ſrom running with open arms to 
= her lover, was in a moſt mortal fright at ſeeing him come 
down. 3 tl ha 2 | 

D. She ſwooned away, I warrant you... | 75 
C. If ſhe did not at firſt, ſhe would have done ſo very ſoon. Come, 
none of your joking.. This gallant of a chimney-ſweeper caſt himſelf 


nagt the feet of Julia, and ſhe ſoon knew him to be her dear Traſon. 


You never faw any thing more moving than the ſituation they were 
both in at that time... This is the advantage we chimneys enjoy: we 
are witneſſes to a thouſand: fights that men would pay any price for 
' ſeeing- At preſent Julia's fears are over: ſhe feels emotions of quite a 
different kind. TULLY „ 
D. There, now, my good neighbour, in one night two marriages 
pretty much alike. Thang” p 's e 
C. Why, very nearly ſo, indeed. Though my couple not only ex- 
change the ſolemn vow; but the conſequences will, very probably, 
oblige the mother of julia to acknowledge Traſon for her ſon in-law 
and I rejoice before-hand in the thoughts of what perplexity this good 
woman will be reduced to. 0 W e 
D. And I in the pleaſures her dear child this moment enjoys. 


DIALOGUE III. 
| run CHIMNEY r. AND THE CHIMNEY 7. 


E. P RA tell me, if you pleaſe, good neighbour F. how you can, 
I without being tired, put up with having nobody, beſides; your 
two old maids? For from morning till night no one comes near your 

fire-ſide ; you have always the ſame people, and always the ſame ſubject 
of converſation. Indeed, I ſhould imagine that by this time your pa- 
' tence was wore aut, - | = OO Ne 5 

F. I muſt indeed own to you, that I often wiſh they would change 
their quarters; though, perhaps, in that caſe, I ſhould be hard put to 
it how to breathe, as in all probability I ſhould, not have ſo good a 

fire; for they are extremely devout, ſo of conſequence take no leſs 
care of their bodies than they do of their ſouls, eſpecially when a cer- 
tain abbot, whom I could name, comes to viſit them; then they ſpare 
no coſt, their kitchen then may vie with that of a lord, and the 
_ ſmoke I breathe upon is a perfeft perfume. W 4 EX 
E. As far as I perceive, you love nothing but ſmoke, Well, every 
one to their own taſte, I loye variety, New faces, and new adven- 
| tures, are my delight, I am, as Iſuppoſe you know, the chimney of 
4 furniſhed lodging. n 
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F. And as fuch, it in vety bappy for ygu.that you have a turn for 


W 19 155 W's 8 a 4 6 
E. I have fo great a turn that way, that I ſhould be extremely ſorry 
to ſee the ſame lodgers ſlx months together; and have reaſon to be 
thankful that it is a thing never happened to me ſince the firſt moment 
of my exiſtence, | 8 So , i 
F. Belike, then, you are not the oldeſt of your neighbourhood. 
E. No, not by a great deal; but for all that, I believe I have the 
- moſt experience. : „ e 
F. Impart to me then ſome of your adventures; I beg you to do it, 
as you would oblige a neighbour. . 329 1 
F. With all my heart, If I don't tire you; and will begin from the 
time I firſt commenced chimney, He who firſt fat down by my fire was 
the youngeſt ſon of a good family, but of a country where the portion 
of younger ſons conſiſts only in their ſword, joined to a happy impudence 
of bullying every one with their being born gentlemen. This talent 
my gentleman poſſeſſed in an eminent degree: but had another at the 
ſame time much more profitable; for he 77 with conſtant good luck, 
and his good luck was the effect of his moſt aſſiduous ſtudy; Every day 
he was buſy in calcylating the various chances upôn the cards, and at 
night put his theory in practicee. 15 
F. He muſt at that rate have been always fluſh of money. | 
E. No, you are miſtaken : for he ſquandered it away as faſt as he got 
it; ſo that he was always needy. Indeed, ſometimes he cut a great flaſh, _ 
that is a diſeaſe peculiar to his nation, but then it neyer laſted long. 
His good fortune exaſperated the ſtudents, who frequented the ſame 
nurſeries of education, againſt him, and they brought him intd ſeveral 
ſcrapes, ſo that at the end of four months I loſt him. He was, how+- 
eyer, a mighty good lodger, and I regret the loſs of him to this day. 


” 


F. Who came in his room? | 
E. A man the moſt fingular, perhaps, that ever yet lived. A huſ- 
band faithful and affectionate even beyond the grave; that could not be 

comforted for the loſs of his dear rib : in ſhort, a phoenix of a huſband. 
The moment he came, he ordered his room to be hung with black, 
ſhut ap his windows againſt the rays of the ſun ; and had no light. in his 
chamber, but the dim glimmerings of a lamp. Incloſed in this fright- 
ful gloom, his conſtant employment was to ſob and ſhed tears without 
ceaſing. Very often, as if he had been poſſeſſed, he would fpeak aloud 
to an urn that ſtood upon a table covered with black cloth, and which 
he ſeemed to adore, He would canverſe with that precious relick, and 
ſpeak to it as if it anſwered his paſſionate expoſtulations, © — 
F. It is a chance but ſome ſpirit was incloſed in that ſame urn. 

F. A ſpirit! What a fimpleton you are! No, it was the heart of 
his wife; that was the object of his vows and adoration. ee 
F. Thiswas tenderneſs of grief to exceſs. ' I can ſcarce believe what 

vou tell me. 1 | „ — 

2. Nor ſhould I, if 1 had not feen it. I remember, ſome time oe. 
other, to have heard one of my lodgers reading a book which men 
tioned a ſtory of the fame ſort of fidelity; or madneſs, in an Engliſh ' 

| R which I do not believe to this day, notwithſtanding what 

have told you; for an example of this kind r to ſtand alone. 

F. But how lang did your lodger continue in this fit? 
E. Full three months. True it is, his eyes, the fountains of his 
teats, began to dry up, and — to furniſh him with freſh n. —— i 
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pf continued grief; and, by degrees, his devotions to the urn ſeemed. to 
1 reliſh of form and ceremony. "Happily for him, his friends found him 
=_— out, and of-conſequence relieved him. I believe, he yielded to the 
. violence they made uſe of with only a ſeeming reluctance. However, 
away they took him, and I was freed of this mournful gueſt. 
Fi. And, I ſuppoſe, did not much lament the loſs of him? 
. | E. Not in the leaſt, I aſſure you. The room was afterwards let to 
3 a woman; at which I rejoiced mightily, as I had hitherto been acquainted 
| only with men. A kind of quaker's dreſs, and a certificate of fort 
* years marked upon her forehead, pave her a matron air, which truck 
| me at firſt fight ; and by what I had heard of devotees, I immediately 
. judged her to be one. CONS 3 
F. Now, Eure you might be miſtaken. | 8 
F. I was very ſoon convinced of my error; for the woman was a 
woman of ſenſe and conduct; ſhe loved pleaſure, yet regarded her re- 
putation, and came from the country, a great way off, to Madrid, that 
the might be ſheltered from the malice of ſlander; and a very ſhort 
time after, the gentleman, on whoſe account ſhe had undertaken the 
A journey, followed her. Bleſs me! how ſurprized I was at the firſt viſit 
ſhe received from her lover; ſhe flew with tranſport inte his arms; here 
demureneſs was changed into a wanton ſprightlineſs, and the glow upon 
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her cheeks effaced the traits of her age. 
F. A 7 lady for a devotee, truly! 


E. As ſhe loved her man with all the violence of paſſion, ſhe made 
uſe of every method to preſerve her conqueſt. She was very well ap- 
prized, that at her age it is allowed for women to embelliſh the charms 
of nature by art, and accordingly ſhe uſed every thing ſhe could for that 
urpoſe.. | 
« F. And what arts, pray, muſt the uſe for that purpoſe ? 
E. [will tell you. Beſides black and white, which painted her com- 
plexion to what height of colour ſhe pleaſed, ſhe called in every other 
thing to her aſſiſtance ; dreſs, baths, and perfumes. She was at her 
toilet always till her gallant came, and repaired to it again immediately 
when he was gone away. She was perpetually at her glaſs, practiſin 
the different airs, either. ſprightly or . which ſne — 16A Þ 
might do execution. As for the artillery of endearments and careſſes, 
that ſhe was perfect miſtreſs of. 3 


. 


Fei. With all that, methinks, it was hardly poſſible ſhe could miſs of 
| making herſelf beloved. ALLEN ; | 

E. Hut then ſhe had other charms infinitely more powerful over the heart 

of a young lover. She was liberal, and rich; and one muſt have a heart 

of flint, not to love a generous miſtreſs. But the appointed days of man 

are numbered: when theſe two lovers were now at the height of mu- 

tual felicity, the gallant fell ſick, and died a few days afterwards, 
in ſpite of all the aſſiſtance that could be adminiſtered by the moſt able 

hyſicians. | : | | | 

F. The lady, no doubt, took on mightily. 

SE. Yes, ſhe wept, reſumed her former demure air, and went back 

into her own country, to. edify her neighbours by her example. My 
Chamber was not long empty; it was taken by another woman, who 

Was by profeſſion a go-between, a match-maker. | 

F. A rarekind of occupation, truly ! | 

5 E. It is an occupation that is very common. Negotiators of this ſort 

require a deal of addreſs, and this good lady did not want for FR. 
wk | | | "She 
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She carried the propoſals, procured interviews, and very often brought 
the matter to a final concluſion. How many of theſe contracts have 
been ratified in my apartment! She would make a younger brother, 
not worth a ſhilling, paſs for a gentleman of fortune, and ſet off a 
demi-rep for a pattern of illuſtrious virtue. 

F, What an admirable woman this was ! | | 

E. All this ſnhe could do with the greateſt eaſe, and could take in 
the moſt cautious and wary ; ſo that by her dexterity ſhe had got a pretty 
fortune; but at laſt ſhe began to have ſcruples, and her remorſes car- 
ried her ſo far, that ſheretired into a convent, there to repent of her 
former ſcandalous life. Thus a fit of devotion deprived me of this ex- 
perienced brokereſs. 

F, Well, but happily for you, the natural indifference of your tem- 
per prevented your regretting the loſs of her. WO | 

E. That is true; however, after her I had a great many poouie of 
common characters in life ; men and women, for example, that were 
eoncernec in law-ſuits, a very troubleſome ſort of lodgers ; or people 
who came from the country to ſee what o'clock it was at Madrid, and 
returned home, for the moſt part, as wiſe as they were before. But 
it now begins to grow late; ſo, neighbour, I wi you a good night ; 
another time when we meet, I will. give you an account of ſome 

more original characters whom I have at my fire-ſide. e 
F. Adieu, good neighbour; I will not fail to put you in mind of 
your promiſe. ; : 
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E. 
WHAT SORT OF A DEYIL THE DE- 
Vi. UPON TWO STICKS WAS; 
AND WHERE AND HOW DON 


CLEOFAS PEREZ ZAMBULLO BE- 
CAME ACQUAINTED WITH HIM. 


city of Madrid, and the 
7 weary inhabitants, bein 
retired to their reſpectives homes, ha 
left the ſtreets free to thoſe reſtleſs lo- 
vers, whoſe nightly care it is to ſin 
their pains or pleaſures under the balco- 
nies of their miſtreſſes; and now the bu- 
ſy inftruments had already rouzed the 
careful fathers, ad alarmed the jealous 


AA, NE night in Oftober, 
| when thick darkneſs had 
a O -& - overſpread the famous 
— 


huſbands : in ſhort, it was almoſt mid- © 
| — when Don Cleofas Leandro 


eren Zambullo, à young ſtudent of 
Alcala, very nimbly bolted out of the 
arret- window of a houſe into which 


to preſerve his life and honour, by fly- 
ing from three or four bullies who fol- 
ed cloſe at his heels, threatening to 


kill or force him to marry a lady with 


eee 
m. 2 

Thongh alone, he yet bravely de- 
_ Thopgh slope, he yet bravely de 


— 
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® The topy of the houſes in Spajn are flat, 
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fended himſelf for ſome time againſt 
ſo much odds, and had ſtill maintained 
his ground, if they had not wreſted 
his ſword from him in the fight: they 


followed him for ſome time along the 
green? but, favoured by the night, 


e at length got clear of them, and 
ſtealing along from one houſe · top“ to 


another, he made towards a light which 
he perceived a great diſtance off, and 
which, feeble as it was, yet ſerved him 


for a lantern in that dangerous con- 
juncture. After more than onee run- 


ning the riſk of breaking his neck, he 


reached the garret where it's rays pro- 


ceeded, and entered it by a window, 


as much tranſported with joy as a pilot 
is when he finds himſelf and his ſhip 
ſafe in the harbour, after a narrow 
eſcape at ſea, and the terrors of a 
tempeſt. 

He immediately looked around him, 
and much wondered he ſhould meet 
with nobody in an apartment which 
ſeemed ſo very odd and ſurprizing. 


the indiſereet ſon of the Cytherian god- He examined it with great attention, 
deſs had enticed him. He endeavoured and faw a copper lamp hanging from 


the cieling, books and papers in con- 


drants on the other; all which made 


him conclude, that under this roofs. 
lived an aſtrologer, who uſually retired 


hither to make his obſervations, He 


reflected 


<4 
fufion on the table, ſpheres and com 
paſſes on the one ſide, phials and qua- 


Fg ; r 
e * TIE o 
Y 18 * DEVIL oN 
| reflected on the dangers he had by 
| * fortune Gene, and was con- 

idering what courle was the moſt pro- 
per for him to take, when he was in- 
terrupted by a deep ſigh that broke 
forth very near him. He at firſt took 
it for a nocturnal illuſion, or imagi- 
nary phantom, proceeding from the 
diſturbance he was in, and without in- 
terruption continued his reflections. 
But being interrupted a ſecond time 
in the ſame manner, he then took it 
for ſomething real; and, though he 
ſaw no ſoul in the room, could not help 
crying out, What devil is it that ſighs 
© here ? It is me, Signior Student, 
anſwered a voice, which had ſomewhat 
very extraordinary in it; I have been 
ſix months nba in one of theſe 
« glaſs phials. 
Ws Teufal aſtrologer and magician, who 
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me to this cloſe priſon.'—You then 
© area ſpirit? ſaid Cleofas, ſomewhat 
confuſed at this uncommon adven- 
ture. I am a dzmon,' replied the 
voice, and you are come very oppor- 

c tunely to free me from a flaver 
© where I languilh in idleneſs, 1 
1 am the moſt active and indefati- 

F gable devil in hell. 

| ". Gleofas was ſomewhat affrighted at 
theſe words; but being naturally cou- 
rageous, he recollected himſelf, and in 
2 reſolute tone thus addreſſed himſelf 
tz the ſpirit: * Signior Dæmon, pray 
' ©. inform me by what character you are 
© diftinguiſhed amongſt your brethren? 
Are you a devil of quality, or an 
© ardinary one ?'—* I am, replied the 
Voice, © a very conſiderable devil, and 
© am more eſteemed in this and in the 
© other world than any other. — Per- 
6 "LA replied Cleofas, vou may be 
© the demon which we call Lucifer?“ 
No, replied the ſpirit, © he is the 
_ © mauntebauk's devil.' — © Are you 
then Uriel?“ returned the ſtudent. 
2 '& P (haſtily interrupted the voice) 
dhe is the patron of traders, taylors, 
© butchers, bakers, and other third- 


"4 rate thieves.” 2 | 
t may be you are Beelzebub ?' 

* * As . ( 82 A » 

aid Leandro. © Youdeceive yourfelf, 


> anſwered the ſpigit; be is the demon 
of governantes, and gentlemen-uſh- 
"© ers, or waiting- men. This ſur- 
pries me,” ſaid the ſtudent; I took 

© Beelzebub for one of the greateſt of 
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In this houſe lives x 


© by the power of his art has confined - 


K 
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TWO S Ick s. x 
your number.“ He is one of the © 
© leaſt,” replied the demon; © you have 
no true notion of our hell. e " 
© You muſt, then, replied Don Cles- 

fas, be either Leviathan, Belphegor, 
or Aſhtaroth.— Oh! as' for: thoſe 
three, faid the voice, © they are de- 
vils of the firſt rank; they are the 
court fpirits: they enter into the 
councils of princes, animate their 
miniſters, form leagues, ſtir up in- 
ſurrections in ſtates, and light the 
torches of war. Theſe are not ſuch 
© boobies as the firſt you mentioned to 
me. —“ Ah! tell me; I intreat you, 
ſaid the ſtudent, * what poſt has Fla- 
gel ?'—“ He is the foul of the law, 
© and the life of the bar,” replied the 
devil. It is he who makes out the 
© attorneys and bailiffs writs ; he in- 
ſpires the pleaders, poſſeſſeth the coun- 
cil, and attends the judges. | 

© But my buſineſs lies another way: 

I make ridiculous matches, and marry 
old grey-beards to raw girls under 
age, maſters to their maids, virzins 
of low fortunes to lovers that have 
none. It is I that have introduced 
into the world, luxury, debauchery, 
games of chance, and chymiſtry. I 
am the inventar of carouſals, dan- 
cing, muſick, plays, and all the new 
French fathions, In a word, I am 
the celebrated Afmodeus, ſurnamed 
the Devil upon Two Sticks, 
Ah, ' cried Don Cleofas, are you 
then the famous Aſmodeus, ſo glo- 
riouſly celebrated by Agrippa and 
the Clavicula Salomonis ? really you 
have not told me all your amuſe- 
ments; you have forgotten the beEſt 
of them. I know that you ſomes 
times divert yourſelf with aſſuaging 
the pains of unfortynate lovers; by 
the ſame token, it ws by your aſſiſt- 
ance that a young gentleman, a friend 
of mine, crept into the good graces 
of a doctor of the univerſity of Alca- 
la's lady. It is true, ſaid the ſpi- 

rit; I reſerved that till the laſt: lam- 
8. the dæmon of luxury; or, to expreſs 
it genteeler, the god Cupid; for the 
© poets have beſtawed that fine name 

© on me, and indeed painted me in 

© very advantageous colours; they de- 

© ſcribe me with gilded wings, a fillet 

© bound over my eyes, a bow in my 
hand, a quiver of arrows on my 

4 ſhoulders, and a charming 3 

| | face. 
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© face, What ſort of a face it is you 
© ſhall immediately ſee, if you pleaſe 
© to let me at liberty.” 
© Signior. Aſmodeus, replied Don 
Cleofas, you know that I have long 
been your fincere devotee; of the 
truth of which the dangers I juſt now 
run are ſufficient eyidences. I ſhould 
be very ambitious of an opportunity 
of ſerving you; but the veſſel in 
which you are hidden is undoubtedly 
inchanted, and all my endeavours to 
unſtop or break it will be vain; 
wherefore I cannot very well tell 
which way to deliver you out of pri- 
ſon. I am not much uſed to theſe 
ſort of deliverances; and, betwixt 
you and I, if ſuch a ſubtle devil as 
ou are cannot make your way out, 
how can a wretched mortal like me 
effect it? It is in your power to 
do it, anſwered the dæmon; the 
7 7 in which I am incloſed is bare- 
y a plain glaſs bottle, which is very 
eaſy to break; you need only to 
throw it on the ground, and I ſhall 


t 
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immediately appear in human ſhape.” 


If fo,* ſaid the ſtudent, it is eaſier 
« than I imagined; tell me then in 
« which phial you are, for I ſee fo 


many like one another, that I cannot. 
diſtinguiſh them. It is the fourth 


from the window,” 3 the ſpirit; 
© though the cork be ſealed with a ma- 
. gical ſeal, yet the bottle will eaſily 
reak.” | | 

It is enough, Signior Aſmodeus,” 
returned Don Cleofas; there is now 
only one ſmall difficulty which deters 
me: when 1 have done you this ſer- 
vice, will you not make me pay for 
© the broken pots? —“ No accident 
© ſhall befal you, anſwered. the dæ- 
mon; * but, on the contrary, you will 
© be pleaſed with my acquaintance. I 
will learn you whatever you are de- 


things which happen in the world, 
and diſcover to you all the faults of 
mankind; I will be your titular dæ- 
mon; you ſhall find me much more 


intelligent than that of Socrates, and 


loſopher in wiſdom; in a word, I 
will beſtow myſelf on you, with my 

d and ill qualities; the latter of 
« which ſhall not be leſs advantageous 
© to you than the former.” 


an „ nn Ss a al. 


4, Theſe are fine promiſes,” replied 


the ſtudent, but you gentlemen devils 


Ci 


| firous to know, inform you of all 


I will make you far ſurpaſs that phi- 
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© areaccuſedof not being very religious 
© obſervers of what youpromiĩſe to men. 


* 


It is a groundleſs charge, replied 


Aſmodeus ; © ſome of my brethren, in- 


their word, but I (not to mention 
the ſervice you are going to do me, 


c 
o 
c 
c 
© am aflave to mine; and I fwear by 
* all that renders our oaths inviolable, 
that I will not deceive you. Depend 
. a 

c 
* 
4 


ſelf on Donna Thomaſa, that per- 


© to ſurprize and force you to mart 


her; a circumſtance that ſhould 
* pleaſe you. 87 


3 


| BL” 2 | 
Young Zambullo, charmed aboveall 


with this laſt promiſe, to haſten it's ac- 
compliſhment, immediately took the 


phial, and without concerning himlelf | 


what might be the event of it, he threw 
it hard againſt the ground. It broke 
into a thouſand pieces, and overflowed 
the floor with a blackiſh liquor, which 


by little and little evaporated, and 


converted itſelf into a thick ſmoke; 
which diſſipating all at once, the amazed 
ſtudent beheld the figure of a man in a 


cloak, about two feet and a half high, 
reſting on two crutches. This dimi- 


nutive lame monſter had goat's legs, = 


long viſage, marrerſſ a yellow and 


black complexion, and a very flat noſe; 
his eyes, which ſeemed very little, re- 


ſembled two lighted coals; his mouth 
was extremely wide, above which were 


two wretched red whiſkers, edged with 


a pair of unparalleled lips. | 
This charming Cupid's head was 
wrapt up in a ſort of turban of red 
crape, ſet ↄff with 'a plum of cocks 
and peacocks feathers. About his neck 
he wore a yellow linen collar, on which 


were drawn ſeveral models of neck- 


laces and ear- rings. 


He was dreſſed 


in a, ſnort white ſattin*coat, and girt 


about with a Funk of virgin 2 5 


ment, marked with taliſmanical cha- 
raters. On this coat were painted ſe- 


veral pair of women's ſtays very ad- 


vantageoully fitted for the diſcovery of 


deed, make no ſcruple of breaking 


which I can never ſutficiently repay ) 


upon my afſurances, I promiſe you 
withal, that you ſhall revenge your- 


fidious lady, who hid four ruffians 


fy 


their breaſts; ſcarfs, party- coloured 


aprons, ne- faſhioned head - dreſſe 


various forts, each more extravagant 
= ..' ö 


tkan the other. 


But all theſe were nothing compared 4 


with his cloak, the ground of Which 


was alſo of white ſattin: on it, with 
9 India 
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__ - Indian ou: drawn an A 
number o „ with ſo much fret- 
RR” > dom, and ſuch maſterly ſtrok 5 | 
it was natural enough to think a8 
* . vil hada hand in it 1 on one tile | 
* SS 4 peared 7 a Spaniſh lady covered with her 
BT veil, teizing a ſtranger as they were 
1 e walking; and on the other, a rench 


one practiſing new airs in her . in 

_ order to try hem at a young patched 
and painted abbot, who appeared at 
* chamber-door. Here a parcel * 

talian cavaliers were ſinging and play- 

on the guitar under thar miſtreſſes 

„ lers conies; and there a company of 

© Germans, all in confuſion an unbut- 
toned, more intoxicated with wine, 
and begtimed with ſnuff, than your 
© "eonceityd Frene fops, fyrrounding a 
table overflowed with the filthy remains 
4 of their debauch. In one place was a 
_ great Mahometag lord coming out of 
he bath, and encompaſſed by all the 
women of his ſcraglio,ofticioufly: croud- 
ing to tender him their ſervice; in ano- 
cher, an Enghih'gentleman, very gal- 


IP lantly preſenting a pi aud 'A t of 
* — miſtreſs. 2 * 2 

Ppbere the gameſters alſo won- 

: , Yerfully well repreſented ; ſome of 

chem animated 155 a ſpr FO joy, heap- 

ing up pieces of gold a er in their 


- hats; and attire. broken and reduced .. © 


= es play vpon hagoitr, caſting uß their 


*Gacrilegzous eyes to heaven, and gnaw- 
- their cards with deſpair. To con- 
ue, there were as many curious 
hiv to be ſeen on it, as on the ad- 
nabe buckler of the ſon of Peleus, 
which exhauſted all Vulcan's art; with 
this difference betwixt the performance 
of the crippleg, that the figures an 
the bucher had no relation to the ex- 
| ploinef Achilles, h but on e 


hoſe on the co were lo many live 
> — of whatever was done in the 
Aby che e of * 
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N 5 T5. dz obſerving that the 
RE... * fight of m did not very agree- 


.* ably prepoſſeſs the ſtudent in his fa- 
- your, Tmiling ſaid, Well, Signior 
4 Don — Leandro Perez Zam- 
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" bullo, ou ſee the B . 5 
of heart 


© Jove, ſovereig * 


What do you di of my 
and air? do you not take . 
"xg for excellent painters ? WH, 


© ally,” anſwered Cleofas, © they 4 
* flatter a littſe. You did not, Lſup- 
« poſe, appear in this ſhape to Pyſche 2* 
— Doubeleſs no, replied Aſmodeus; 
© T borrowed the appearance of a little 
French marquis, to make her doat 
on me: vice muſt always be covered 1 
with a fair appearance, without which 
© it will never pleaſe, I affum - 
© ever ſhape I will, and could have 
© ſhewed Not ig to you in a finer ima 
: ginary but deſignin ; without 
1 mA ai to lay myſe fo 
© you, 155 was willing that you 1d 
©. fee me in a ſhape beſt ſuited to 
© opinion which the world entertans 
© of me and' my functions. | 
© I am not ſurprized, ſaid the fin- 
dent, that you are ſome what u 
0 pardon, af you pleaſe, the ee nh 
© of the term! the converſation which 
4 we have had together may admit of 
© ſome freedom. ur features are 
very well proportioned to the idea I 
© have of you but pray tell me how 
eb came & be a cripple?**. 
My lameneſs,” er the devil 
is 1 tog Auarrel 1 fornierly ws 
in France with Pillardoc, the evil 
«© of intereſt, about one Manceau, a 
© man of buſineſs, and one of the far- 
mers of the revenues : he being ve 
© rich, we as warmly conteſted who 
0 ſhould have the poſſeſſion of him, 
© and fought it out 1. the middle re- 
gion of the air, from hence Pillar- 
doc (being the ſtronger af the two) 
* threw me down to the earth, as the 
poets tell ye Jupiter did Vulcan; and 
©'ſo, fromthe reſemblance of our ad- 
© ventures, my confades called me | 
© the lame devil, or the dewil upum tw 
© fticks; and that ax name, e 
they gave me in raillery, has ſtuck 
©b 11 nee: but t ee. | 
can yet etty nimb . 
« you mall ben witiield bf M apility, 
ur, adds he, wer kWh the 
< diſcourſe, and make haſte out of the 
* garret. It will not be long before 
the magician comes up to Jabour at 
© the immortality-of a beautiful Sylph 
- © which nightly viſits him; and if he 
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© ſhould uy ize us, he would n oY 1 
© to commit me to the bottle 2 
| = whenee 


* 


2 


1 N + 2 * 1 3 | NP "Wis 


ma ll N T | | Ll WONG La Ae Lil EIS. 


1 
. 
} 


1 


il 
1 


. 


00 iy 
| 8 10 Nn 


0% 


Nö ß U 


— 


8 — +7 — — 2 


4 


c 
6 
0 
0 
o 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
Cs 
6 
6 
4 

« 

0 
bu 

4 
c 
c 


o 
4 


lie 
7 what may happen. —“ What, ſaid 
Leandro Perez, are you not acquainted 
with ſuturity ?'— No, indeed, replied 
the devil, © we know nothing of that 


2 o 
* 


2 


the (ame. Let us therefore, in the 
firſt place, throw away all the pieces 
* 


of the broken phial, that the inchan- 
ter may not diſcover my enlarge- 
ment,” ; "6+ 
© If he ſhould find it out after our 
departure, ſaid Cleofas, what would 
then be the event?'—* What would 
be the event!” anſwered the demon : 
I find you have not read the treatiſe 
concerning compulſions. Alas! were 
I concealed at the fartheſt part of the 
earth, or hidden in the region where- 
the fiery falamanders dwell ; ſhould 
I deſcend to the thades below, or tae 
bottom of the deepeſt ſea, I ſhould 
not be ſecured from his reſentment. 
His conjurations are ſo powerful, 
that all hell trembles at them. In 
ſhort, I cannot reſiſt his arbitrary 
commands, but ſhall be forced, much 
againſt my will, to appear before 
him, and ſubmit to whatever pains 
he pleaſes to inflict on me. EE 
© If fo,” replied the (tudent, © I very 
much fear that our friendſhip will be 
of no long duration; this dreadful 
necromancer will ſoon diſcover your 
flight!“ I do not know that, re- 
Eibe ſpirit, © for we cannot tell 


matter; but thoſe who depend upon 
our aſſiſtance are fine bubbles; and, 
indeed, to this opinion are to be al- 
eribed all the fooleics which are im- 
poſed on women of quality by for- 


tune-tellers of both ſexes, when they 


conſult them on future events. We 
only know the paſt and the preſent. 
I do not know, therefore, whether 
the magician will ſoon diſcover my 
abſence, but hope not; for here be- 
ing ſeveral phials very like that in 
which I was incloſed, he may per- 
haps not miſs a ſingle one. I am 
much in the ſame condition 1n his 
laboratory, as a law-book is in the 
library of a man of bulinefs ; he ne- 
ver thinks of me, and when he doth, 
he never doth me the honour of con- 
verling with me. He is the moſt in- 
ſolent inchanter that I know} for, 
during the whole time that I was his 
priſoner, he did not once vouchſafe 
to ſpeak to me. 

What fort of fellow js this,“ re- 
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plied Don Cleofas; © or what have 

you done to draw down his hatred 

© upon you? — I croſſed one of his 

deſigns, replied Aſmodeus: * there 

© ways a place in an academy void, 

* which he propoſed to obtain for a 

friend of his, but I was reſolved it 

© ſhould be given to another. The 

© magician prepared a taliſman, com- 

© poſed of the moſt powerful charac. 

ters of the Cabala; bur I placed my 
man in the ſervice of a great mi- 

niſter, and his name accordingly car- 

ried it from the taliſman.* . 

At theſe words the dæmon gathered 

up all the pieces of the broken phial, 5 

and after having thrown them out of 

the window, Come then, ſaid he to 

the ſtudent, let us make the beit of 

our way; take hold of the end of 

my cloak, and fear nothing.“ How- 

ever dangerous the offer appeared to 

Don Cleofas, he yet choſe rather to 

accept it, than expoſe himſelf to the 

reſentment of the magician ; wherefore 

he took as good hold as he could of the 

devil, who carried him out of the 

window. | OY 


CH AP: III. * 


WHITHER THE DEVIL CARRIED DON 


CLEOFAS, AND WHAT HE FIRST 
SHEWED HIM. 


r was not in the wrong 
when he boaſted his agility; he 
cleft the air with as much rapidity as 
an arrow from a bdw, and perched on 
St. Saviour's ſteeple. When gotten on 
his feet, he ſaid to Don Cleofas, 
© Well, Signior Leandro, when men 
© are in a very uneaſy hobbling coach, 
© and cry out, “ This is a coach for 
© the devil!” do you now think they 
© do us juſtice?—“ I think nothin 
© can be more unreaſonable,” Re nes, | 
Don Cleofas politely, and am ready 
« to affirm upon experience, that the 
« devil's is not only eaſier than a chair, 
© but alſo ſo expeditious, that nobody * 
© can be tired on the road. ho * 
© Very well, replied the dæemonn 
© but you do not know why I brought 
« you hither. I intend from this high 
© place to ſhew you whatever is at pre- 
© (ent doing in Madrid. By my dia- 
© bolical power I will heave up the 
* roofs of the houſes ; and, notwith - 
D © ſtanding 
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is now under them. At theſe words 
he only extended his right-hand, and 
in an inſtant all the roots of the houſes 
ſeemed removed: and the ftudent ſaw 
the inſides of them as plainly as if it 
had been noon day; as plainly," ſays 
Louis Velez de Guevara *, as you 
© ſee into a pye, whole top is taken off. 

This view was too ſurprizing not to 


© employ all his attention; his eyes ran 


through all parts of the city, and the 
variety which ſurrougded him was 
fufficient to engage his curioſity for a 
long time. * Signior ſtudent, ſaid 
the dæmon, this confuſion of objects, 
« which you ſurvey with ſo much plea- 
« ſure, affords really a very charmin 
proſpect; but, in order to Furniſh 
© you with a perfect knowledge of hu- 
man life, it is neceſſary to explain 
* to you, what all thoſe people which 
you ſee are doing. I will diſcloſe to 
you the ſprings of their actions, and 
their moſt ſecret thoughts. 
Where ſhall we begin? Let us ob- 
© ſerve, firſt of all, in the houſe on the 
* right-hand, that old wretch tellin 
his gold and ſilver. He is a IE 
© covetous citizen. His coach, which 
© he had for almoſt nothing at an auc- 


tion of an alcade of the court, is 


© drawn by two poor lean mules that 
« are in the ſtable, and which he teeds 


© according to the laws of the twelve 
tables, that is, each with a pound 


of barley a day. He uſes them as 
the Romans did their ſlaves. It is 
* about two years fince he returned 
from the Indies, loaded with a vaſt 
quantity of bars of gold, which he 
* turned mto ready money. Do but 
* admire with what an eye of pleaſure 
© this fool ſurveys his riches. He is 
never ſatisfied with looking at them. 
But at the ſame time fee what is go- 
ing forward in the chamber adjoin- 
ing. Do you not ſee two young fel- 
« lows with an old woman? — Yes,” 
anſwered Don Cleofas, I ſuppoſe they 
are his children.'—* No, replied the 


devil, © they are his nephews and heirs; 


Who, being impatient to divide his 
© ſpoils, are conſulting a witch to 
* know when he will die. 

In the next houſe there is a couple 


' DEVIL ON TWO" STICKS: 


* ſtanding the darknefs of the night, © a ſuperannuated 
clearly expoſe to your view whatever 


1 
N 
* 


going to 


og, "2 ICE | 
© bed, after leaving her hair, eyes 
© brows, and teeth, on her toilet: the 


© other is an amorous dotard of fixty, 
© juſt come from making love he 
© has already laid down his eye, falſe 
© whiſkers, and ke which hid his 
© bald pate, and waits for his man te 


take off his wooden arm and leg, to, 


© go to bed with the reſt.” +» ; 

« If I may truſt my eyes, faid 
Zambullo, In yonder houſe, I ſee a 
beautiful tall young girl, that would 
© make a fine picture: what a charm- 
© ing 

lied the cripple; that beautiful 
rep P 
« young creature you are ſo charmed 


that is going to bed. One may fay, 
ſhe is the counter-part of that old 
coquette who lodges with her. Her 
ſhape, which you admire, is a ma- 


been exhauſted: her breaſts and her 
hips are artificial, and not long ſince 


the midtt of the ſermon. Yet, as 
ſhe gives herſelf a girliſh air, ſhe has 
two young fellows that ſtrive to be 
in her good graces: nay, they have 
even — to blows for her. 
The fools! methinks I ſee two dogs 
fighting for a bone. 

« Pr'ythee laugh with me at the con- 
« cert began after a family ſupper in a 
« citizen's houſe hard by there. They 
« are ſinging cantatas; an old coun- 
« ſtllor compoſed the "muſic, and the 
« words are a balliff's, who ſets up 
for makin 

© makes verſes for his own diverſion, 
6 
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and the puniſhment of others. The 


ſymphony conſiſts of a bagpipe and _ 


a ſpinnet: an old ungainly choriſter 
with a ſqueaking pipe ſings the 


treble, and a young girl with a ver 


deep voice the bas. Ver 
« ſant indeed!' cried Don Cleofas 
laughing. Had they intended to 
have made a jeſt of ab 
could not have ſycceeded better.” 

© Caſt your eyes on that magnificent 
palace, purſued the devil; you will 
© there ſee a great lord laid in afplen- 


lea- 


« did apartment, with a caſket full of 


* billets-doux,which he is reading to lull 


al pleaſant pictures enough. One is him aſleep more vol uptuouſly. They 


5 10 The Author of the Devil upon Two Sticks in Spaniſh. 


© come 


* * 
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air ſhe has! —_ well,“ 
b 


« with, is eldeſt ſiſter to the gallant 


ehine, in the adjuſting of which all 
the art of the ableſt mechanicks has 


ſhe dropped her rump at church, in 


lovez a coxcomb that 


muſie, they 
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5 come from à lady whom he adores, 
and who puts him to ſuth an expence, 
© that he will ſoon be reduced to ſoli- 
© cit for a vice · royalty to ſupport him- 
« felf. oy | 

If every body is at reſt in that pa- 
s hace, and every_thing huſhed and 
«© (till there; to make amends, avery 
thing ſeems to be in motion in the 
© next. houſe on the left-hand. Do 
© you not diſtinguiſh a lady in a red 
© damaſk bed? It is a woman of qua- 
© lity, Donna Fabula, who has juſt 
« ſent for a midwite, and is going to 
« preſent her old huſband Don Tor- 
* ribio, whom you ſee by her, with an 
heir. Are you not charmed with 
that gentleman's good nature? The 


«* cries of his dear moiety pierce his 


© ſoul; he is penetrated with grief, 
+ and ſuffers as much as ſhe. With 
« what care and earneſtneſs does he 
« ſtrive to help her! — Really,“ faid 


Leandro, * the man is in a great fluſter; 


© but I diſcern another who ſeems to 
6 _ very ſound in the ſame houſe, 
« without being concerned at rhe tuc- 
© ceſs of the affair.'—" And yet he 
© ſhould have ſome concern, replied 
the cripple, ! ſince that domeſtic is the 
« firſt caule of all the pains his lady 
© {uffers. . 

Carry your eye a little farther,* 
continued he, and obſerve that hy- 
© pocrite in a low room rubbing him- 
5s (elf with coach-wheel greaſe, in 
© orderto go to a meeting of ſorcerers, 
© this night, between St. Sebaſtian's 
and Fontarabia. I would carry you 
© thither this minute, to oblige you 
« with ſo pleaſant a diverſion, it I was 
© not afraid of heing known by the 
devil, who perſonates the goat there. 

© That devil and you, then, ſaid the 
ſtudent, © are not very friends? 
— No, I think not indeed, anſwered 
Aſmodeus: * why, it is the very ſame 
Pillardoc I was mentioning juſt now. 
The raſcal would moſt certainly be- 
© tray me, aud inform our magician 
© of my flight. You have beſides, 
* perhaps, had ſome ſquabble with 
© this ſame Pillardoc.— I have ſo, 
replied the demon: about two 
years ago, we had a freſh diſpute 
© about a gentleman's ſon at Paris, 
© who had ſome thoughts of ſettlin 
© in the world. We both pretend 
© to the diſpoſal of him. He would 
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© in all haſte.— Ado! anh 


9 


fain have had him a ſmart fellow, and 
© made his fortune among the women z 
but our comrades, to end the dii- 
pute, made a raſcally monk of him. 
© They then — us, and we 


© embraced—2nd from that time be- 


. 


came mortal foes. 

Let us have done with this Belle 
* afſemblte,” laid Don Cleofas, for I 
have no manner of curioſity to be at 
© it; but let us rather puriue our ex- 
« amination of what offers before us. 
Pray tell me what mean thoſe ſparks 


of fire iſſuing out of that cellar? 


© It is,” replied the devil, © one of the 
* moſt foolith amongſt all the works of 
men. The grave perſonage you ſee 
in that cellar, at the flaming fur- 
© nace, is an alchymiſt, whoſe rich 
« patrimony the fire will conſume by 
degrees, and hewill never find what 
he ſpends it in ſearch of. For, be- 
tween you and-I, the philoſopher's 
ſtone is no better than a fine chimera; 
that I myſelf forged, todivert myſelf 
with human. underſtanding, which 
would paſs the bounds preſcribed 
to it. | , 
This alchymiſt's neighbour is an 
© honeſt apothecary, who is not yet 
one to bed. You ſee him at work 
in his ſhop with his decrepit wife and 
apprentice. Do you know what they 
are doing? The maſter is preparing 
a prolific pill for an old advocate 
that is to be married to-morrow; the 


and the woman beating aſtringent 
drugs in a mortar. * 
© In the houſe over againſt the apo- 
© thecary's,' ſaid Zambulio, © 1 ſee a 
© man getting out pf hed, and dreſſin 


the ſpirit, © it is à phyſician riſing 
© upon a very preſſing oecaſion. He is 
«© ſent for to a prelate, who coughed 
© twice or thrice after he was gone to 
6 bed, \ i 

Turn your eyes a little farther to 
© the right, and try, whether, by the 
© dull lamp in that garret, you can 
* diſtinguiſh a man ſtalking in bis 
4 ſhirt.—“ Yes, 
cried the ſtudent, by the ſame token 
that I would venture to draw you up 


© an inventory of the furniture in it. 


© There is nothing but a wretched 
© ſorry bed, a ſtool, a table, and the 


dirty walls all over as black as ſoot.“ 
have made him a faſtor, and I would — That a " perſon,” re- 
ED » 


pled. 


- 


es, I am right,“ 


man is making a laxative decoſtion, 
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1 DEVIL ON TWo'sTTONS;, „ 
plied Aſmodeus, * is a poet; and what * the author to place it before hiv 


£ ſeems black to you, are tragic veries 


of his -own compoſition, with which 


4 he has hung his chamber; for the 
© want of paper forces him to write 
poems on the walls. 

; © By the hurry and buſy air of his 
© galt, ſaid Don Cleofas, I ſhould 
£. conclude that he was compoſing ſome 
piece of very great importance. 


© You are not in the wrong to think 


© ſo," ſaid the cripple; © he yeſterday 
< gave the finiſhing ſtroke to a tragedy, 
6 entitled. the Univerſal Deluge. He 
© cannot be reproached with neglecting 
© the unity of place, ſince all the ſcenes 
© are laid in Noah's ark. 


© I affure you 'it is an excellent 


piece, for all the beaſts are there in- 
© troduced talking as learnedly as ſo 
©. many doctors. He- intends to dedi- 
< cate it, and has already ſpent fix 
5 hours in working up the epiſtle dedi- 
'* carory, and is at this moment got- 
« ten tothe laſt line. It may juſtly be 
© called a maſter- piece; for not one of 
5 the moral or political virtues, not 
one of the topicks of praiſe that can 
$s poſſibly be beſtowed on a man whoſe 
© anceſtors or his. own merit has ren- 
£ dered. iltuſtrious, are ſpared: never 
as author ſo prodigally laviſh of 
© his flatteries.'—* To whom does he 
< defign-/to addreſs ſo magnificent an 
© eulogy?” replied the ſtudent. He 
£ knows nothing of that yet, anſwered 
the devil, © he has left a blank for the 
name, and he is in queſt of ſome 
© rich lord, more generous than the 
© patrons to whom he has dedicated the 
former pieces. But people that pay 
for dedications are very ſcarce now- 
© a-days. Men of quality have mend- 


ed that fault, and thereby done an 


s acteptable ſervice to the public,which 
© before was continually peſtered with 
6 wretched performances; the greateſt 
< part of the books being formerly 


s written for the lucre of their dedica- 


© tions, | 
© Now you are upon the ſubje& of 
s dedications,” added the dzzinon, * I 
5 muſt give you a very extraordinary 
* circumſtance. A lady at court, 


having allowed an author to dedicats 
„ bis works to her, reſolved to ſee the 


© dedication before it was printed; 


and not thinking it came up to her 


4 perfections, took the pains to com- 
© poſe one of her own, and ſend it to 
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Works.“ 8 
I fancy, cried Leandro, I ſet 
© thieves breaking into a houſe over a 
© balcony.'——* You are not miſtaken, 
ſaid Aſmodeus, * they are houle- 
© breakers getting into a banker's. Let 
us watch them, and ſee what they 
will do. They are examining the 
* counting - houſe, and rummaging 
© every where, But the banker has 
© been before-hand with them; he yeſ- 
* terday made the beſt of his way to 
© Holland, with all the riches in his 
* coffers.” | 
Sure, ſaid Zambulla, that is 
© another thief on a ſilk ladder getting 
© into a balcony.—“ No; he is not 
* what you take him to be, anſwered 
the cripple. © It is a marquis ſcaling 
the chamber of a virgin, who is 
very willing to be rid of that name. 
© He made her ſome ſuperhcial pro- 


© miſes of marriage, and the, not in 


the leaſt diſtruſting his oaths, has 
© yielded; and no wonder; for, on 
a B exchange, your marquiſſes are 
© merchants of very great reputation.“ 
I ſhould he glad to know,” ſaid 
the ſtudent, what that man in the 
© night-gown and cap is doing. He is 
« writing very hard, and ail the while 
© his hand is guided by a little black 
„figure that ſtands at his elbow. 
© The man who is writing, anſwered 
the devil, © is a clerk or regiſter of a 
court; who, to oblige a guardian 
who will return the favour, is alter- 
ing 4 decree pronounced in favour 
of his pupil; and the little black 
figure that guides his hand, is Grif< 
fael, the clerk's devil. But this 
Griſfael, replied Don Cleofas, 1 
"ſuppoſe, ſupplies this place only as 
a deputy; foi as Flagel is the 
ſpirit of the bar, the regilters ſeem 
irectly ſubject to his direction. 
No, replied Aſmodeus; the re. 
giſters were thought a body conſider- 
able enough to have à devil of their 
own; and J aſſure you he has more 
upon his hands than he can com- 
als. 4 f 
In a citizens houſe next dbor to 
the regiſter, obſerve a young lady 
on the firtt floor; the is a widow,” ' 
and the man you fee with her is her 
uncle, who lives on the ſecond. The 
* baſhfulnets of thut ybung widow de- 
« ſerves your adtmiration: the ſcruples 
3 4 re- 
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| * ſhe is liſtening to his muſic, is all 
(the while bewailing the abſence of 
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receiving her ſhift before her uncle, 
but retires into her cloſet to have it 
© put on by her gallant, whom the has 
© hidden there. 
© With the regiſter lives a relation of 
his, a great, greaſy, lame graduate, 
who for joking has not his fellow in 
the world. Volumnius, fo cried up 
by Cicero, for his ſmart, witty re- 
artees, did not rally ſo agreeably. 
his batchelor, called at Madrid the 
4uate Donoſo “, by way of excel- 
ence, is courted by all the court and 
city that makeentertamments, Every 
one ſtrives who ſhall have him; he 
has a particular knack of makin 
the gueſts merry, and is the very ſou 
and delight of an entertainment; fo 
that he every day dines at ſome con- 
ſiderable man's table, and never re- 
turns till two in 'the morning. He 
is how at the Marquis of Alcaniza's, 
© which happened purely by chance,” 
How by chance?” interrupted Le- 
andro. I will explain myſelf,” an- 


{wered the devil. About noon to- 


© day there were five or fix coaches at 


the graduate's door from different 


+ noblemen that all ſent for him. He 
ordered their pages to he ſent up to 


. © him, and taking a pack of cards, 


told them, that ſince he could not ob- 
lige all their maſters, and was re- 
4 ſolved not to give any preference, 
© thoſe cards ſhould decide the matter, 


and that he would dine with the king 
of clubs.” 


„What can- be the deſign of that 

* eavalier,” ſaid Don Cleofas, © who 
is ſitting at the door on the other fide 
the way? Does he wait for the cham- 
* bermaid's letting him in? —“ No, 
no, anſwered Atmodens; he is a 
Caſtilian that is practiſing 

* Your e love in form. He has 
4 a mind, out of a pure ſpirit of gal- 
« hantry, in imitation of lovers of for- 
4 mer days, to paſs the night at his 
* miftreſs's door. Ev 
© he thrums upon a miſerable guitar, 
© accompanying it with ditties of his 
* own'.compoting ; but his Dulcinea 
* who lies on the ſecond floor, whilf 


© his rival. | 
© Let us give a look into that new 
+ building Krided into two ſeparate 


"© 


now and then 


a” Donoſo is facetious in the Spaniſh tongue. 


* 
. 


< wings. In the firft lives the owner 
of it, that old gentleman who ſome- 
© times walks about the room, and 
* ſometimes links into his eaſy chair.” 
— Sure, ſaid Zambullo, « iis head 
© muſt be taken up with ſome project of 
© importance. Who can this man be? 
To judge by the ſplendourand riches 
© of his apartments, he muſt be ſome 
8 Pew of the higheſt rank. 
However, anſwered the devil, he 
© is no more than a contador, but is 
* _ old in places of great profit, 
His eſtate is worth about four mil- 
lions; but his conſcience ſuggeſting 
* ſome unealy reflections upon the 
© manner of his acquiring it, and 
* finding he mult ſhortly make up his 
© accounts in the other world, he is 
© grown ſcrupulous, and is thinking 
© of building a fhonaftery, and flatters 
© himfelf, that, atter ſo good a work, 
© his mind will be at reſt. He has al- 
ready obtained leave to found a con- 
© vent; but being firmly reſolved not 
© to place any monks in it, in whom. 
© the virtues of chaſtity, ſobriety, and 
© humility, do not eminently ſhine, he 
is very much puzzled in the choice. 
In the ſecond wing lives a fair la- 
dy, who, after bathing in milk, is 
juſt ſept into bed, This voiuptuous . 
creature is widow to a knight of the 
order of St. Jaques, whole empty ti- 
tle was all the riches he left her. 
But, by good fortune, two coun- 
ſellors of the council of Caftile art 
her gallants, who equally contribute 
to the expences of her houſe." 

Alas l' cried the ſtudent, * the air 
reſounds with ſhrieks and lamenta- 
tions, Some ſad accident muſt have 
© happened '—* It is this," ſaid the 
ſpirit: * two young gentlemen were 
0 playing at cards in that gaming- 
* houſe, where you ſee ſo many lamps 
© and candles lighted up; they grew 
s warm upon their game, drew their 
« ſwords, and wounded each other 
© moxtally. The eldeſt of them is 
married, the youngeſt an only ſon, 
© and they are both expirin The 
wife of the one, and the father of 
£ the other, informed of the ſaid diſ. 
© aſter, are juſt come to them, and 
* they fill the neighbourhood with 
© their complaints. Unfortunate + 
« child,” ſaid the father, addreſſing © * 
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paſt hear- 
ing him, © how often have I adviſed 
« thee to leave off play? how often 


© have I foretold thee, that it would 


& coſt thee thy life? if thou dieſt thus 
c unfortunately, I here call Heaven to 
se witnels, it is not my fault.“ As for 
© the poor wife, ſhe is running mad; 
© though her huſband hath, by his 
gaming, loſt all the fortune ſhe 
© brought him; though he hath ſold 
© all her jewels, and even her ver 
© clothes, ſhe is inconſolable for the 


© loſs of him. She is curſing cards, 


© which have been the cauſe of it; ſhe 


© is curſing him that invented them ; 


© ſhe is curing the gaming-houſe, and 
© all that live in it. | 

« I extremely pity people that are 
* raving mad for play, ſaid Don 


Cleofas; their minds are often in 


© ſach a horrid ſituation. Thank Hea- 
© ven, I have nothing to anſwer for 


upon account of that vice l But 


© you have another full as bad, re- 
plied the devil. Think you it is at 
© all more excuſable to give yourſelf 
© up to common proſtitutes z and was 
© not you this very night in danger of 
© being killed by bullies? Really, I 
© admire at the folly of mankind; their 
© own faults ſeem trifles to them, 
© whereas they look at thoſe of others 
© through a microſcope. 

© Let me preſent you with ſome 
more melancholy images, continued 
Obſerve that corpulent 
man ſtretched out upon a bed in the 
© houſe juſt by the gaming-houſe. It 
© is an unfortunate canon, who juſt 
© now fell into an apoplexy : his ne- 


'£ Fo and niece, far from affording 


© him any aſſiſtance, ſuffer him to die 


© for want of it, and are ſeizing his 


© beſt effects, and conveying them to a 


© receiver of ſtolen goods; after which, 
they will be wholly at leiſure to 
© mourn and to lament. 
© A little farther you ſee two men, 
whom they are now burying: they 
are two brothers, that were both ſic k 
"of the ſame diſeaſe, but took diffe- 
rent meaſures; one of them relied 
with an entire confidence on his phy- 
fician ; the other let nature take her 
courſe : yet =: are both dead; the 
former from taking all the phy ſick 


the doctor ordered, and the latter 


©. becauſe he would take nothing. 
This is very perplexing,” faid Le- 
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f . himſelf to his ſon, who was 


ſaid the ſpirit. 
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andro; © alas! what muſt then a poor 
ſick man do? That is more than 
© Ican tell you, replied the devil: 
© I know very well there are ſuch things 
< as good remedies, but cannot lay whe- 
© ther there are any * phy ſicians. 

Let us change the ſcene, conti- 
nued he; I will ſhew you ſomething 
more diverting. * Do not you hear a 


'c frighiful din in the ſtreet? A widow 


© of tixty has this morning married a 


y - © young fellow of ſeventeen; upon 


s which, all the merry fellows in that 
< rene are met together to celebrate 
© the wedding, with the jangling con- 
© cert of pots, frying-pans, and ket- 


tles. —“ You told me," interrupted 


the ſtudent, * that the making ridicu» 
* lous matches was your province; yet 
© you had no hand in this. Notrus 
8 Yo replied the cripple; © I was far 
© from having any hand in it, for I 
© was confined ; but had I been at li- 
© berty, I would not have meddled in 
© it. This widow had a ſcrupulous 
* conſcience, and only married to en- 
joy her darling plealures without re- 
morſe. I never make fuch marri- 
ages: I have a much greater plea- 
ſure in troubling conlciences, than 
in ſetting them at reſt.” 
__ © Notwithſtanding the din of this 
© burleſque ſerenade, faid Zambullo, 
© I fancy 1 hear another noiſe. Ves, 
anſwered the cripple, it comes from 
« a tavern, where a great grealy Dutch 
© captain, a French choriſter, and a 
© German officer of the guards, are 
* ſinging a three-part ſong ; they have 
© been at it ever ſince ws 4 this morn» 


a „ „ a 


ing, and each of them fancies it is 


for the honour of his country to make 
© the two others drunk, 8 
Throw your eyes a moment acroſs 
© the way to that houſe that ſtands. by 
© itlelf over againſt the canon's; you 
© will ſee three famous courtezans ma- 
« king a debauch with three great lords 


* of the eourt. Ah, how. pretty 


© are they! ſaid Don Cleofas. 1 
© do not wonder that men of quality 
are ſo mad after them! how they 
© embrace them ! they muſt certainly 
© be deeply in love with them, How 
« young and unexperienced are you * - 
ou do not know. 
this ſort of ladies ; their hearts are 
more painted than their faces. What» 
ever marks of tenderneſs they ex- 
« preſs, yet they have not the leaſh 
k 2 6 8 
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6- grain of it for thoſe lords. "oy 
cacels the one for a protection, and 
© the two others for ſettlements. 


ſo with all coquettes ; and —_— 


them, they are not the more loved 
by them; but on the contrary, who- 
ever pays for love, is treated like a 
« huſband. This is a law in amorous 
« intrigues, which I mylelf have eſta- 
« bliſhed. But let us leave thoſe lords 
« to taſte the pleaſures they ſo dearly 
« purchaſe, whilſt their footmen, who 
« wait for them in the ſtreet, comfort 
© themſelves in the young expecta- 
«© tions of enjoying them gratis. 
Pray do me the favour, interrup- 
ted Leandro Perez, to explain ano- 
ther picture that preſents itſelf before 
„me. Every body is ftill up in that 
« great houſe on the left, What is 
the meaning that ſome are laughing 
© ready to burſt, and others dancing! 
It muſt be ſome great feſtival ſure.” 
It is a wedding, ſaid the cripple, 
and all the ſervants are making mer- 
© ry; but within leſs than three days, 
© that very palace, which you ſee at 
« preſent the ſcene of fo much joy, 
was the houſe of utmoſt mourning. 
© It is a (tory I muſt let you into; in- 
« deed it is ſome what long, but I ho 
« yau will not think it tireſome.” At 
the lame time he thus began, 
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CHAP. IV. 


THE HISTORY, OF THE AMOURS 
' OF THE COUNT DE BELFLOR, 
AND OF LEONORA DE CESPIDES, 


0 HE Count de Belflor, one of 

| © the moſt conſiderable lords of 
* the court, loved young Leonora de 
« Celpides to diſtraction, but never 
© intended to marry her: the daughter 


of a private gentleman did not ſcem 
© a match conſiderable enough for him, 


© for which reaſon he only propoſed to 
make a miſtreſs of her. 

* It was with this deſign that he pur- 
© ſued her wherever ſhe went, and loft 
no opportunity of diſcovering his 
© love, by the extraordinary reſpects 
© he paid her: but he could neither 
© ſpeak nor write to her, the being per- 
« petually guarded by a ſevere and vi- 
* gilant duenna, whoſe name was Ma- 
dam Marcella. This drove him to 

*. 


. 
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deſpair, and feeling his defires irri- 
tated by the difficulty of attaining 
them, he was continually ar 
ways to deceive: the Argus -whic 

pony his Io. On the other ſide, 


nora, perceiving the count's re- 


gard for her, could not help 'being 
touched with the (ame tenderneſs for 


him, which inſenſibly formed itſelf, 


into ſuch a paſſion in her heart, a 


I did not indeed augment it by/my 
common temptations, becauſe” the 
magician who kept me*priſofier, de- 
nied me the uſe of all my functions; 


but nature, no leſs dangerous than 


myſelf, engaged in it, and that was 
enough. And indeed all the diffe- 
rence that there is betwixt her and me 
is, that nature corrupts hearts by 
flow degrees, whilſt 
expeditiouſly. 

Affairs were in this poſture, when 
Leonora and her perpetual govern- 
ante, going one morning to church, 
met an old woman with -one of the 


4 
6 
4 
« largeſt ſtrings of beads that ever hy- 
« 
6 
6 


ſeduce them 


pocriſy yet made. Accoſting them 
with a pleaſant ſmiling air, ſhe thus 
addrefſed herſelf to the duenna: 
“% The good God preſerve you!“ ſaid 
© the; © the holy peace be with you 
« Give me leave to aſk whether 
you are not Madam Marcella, the 
« chaſte widow of the late Signior 
% Martin Roſetta?” The govern- 
„ante having Anſwered, «© Yes;"— 
« You are luckily met then, repli- 
© ed the old woman; and Tam to 
« acquaint you, that I have 'at home 
« an old relation of mine, who is ve 
« defirous to ſpeak with you. He is 
« lately arrived from Flanders, was 
« your huſband's moſt intimate friend, 
& and has ſome particulars of the ut- 
« molt importance to communicate to 
« you. He had waited on you, if he 
«© had not been prevented by a fit of 
« ſickneſs, that has reduced hun to the 
« point of death. I live not half 2 
& ſtone's throw from hence; I beſeech 
% you to take the trouble of following 
06: ney? 5: -* "F 
The governante, who wanted not 
« prudence and good ſenſe, being afraid 
of a talſe ſtep, knew not what to re- 


fſolve an : but the old woman, gueſ- 
0 ing the reaſon of hen uneaſineſs, ſaid  * 


© to her, © Dear Madam Marcella, 


% you may ſecurely rely upon me, 
| 1 6 5 
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© laſt grew to be extremely violent. 
6 
* 
6 
o 
* 
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« my name is La Chieona 3 the licen- 
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* vey glad of an oppartunky of re- 
« vealing 


« tiate Marcos de Figueroa, and the- 


* curate Mira de Meſqua will anſwer 
« for me as ſoon as for their grand- 


% mothers. I do not deſire you to come 


« to my houſe for any thing but your 
* own good. My relation is willing 
to reſtore you a lum of money which 
« he borrowed of your huſband.” 
The very thoughts of reſtitution en- 
© paged Marcella on her ſide. © Come, 
& girl,“ ſaid ſhe to Leonora, „let 
« us go ſee this good lady's relation; 
« to viſit the ſick is an act of charity. 
© They ſoon reached La Chicona's 
© houſe; ind were led into a lower 
© room, where they found a man in bed 
© with a grey beard, and if he was not 
© really very ſick, he at leaſt feigned 
© himſelf ſo. © Coufin,” ſaid the old 
woman, preſenting to him the go- 
« yernante, ** here is the lady you de- 
_ <* fired to ſpeak with, Madam Mar- 
L cella, the widow of your friend 
« Signior Martin Roſetta.” At theſe 
© words, the old man, lifting up his 
© heada little, ſaluted the duenna, and 
making ſigns for her to come nearer 
the bed-fide, ſaid in a feeble tone, 
J thank Heaven, dear Madam Mar- 
« cella, for prolonging my lite to this 
c moment, which was the only thing 
I ͤdeſired; I feared I ſhould have 
died without the ſatisfaction of ſee- 
ing you, and putting into your own 
« hands an hundred ducats which my 
4 intimate friend, your late huſband, 
4 lent me, to help me out of an ho- 
4 nourable quarrel I was formerly en- 
« caged in at Bruges. Did he never 
& acquaint you with that adventure?“ 

% Alas, no!” anſwered Madam 
4 Marcella, „he never mentioned it. 
« God reſt his ſou]! he was generous 
« enough to forget the ſervices he did 
« his friends; and, very unlike thoſe 
« hoaſters who brag of what they ne- 
« yer did, he never told when heoblig- 
* edany perſon.” —* He certainly had 
* a very great ſoul,” replied the old 
man; a truth which I am more 
« firmly engaged to believe than any 
man elſe; and to prove it to you, 
you muſt give me leave to relate the 
affair out of which I was ſo happily 
extricated by his affiſtance; but hav- 
« ing ſomething to diſcloſe of the laſt 
„ importance with regard to the me- 


% mory of the deceaſed, I ſhould be 


oc 
44 
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* 


* 


. 


it to his diſcreet widow- 


% alone.” 

Very well, ſaid La Chicona, © that 
% you may have the better opportunity 
* of diſcourſing with her in private, 
« this young lady and I will retire to 
« my cloſet.” At theſe words ſhe left 
© the duenna with the fick man, and 
conducted Leonora into another 
© chamber; where, without any cir- 
© cumlocution, the ſaid, „Fair Leo- 
« nora, the moments are too precious 
“to be miſpent. You know the Count 
« de Belflor by fight; he has long 
& loved you, and languiſhing dies for 
an opportunity to tell you ſo; but 
„ the vigilance and ſeverity of your 
« governante have always hindered 
« him from enjoying that ſatisfaction. 
% In this deſpair he had recourſe to 
ce my induſtry, which I have made uſe 
6 of for him. The old man, whom 
« you have juſt now ſeen, is the counts 
“young valet de chambre; and all 
“ that hath been done, is only a trick 
* to deceive your governante, and 
% draw you hither.” | 

© Thele words were no ſooner ended, 
© than the count, who was concealed 
© behind the hangings, appeared, and 
* throwing himlelf at Leonora's feet: 
% Madam,” ſaid he, © pardon the ſtra- 
« tagem of a lover whocould no longer 
live without ſpeaking to you; if this 
© obliging matron had not procured 
© me this opportunity, I ſhould have 
% abandoned myſelf to deſpair.“ Theſe 
words, ex preſſed with a moving air, 
by a perſon not at all diſagreeable to 
her, highly perplexed Leonora: ſhe 
continued ſome time doubtful what 
anſwer ſhe ought to make; but at laſt 
© recovering herſelf, and looking diſ- 
© pleaſed at the count, ſaid, Perhaps 
«« you believe yourſelf very much ob- 
“ liged to this officious lady, who has 
« ſo well ſerved your purpoſe; but her 
te deſigns to ſerve you ſhall prove inef- 


c 


« fectual. | 
At theſe words ſhe made ſeveral 

© ſteps to get out of the room; but the 
count ſtopped her: Stay, ſaid he, 
% adorable Leonora, hear me one mo- 
% ment; my paſſion is ſo pure that it 
*© ought not to alarm you. I own you 
% have ſome grounds to oppoſe the ar- 
« tifice which I have made uſe of ts 
*© converſe with you; but have I not 
«nll 


* 
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cc theſe ſix months to the churches, 
* walks, and all public places. I have 
ie long in vain watched an opportunity 
of telling you how you have charmed 
me; your cruel, your mercileſs go- 
verneſs, has continually fruſtrated 
my deſigns. Alas! then, inſtead of 
turning the ſtratagem which I have 
been forced to employ into a crime, 
commiſerate, fair Leonora, my ſuf- 
fering all the tortures of ſuch a te- 
<& dious expectation, and judge, by 
& your charms, the mortal pangs they 
& have occaſioned.” 

gBelflor did not forget to reinforce 
4 his words with all the airs of per- 
ſuaſion which gallant men are uſed 
© to practiſe with ſucceſs, accompany- 
ing his words with ſome tears; with 
6 which Leonora began to be touched, 
and in deſpite of her reſolution, ſome 
© tender compaſſionate emotions began 
* to ariſe in her heart; but far from 
yielding to them, the more ſhe per- 
6 ceived them to grow, the more ſhe 
<, prefſed to be gone. Count, faid 
© the, © all your talk is in vain, I will 
«© not hear you; do not detain me an 
4c longer, but let me go out of a houte 
« in which my virtue is ſo rudely at- 
ec tacked, or by my cries I will call in 
« all the neighbourhood, and expoſe 
« your audaciouſneſs to the public.” 
© This ſhe uttered in ſuch a reſolute 


tone, that La Chicona, who was ob- 


* liged to ſtand. in awe of the magi- 


© ſtracy, begged of the count not to 


« puſh things any farther. Upon which 
8 fe forbore oppoſing Leonora's inten- 


© tion, who got out of his hands, and 


s (what had never before happened to 
© any virgin) quitted the cloſet as good 
a amaid as ſhe entered it. 

© She immediately flew, to her go- 
« vernante : Come, good matron,” 
© ſaid ſhe, leave off your fooliſh di- 
« alogue; we are.cheared, let us quit 
& this dangerous houſe.” “ What is 
© the maiter, child l'“ with amazement 
£ anſwered Madam Marcella: What 
* is the reaſon of your ſo haſty de- 
“ parture? — I will inform you,“ 
« replied Leonora; ** but let us fly, 
« for every minute 1 ſtay here gives 
% me freſh uneaſineſs. However 
© earneſt the duenna was to know the 


* cauſe of this haſty departure, ſhe 
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& {11 this day in vain | endeavoured to. * obliged to yield to the inftances of 
te ſpeak to you? I have followed you _ Leonora. They both went away in 


K «a „ «„ > „ 
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a hurry, leaving La Chicona, the 
„count, and his valet de chambre, in 
as great confuſion as a parcel of 
players obliged to act a piece that has 
already been damned by the criticks. 

When Leonora was got into the 
* ftreety, with a great deal of inward 
© diſturbance ſhe began to tell her go- 
« vernante what paſſed in La Chicona's 
* cloſet. Madam Marcella was very 


* attentive ; and when they had reach» 


ed their own houſe, « I proteſt, my 
% daughter,” ſaid the, I am ex- 
c“ tremely mortified at the thoughts of 
« what you have juſt informed me of. 
% How was it 
« deluded by that old woman? At firſt 
«© I made a difficulty of following her! 
O that I had continued in the ſame 
% opinion I ought to have miſtruſted 
«© her —_—_— wheedles, I have 
committed a folly not to be forgiven 
« 1n a perſon of my experience. Ah, 
* why did not you diſcover this plot 
« whilſt I was at La Chicona's houſe ! 


I would have ſcratched out her eyes, 


« called the Count de Belflor by all 
«© the names I could have thought on, 
« and tore off the beard of the coun- 
c terfeit old man, who told me ſo 
6 many lyes. But I will this minute 
return with the money which I re- 
« ceived as a real reſtitution of what 1 
« ſuppoſed my huſband had lent; and 
« if I find them together, they ſhall 
* not loſe by ſtaying for me.“ Theſe 
words ended, ſhe put on her veil 
which ſhe had laid by, flew out, and 
made the beſt of her way to La Chi- 
cona's houſe, _ Wd ; 
The count was yet there; and, by 
the ill ſucceſs of his ſtratagem, re- 
duced almoſt to deſpair. Another 


* A * 


he was not diſcouraged; for, with a 
thouſand good qualities, he had one 
very bad one, which was the ſuffer- 
ing himſelf to be too much hurried 
© on by his amorous inclinations, 
Whenever he loved a lady, he was too 
« warm in the purſuit of her favours ; 
© and, though naturally an honeſt man, 
he made no ſcruple of violating the 
* moſt ſacred laws to accompliſh his 
« defixes. Conhdering, then, that it 
© was impoſſible for him to gain his 
end without the aſſiſtance of Madam 


© could not then be ſatisfied, but was # Marcella, he reſolved to leave no 


E means 


— 


poſſible for me to be | 


* 


would have quitted the purſuit ; but 
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© his intereſt. He concluded that this 
£ duenna, how ſevere ſoever ſhe ap- 
© peared, was not proof againſt a con- 
6 Ederabie preſent : and indeed his opi- 
£ nion was not unjuſt, for if there are 
© any ſuch things as truſty governan- 
4 tes, the only reaſon is, that the gal- 
© lants are not rich enough ta make 
c ſufficient preſents. | 
Madam Marcella was no ſooner 
£ arrived, but finding thoſe ſhe wiſhed 
© for there, the opened in a very out- 
© rageous manner, Joading the count 
© and. La Chicona with a million of 
hard names, and made the reſtitu- 
c tion - ſum fly at the head of the valet 
de chambre. The count attempted 
© to-appeaſe this ſtorm with patience, 
and throwing himſelf at the duenna's 
«© feet, to render the ſcene more mov- 
© ing, he preſſed her to take the purſe 
© again, and offered her a thouſand piſ- 
"© toles beſides, conjuring her to have 
. © pity on him. As her compaſſion had 
© ©. never been ſo powerfully ſolicited, 
© ſo ſhe did not prove inexorable. She 
© ſoon quitted her invectives, and com- 
© paring the offered ſum with the mean 
© recompence ſhe expected from Don 
© Lewis, ſhe eaſily found it was more 
for her intereſt to draw Leonora from 
© her duty, than preſerve her in it; 
6 which engaged her, after a few com- 
© plimental refuſals, to take up the 
c purſe again, accept the offer of the 
© thouſand piſtoles, promiſe to be ſub- 
« ſervient to the count's paſſion, and 
© immediately prepare for a perform- 
„ ance of her promiſe. 
© Knowing Leonora to be a virtu- 
© ous young lady, ſhe very carefully 
© avoided giving her the leaſt ſuſpicion 
© of her correſpondence with the count, 
« for fear ſhe hould diſcover it to Don 
Lewis her father; and being reſolved 
on more ſubtle meaſures to ruin her, 
c ſhe thus addreſſed herſelf at her re- 
© turn: Leonora, I have juſt now 
.« ſatisfied my enraged mind, I found 
& the three viilainous deceivers con- 
«« founded at your courageous retreat. 
<< I threatened La Chicona with your 
« father's reſentment, and the moſt 
cc rigorous ſeverity of the law; I call- 
ce ed the Count de Belflor all the ill 
% names which rage could ſuggeſt, and 
e hope that lord will no more be guilty 
gf any ſuch attempts, and that his 
“ intrigues will no more exerciſe my 
| 5 5 
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vigilance. I thank Heaven that, 
by your reſolution, you have eſcaped 
the net which was ſpread for you. 
I weep for joy; I am raviſhed ts 
« think = has not been able to gain 
any advantage over you by this 
* ftratagem; for great lords make it 
their diverſion to ſeduce young la- 
dies. Moſt of thoſe who value 
themſelves on preſerving the ſtrict- 
eſt degree of probity, are not ſcru- 
pulous on this head, as though the 
diſhonouring of families were no ill 
act. I do not abſolutely ſay that 
the count is a man of this character, 
nor that he aims at deceiving you; 
we muſt not always judge ill of our 
neighbours, perhaps his deſigns are 
honourable : though his quality en- 
titles him to the beſt match at court, 
your beauty may yet have made him 
reſolved to marry you; I remember 
alſo, in the anſwers he made to the 
hard words I gave him, he hinted it 
to me. | 
„What do you ſay, good 


cc 


govern - 
ante?” interrupted. Leonora; if 


he had any ſuch intention, he would 


«© before now have aſked me of my fa- 
© ther, who would never have denied 
«© a man of his quality.” “ What 
6 you. fay is very juſt,“ replied: the 
© duenna ; I am of your mind; the 
« courſe which the count took is ſu- 
„ ſpicious, or rather his intentions 
« were ill, I am almoſt in the mind 
« to return toc him, and ſcold at him 
c afreſh.” —<©* No, good Madam,” 
© replied Leonora; © it is better to for- 
« get what is paſt, and revenge it by 
öcontempt.— Jt is true, ſaid 
Marcella, „I think that is the beſt 
% way; you are wiſer than I. But, 
4% on the other ſide, let us not judge 
« amiſs of the count's ſentiments, 
«© How do we know but he took that 
© courſe, as the moſt refined way of 
«© diſcovering his paſſion? Before ob- 
te taining your father's conſent, per- 
© haps he was fond of obtaining your 
4% favour, and ſecuring your heart by 

long ſervices, that your union might 

« thereby be rendered more charming. 
« If ſo, my daughter, would it be a 
« great crime to hearken to him? Un- 

«© boſom yourſelf, you know my ten- 

« der affection for you. Are you ſens 

c ſible of any àlteratioſ in favour of 

“ the count? or would you, if it was 

put to you, refuſe to marry * | 
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At this malicious queſtion the too 
© fincere Leondra caſt down her eyes, 
© and bluſhing owned, that ſhe had no 
© averſion for him; but modeſty pre- 
© yenting her farther diſcovering her- 
© ſelf, the duenna preſſed her afreſh to 
© hide nothing from her. She, over- 
© powered by the governante's tender 
© profeſſions, went on. Good Mar- 
ce cella,” ſaid ſhe, © ſince you would 
& have me talk to you as my'confi- 
6 dante, know that I think Belflor de- 
« ſeryes to be loved: I liked his mien 
« ſo well, and withal have heard ſuch 
«© an advantageous character of him, 
& that I could not help being touched 
& with his addreſſes. The indefati- 
« pable care which you always took 


«© to oppoſe them, hath frequently 


« given me great uneaſineſs; and 
& own that I have ſilently deplored, 
and in ſome meaſure repaid with my 
4c tears, the pains your vigilance has 
* forced him to bear. I will farther 
« own to you at this very moment, 
cc that inſtead of hating him after this 
« raſh attempt, my heart againſt my 
* will excuſes him, and throws the 
« fault on your ſeverity.” 


«© Daughter,” replied the govern- 
© ante ; * ſince you give me leave to 
4 believe his addreſſes will be agree- 


« able to you, I will manage this lo- 
« ver for you.” —* I am very ſenſi- 
e ble, anſwered Leonora, in a more 
© moving tone, © of the ſervice you 
« are willing to render me. If the 
% count was not one of the grandees 
« of the firſt rank at court, was he 
« only a bare gentleman, I ſhould 
« prefer him to all men; but let us 
Belflor is a 
*«« great lord, and doubtleſs is deſign- 
« ed for one of the richeſt heireſſes in 
© the kingdom. Do not let us ex- 
oc pu that he will ever deſcend to 

on Lewis's daughter, who has 


„ hut a mean fortune to offer him. 


cc No, no, adds ſhe, * he has no 
« ſuch favourable thought of me; he 
« does not think: me worth bearing his 
«© name, and purſues me only to diſ- 
„% honour me. ; | 

« Ah! wherefore,” ſaid the duenna, 


« will you think he does not love you 


% well enough to marry you? Love 
6% daily works greater miracles than 


„% that. You ſeem to imagine that 


Heaven hath ſet an infinite diſtance 
% betwixt the count and you; «de 
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«yourſelf more juſtice, Leonora: it 
« would not be below him to join his 
fortune to yours; you are of an an- 
c cientnoble family, and your alliance 
« could never put him to the bluſh. 
Since you have ſome inclinations 
« towards him, continued ſne, I 
© muſt talk with him: I will exa- 
« mine his intentions, and if I find 
cc them ſuch as they ought to be, I 
«© will encourage them with ſome 
© hopes.” — Oh! take care how you 
« do that,” replied Leonora; © I am 
c of opinion you ought not to go in 
« ſearch of him: if he ſhould ſuſpect 


© my having any hand in it, he would 


cc ceaſe to value me."—* Oh, I am a 
„ woman of more addreſs than you 
«© imagine,” replied Marcella. 
« will begin with accuſing him of a 
* deſign to ſedufe you; upon which 
© he will not fail to juſtify himſelf ; 
« J will hear him, and ſhall fee the 
<« event. In ſhort, my daughter, leave 
<« it to me; I'll manage your honour 
« as cautiouſly as if it were my own.” 

The duenna went out at the be- 
«© ginning of the night. She found 
© Belflor near Don Lewis's houſe, and 
gave him an account of her diſcourſe 
with her miſtreſs, not forgetting to 
© value herſelf on her conduct in the 


* diſcovery of the lady's paſſion for 


© him. Nothing could oblige the count 
© more than this news; wherefore, he 
© expreſſed his thanks to Marcella in 
© the moſt ſenſible manner; that is, 
he promiſed to give her the thouſand 
c 23 on the next day, aſſuring 
© himſelf of the ſucceſs of his enter- 


prize; very well knowing, that a 


* woman prepoſſeſſed is halt ſeduced, 
© They then parted very well fatisfied 
© with each other, the duenna return 
= 


e 1 : 
c nora, who impatiently expec- 
© ted her, aſked what news ſhe had 


brought. The beſt that you could 
« ever hear,” anſwered the govern- 


ante; © all things ſucceed the beſt 


te in the world. Ihave ſeen the count; 
64. I can tell you that his intentions are 


- ©« not ill, he kas no other deſign but 


« that of marrying you. This he 
« ſwore to me by all that is ſacred 


% among men. You may perhaps 


« imagine that I yielded to him upon 


« this, but I aſſure you I did not. 


« Tf you are thus reſolved,” faid I; 
«© why don't you make the uſual ap- 
5 R 2 % plication 


* — 
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8 plication to Don Lewis? — “ Ah! 
& dear Marcella,“ anſwered he, with- 
44 out appearing diſturbed at this queſ-. 


4c tion, „could you think it proper 
« for me to obtain her father's good 
&« will, before I was aſſured how ſhe 


« ftood inclined towards me; and, 


« conſidering nothing but the tran- 
cc ſports of a blind paſſion, endeavour 
& tyrapnically to obtain her of her 


4 father? No; her eaſe is dearer to 
«© me than my own deſires, and I am. 
& too much a man of honour to build 


e my happineſs on her misfortunes.” 
e During theſe expreſſions of his, 
© continued the duenna, I obſerved 
«© him with the utmoſt attention, and 
ce 
et 


covering by bis eyes whether his 
T 


love was ſo ſincere as he repreſented 
& jt, | What ſhall I ſay! He ſeemed 
ce 
with a joy which without much dif- 
ficulty I could not-conceal. Being 
then ſatisfied with his fincerity, I 


4 
cc 


py 


our ſentiments with regard to him, 


in order to ſecure you ſuch a conſi- 
c derable lover. 
* to him, © Leonora hath no averſion 
to you; and, as far as I can judge, 
your addreſſes are not inſupportable 


to her. Great God, exclaimed 


6 


640 
1 

cc 

«c 


40 
4 
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cc 
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favourable thoughts of me? How 


ou, who by a continual oppoſition 
ave loaded me with ſo many tor- 
«+ ments! But, dear Marcella, com- 
« pleat my bliſs, by obliging me with 
* an opportunity of (| 

% divine Leonora; 


will ſolemnly 
© promiſe and ſwear before you, that 
* I will never be any other's but 
$ her's." 


< 
= 


To this,” purſued the gover- 
© nante, he added yet more moving 


« aſſeverations: in ſhort, daughter, 
t he intreated me in ſuch a preſſing 
« manner to procure him a private 
6“ opportunity of ſpeaking to you, 
& that I could not avoid promiſing to 
„ accompliſh it!“ “ Ah, why did 
a youpromiſe him that?” replied Leo- 


© nora, ſomewhat diſturbed. With 
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employed all my experience in diſ- 


touched with a real paſhon, and I 
464 


thought it not improper to Slapes at- 


My lord, ſaid I. 


he then, all in a rapture, 4 what do 
I hear! Is it poſſible that the charm- 
ing Leonora ſhould entertain any 


much am I indebted to you, moſt 


obliging Marcella, for having rid 
me of ſuch a tedious. uncertainty; 


ing with the 
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© how much care have you inculeated 
* this doctrine into me, that a pru- 
« dent virgin ought induſtriouſly to 
* ſhun all dangerous converſations l' 
I agree to what you fay,” replied 
© the duenna, ©& and it is a very good 
«© maxim; but you may lawfully diſ- 
«« penſe with it on this occafion, ſince 
. = may look on the count as your 
% huſband.” —* He is not (6 yet, 
« replied Leonora, and I oughr not 
sto ſee him before my father allows 
« of his ſuit,” | 
Madam Marcella now began to 
repent the good education ſhe had be- 
ſtowed on the young lady, ſince ſhe 
found it ſo difficult to ſubdue her 
virtue. But yet reſolved to com- 
« paſs her end, coſt what it would: 
% My dear Leonora, ſaid ſhe, „ I 
«© applaud myſelf when I ſee you ſo 
«. reſerved. O happy fruit of my 
cares] You have profited by all theo 
© rules I have given you. I am 
% charmed with my own work! But, 
“ my daughter, you exaggerate what 
T have taught; you ſtrain my morals 
** too ſeverely, aud your virtue is in- 
% deed a little too rude. Though I 
«© am fond of a ſtrict ſeverity, yet I can- 
© not approve of a brutiſh ill- manner- 
© ed caution, indiſtinguiſhably and in- 
« differently levelled againſt guilt and 
«© innocence. A virgin doth not a- 
% bandon her virtue, by affording her 
5 ear to a lover of the purity of whoſe 
6 defires ſhe is ſatisfied; in which caſe 
« it is no more criminal to anſwer his 
66 paſſion, than it is to be ſenſible of 
© it. Depend upon me, Leonora, 1 
© have too much experience, and am 
*« too deeply engaged in your intereſts, 
« to draw you into any meaſures pre- 
« judicial to you.“ E 
4% Alas! where would you have me 
« ſpeak with the count? ſaid Leo- 
nora. In your own apartment, 
© replied the duenna, for that is the 
« ſafeſt place; I will introduce him 
% to-morrow night.” —** Good Mar- 
„ cella,” rephed Leonora, „ ſhall I 
© then admit a man — Yes, 
« you ſhall admit him,“ interrupted 
c the duenna ; * it is no ſuch extraor- 
“ dinary thing as you imagine, it is 
% done every day; and I ſend up my 
«© wiſhes to Heaven, that the maidens 
«© who receive ſuch viſits, may be for- 
e tified with as good intentions as 
N & yours? 
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ac. yours? Beſides, hat have you to 
„ fear; ſhall not I be with you?“ — 


33 


< ſuſpe@them till they are authorized » 
* by my father's conſent.” “ Ma- 


* If my father ſhould ſurprize us?” 
6. replied - Leonora. Never diſturb 
«yourſelf in the leaſt about that, re- 
© turned Marcella; „your father is 
« perfectly ſatisfied in your conduct, 
cc E my fidelity, and repoſes an 
c entire confidence in me.“ 
© this Leonora, being ſo violently 


© puſhed on by the duenna, and in- 


© wardly preſſed by her love, was no 
longer able to hold out, but yielded 
„ to Marcella's propoſal. ä 

The count was immediately inform- 


© edof it, and fo joytully recerved the 


news, that he inftantly preſented his 
© female agent with five hundred piſ- 
< toles, and a ring of the like value; 


and the accordingly, finding him 


£ ſuch, a ſtrict obſerver of his word, 


© reſolved not to fail in the perfor- 


© mance of her promiſe. So that next 
6 night, as ſoon as ſhe imagined the 
« family aſleep, ſhe faſtened to the bal- 
<.cony a filken ladder which the count 
had given her, and by that means in- 
© troduced the impatient lover into 
©, his miſtreſs's apartment. 
In the mean while, the young lady 
was wholly taken up with a ſeries of 
. melancholy reflections, which very 
much diſturbed her, 
ing her inclination for the count, 
and whatever her -gavernante could 
ſay, ſhe blamed her eaſy conſent to a 
vint that would violate her duty. 
The purity of his intentions did not 


into her chamber by night, whole 
real ſentiments ſhe was ignorant of, 
and withal without her father's 
knowledge, ſeemed to her not only 
criminal, but alſo what might render 
her contemptible in her lover's eyes. 
It was this laſt reflection which moſt 
tormented her, and ſhe was extremely 
full of it when the count entered. 
He immediately fell on his knees, 
to thank her for the favour ſhe did 
-him. He appeared thoroughly touch- 
ed with love and acknowledgment, 
and aſſured her of his intentions to 
marry her; but-not expreſſing him- 
« ſelf ſo ſatisfactorily on that head as 


«© ſhe deſired, Count, ſaid - ſhe, 


«© Iamwilling to believe you have no 
« other deſign than what you have 
«© told me; but whatever afſurances 
Fe you can give me, I ſhall always 


i 


Upon 


Notwithſtand- 


make her eaſy. To receive a man 


« dam, anſwered Belflor, „I had 
“long ſince aſked that, if I had not 
t feared the obtainingit at the expence 
„of your repol2.”— I do not blame 
you for not having yet done it, re- 


* plied Leonora, „“ but even approve 
„ theſe more refined punctilios of 
. — love; but nothing at preſent 
cc 


inders you, and you mult ſpeak 


© to my father as ſoon. as poſſible, or 
© reſolve never to fee me more. 


*« Ah! why never ſee» you more, 
* charming Leonora!“ | replied the 
% How little -fenfible are 
6 8 the pleaſures of love l If you 
cc 


© count. 


new what it was to love as well as 


4 I, you would be pleaſed with my 


* 


* 


% diſeloſing my pains in ſecret, and 
at leaſt conceal them for ſome time 
“ from your father's knowledge. 0 
© how great are the charms of ſuch a - 
«© private correſpondence betwixt two ' 


ce Hearts firmly united They may 
6 my ſo to 

ut they can be no other than tor - 
«© ments to me. Such ſubtle diſtinc- 


a virtuous maiden : - boaſt therefore 
„ no more of the delights of a guilty 


% me, you would not have offered; 

and if your intentions are really 
ſuch as you would perſuade me they 
are, you. ought from the bottom of 
your ſoul to blame my hearing ſuch 
{© offers ſo patiently. But, alas |” adds 
© ſhe, letting fall ſome: tears, © it is 
eto my weakneſs alone that this crime 
«« ought to be imputed; I have indeed 
« deſerved it, by doing what I have 


« done for you.“ 


cc 


«- Adorable Leonora, cried the 


© count, “you wrong me extremely; 
% your too ſcrupulous virtue takes 
„ falſe alarms. Why ſhould you fear, 
«© becauſe I have been fo happy as to 
«© prevail on — to favour my love, 
ce that I ſhould 


«© How unjuſt is this! No, Madam, I 


ready to do what you expect of me, 
and will ſpeak to Signior Don 
Lewis to-morrow. I will uſe my. 


utmoſt endeavour to obtain his con- 
40 . 


ſmall 


4 


. ain ſenſible of the full value of your 
favours; they can never deprive 
you of my eſteem; I am therefore 


ou, faid Leonora, 


e tions of tenderneſs very ill become 


commerce, which, if you valued 


* 


ceaſe to value you? 


ſent to my happineſs; but I muſt 
*© not omit telling you that I fee but 
66 
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<c conſent to a man of your character 
<< and quality at court?“ “ It is 
«© that very quality and 


% J will rid you of it. 

1 Some days paſt the king declared 
„ he was reſolved to marry me. He 
ee hath not yet named the lady he de- 


. ſigns me for; but has only given me 


* to underſtand that ſhe is one of the 
% beſt matches at court, and that he 
ec is firmly bent upon it. Not know- 
ec ing at that time what ſentiments you 
ec might have with regard to me, (for 
© you very well know that your rigo- 


<-rous ſeverity never before allowed 
© me an- opportunity of diſcovering 
« myſelf) I did not ſhew any averſe- 


« neſs. to obey his will. After this, 
& judge, Madam, whether Don Lewis 
<<, would run the riſk of the king's diſ- 


« pleaſure, by accepting me for his 


46 ſon-in-law. - 
No, doubtleſs,” ſaid Leonora; „I 


i know my father, how great ſoever the 


& advantages of your alliance might 
ce prove would chuſe rather torenounce 


4 it, than expoſe himſelf to the king's 
<« diſpleaſure. But if my father ſnould 


4% not oppoſe our union, we ſhould 
ee not yet be the happier; for, in ſhort, 


e count, how can you give me a hand 
„ which the king has engaged elſe- 
« here “ Madam,” anſwered 


Belflor, I own fincerely, that I at 
% preſent labour under a very great 
© difficulty on that fide; but yet hope, 


c that by an even and very prudent 


«© conduct with regard to his Majeſty, 
% T ſhall fo well manage his favours 
„% and friendſhip for me, as to invent 
«« 2 way to avoid a misfortune with 
ec ch Jam ſo unexpeRed]y threa- 
4% tened. You yourſelf, beautiful Leo- 
4% nora, may aſſiſt me herein, if you 
«« think me worth joining to you. — 
« Ah! in what manner, ſaid ſhe, 
% can I contribute to the breaking off 
„ the match which the king has pro- 
< poſed to you?” '—* Ah, Madam, 
« replied he, with a paſſionate air, if 
«© you pleaſe to receive my troth, 
e Which I offer to plight to you, I can 
a preſerve myſelf for you, without 
« incurring the king's diſpleaſure.” 
Permit, adorable Leonora, adds 


I 


( 3 od 
ld 


1 ſmall hopes of it.. How?” re- 
© plied Leonora, extremely ſurprized, 
«© can my father poſſibly refuſe his 


character 
c hich makes me fear a denial. You 
er are im a furprize at what I ay: but 
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c he, kneeling, „that I eſpouſe you 
c in the . of Madam Mak. 
ce oy _ __ her be the witneſs of 
« the ſanctity of our engagement 
“ this 9 ſhall call ele - nM 
<<. miſerable knot that is preparing for 
«© me: for after that, whenever the 
«© king preſſes me to accept the lady he 
«© deſigns -me, I have nothing to do 


* but proſtrate myſelf- at the feet of 


« my prince, and inform him that 1 
te have long loved and ſecretly mar- 
&« ried you. However defirous he may 

ce be to marry me to another, he is yet 
6 too gracious to ſnatch me from Ge 

ce whom I adore, and too juſt to offer 
cc this affront to your family. 

% What do you think, diſcreet Mar- 
&© cella, adds he, turning to the go- 
© vernante, 4 what is your opinion of 
c this project, with which love has 
<< this minute inſpired me? . I am 
& charmed with it,“ ſaid the duenna; 
© jt muſt indeed be owned that love is 
« very ingenious!" And yon, 
© charming Leonora, replied the 
count, what do you ſay to it? 
Can your heart, though armed with 
« diſtruſt, refuſe it's ap robation? 
% No,” returned Leonora, ** provided 
«© you will let my father into the ſe. 
« cretz who, I doubt not, will ſub- 
« ſcribe do what you will have him.“ 

« We ought to be very careful how 
cc we intruſt this affair with him, in- 
© terrupted the wicked duenna. You 
«© do not know Don Lewis; he is 
ce too nice in punctilios of honour to 
ec be aſſiſting to ſecret amours : the 
« very propoſal of a private marriage 
6 will offend him. Beſides, - his pru- 
c dence will not fail to make him 
ce afraid of the conſequences of an 
« union which ſeeins to thwart the 
te king's deſigns. By this indiſcreet 
& ſtep you will fill him with ſuſpicions, 
© his eyes will be continually upon 
« you in all your actions, and he will 
e deprive you of all opportunities.” 

*« Ah! I ſhall then Fo with grief,“ 
© cried our courtier. But, Ma- 
« dam Marcella, purſued he, affect - 
ing a melancholy tone, „do you 
« really believe that Don Lewis would 
«© reje&t the offer of a private mar- 
© riage?” I do not doubt it in the 
te leaſt,” anſwered the governante : 
but grant that he ſhould accept it, 
© he is ſo ſcrupulouſly religious, that 
«© he would never yield to the omiſſion 

6 gf 


«/ church, and if they are all per form- 
4 ed in your marriage, it will ſoon 
« publiſhed,””. h 1 50 
« Ah, my dear Leonora, then 
« ſaid the count, tenderly locking his 
4 miſtreſs's hand  betwixt his own, 
« muſt we, to ſatisfy a vain notion of 
'«« decorum, . expoſe , ourſelves, to the 
« terrible danger of being ſeparated 
« for ever, ſince there is no occafion 
« for any body but you to diſpoſe of 


4. yourſelf to me? The conſent of a 


« father would perhaps ſpare you 
« ſome uneaſy thoughts; but ſince 
« Madam Marcella has ſhewed us 
« the impoſſibility of obtaining it, 
„ yield yourſelf to my innocent de- 
« fires; receive my heart and hand, 
« and when it ſhall be a proper time 
© to inform Don Lewis of our en- 
« gagement, we will acquaint him 
« alſo why we concealed it. 
« Well, count, ſaid Leonora, I 
« conſent, then, that you do not ſo ſoon 
46 _ to my father; but firſt ſound 

the king's mind. Before I receive 
« your hand in private, ſpeak to your 
«« prince, tell him you have privately 
«© married me; let us endeavour by 
« this falſe confidence—""- O no, 
% Madam,” replied Belflor, I am 
6 too great à hater of a lye, to dare 
„ to maintain this feint; I cannot 
« thus diſſemble. Beſides, I know, 
« the king, if he ſhould once diſcover 
4% I had deceived him, would never+ 
«© pardon me ſo long as he lived.“ 

I ſhould never have done, Signior 
Cleofas, continued the devil, if I 


ſhould repeat verbatim all the ex- 


« prefſions. which Belflor made uſe of 
to ſeduce this young lady. Where- 
fore I ſhall only tell you, that he 
employed all the paſſionate language 
which I ſuggeſt to men on the like 
occaſions, but it was in vain; he 
ſwore he would as ſoon as poſſible 
erb. confirm the promiſe which 

e had made in ſecret, it was in 
vain ; be called Heaven to witneſs 
his oathsz be could not triumph 
over Leonora's virtue; and day be- 
ing ready to appear, forced him 
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© © againit his will to depart. 
The next day, the duenna, be- 


« lieving her honour, or rather her 
$s intereſt, engaged not to abandon her 
© enterprize, ſaid to Don Lewis's 
« davgh 
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ter; „ Leonora, I do not 
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„ fand you oppoſe the count's paſſion; 
“ as though it had no other aim than 
„ that of a bare gallantry. Have you 
not obſerved ſomething in his perſon 
6“ that diſguſts you? —“ No, good 
« Marcella,” anſwered Leonora; on 
“ the contrary, he never appeared ſo 


% amiable, and his diſcourſe diſcover- 


«. ed new charms to me.” —* If ſo,” 
© replied” the governante, I do not 
% comprehend. you: you are pre- 
4 poſſeſſed with a violent inclination 
* for him, and yet refuſe to yield to 
« a thing, the neceſſity of which has 
« already been repreſented-to you. 

© My good Madam, replied Don 
© Lewis's daughter, you have more 
66 2 and experience than I; but 
% have you conſidered thoroughly the 
6 conſequences which may reſult from 
© a marriage contracted without my 
« father's knowledge? Yes, yes, 
© anſwered the duenna, I have made 


« all neceſſary reflection on that, and 


% am very ſorry to ſee you fo obſti- 
cc ny reſiſt the glorious ſettlement 
t which fortune prefents you. Have 


« and diſguſt your lover, and be afraid 
4 leſt he ſhould caſt his eyes on the in- 
cc tereſt of his fortune, which the vio- 
« lence of his paſſion has made him 
&« neglect. Since he offers to give you 
cc his faith, accept it without farther 
„ deliberation. His word binds him; 


© to a man of honour, Beſides, I 
„ am witneſs that he acknowledges 
you for his wife. Do not you know 
that ſuch important evidence as 
mine, is ſufficient to condemn, in a 
« court of juſtice, that lover wha 
« ſhould dare to perjure himſelf??? 
- © It was by ſuch language as this, 


that the perfidious Marcella ſhocked + 


Leonora; who, ſuffering all reftec- 
© tions of the danger that threatened 
© her to wear off, in all ſimplicity, a 
© few days after, abandoned herſcif ts 
© the count's wicked intentions. The 
* quenna introduced him every night 
© by the balcony into his miſreis's 
© apartment, and let him out before 
© day. 6.4 

One night, having warned him to 
«© depart ſomewhat later than ordinary, 


© and Aurora beginning to break 


© through the darkneſs, he haſtily en- 
© deavoured to ſlide into the t, 
| . 


a care your obduracy does not weary 


than which nothing is more ſacred 


M% 
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© but by miſchance ſucceeded ſo ill, 


: that he got a very ſevere fall. 


Don Lewis de Ceſpides, whoſe 
£ Hed=chamber was under that of bis 
daughter, happening that morning 
to riſe. very early for the diſpatc 

of ſome preſling affairs, heard the 
©..count's fall, and opening his win- 
© dow. to fee what was the occaſion of 


© the noiſe, perceived a man juſt riſen 


_ © from the ground with great difficulty, 


© and Marcella in his daughter's bal- 
© cony' buſy in drawing up the ſilken 
« hadder, which the count had not 
© made ſo good uſe of in his deſcend- 
ing as in his aſcent. Don Lewis 


. {rubbed his eyes, and at firſt took 


this ſpectacle for an illuſion; but, 
© after having conſidered it, concluded 
© that nothing was more real, and that 
* the day-light, imperfect as it 15 
© was, did but too much diſcover his 
s diſorace. | | | 
- © Confuſed at the fatal ſight, and 
« tranſported by a juſt rage, he flew 
© in his night-gown to Leonora's a- 
<.partment, with a {word in one hand, 
© and a taper in the other. He went 
© in queſt of her and her governante, 
in order to ſacrifice them both to his 
« reſentment. He knocked at their 
chamber door, and commanded them 
to open it; they knew his voice, and 
© trembling obeyed. He entered with 
« 2 furious air, and diſcovering his 
naked ſword to their amazed eyes, 
« I come, faid he, “to walh away 
« with her blood the infamous affront 
& that wretch has thrown upon her 
«father, and at the ſame time puniſh 
„ the villainous governante that has 
« betrayed the truſt I repoſed-in her.” 
They both fell upon their knees, 
and the duenna began: ** Signior,” 
« ſaid ſhe, „before we receive the 
4 chaſtiſement which you have pre- 
4 pared, vouchſafe to hear us one mo- 
«© ment. — “ Well, wretch,” replied 
the old gentleman, “ I conſent to 
« ſuſpend my vengeance for a minute. 
« Speak, inform me of all the cir- 
« cumſtances of my misfortunes. But 


4 what do I talk of all the circum- 
« ſtances? I know them all but 2 


£«« and that is the name of that ra 
„ man who has diſhonoured my fa- 


5 % mily.” —“ Signior, replied Ma- 


© dam Marcella, „the Count de Bel- 


« flox is the gentleman that hath done 
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% it.” — The Count de Belflor “ 
ſaid Don Lewis; „ where. has he 
« ſeen my daughter? by what means 
© has he ſeduced her? _ conceal nothin 

% from me.” - Signior, en . 
the governante, I will repeat the 
© whole ſtory to you with all the ſin- 
6. cerity Lam capable of.“ 

+ She then, with an infinite deal of 
© art, recited all the expreſſions which 
© ſhe had made Leonora believe the 
© count had uttered with regard to 
© her. She painted him in the moſt 
* lively colours of a tender, ſerupu- 
© lous, and ſincere lover. But not 
being able to elude the diſcovery of 
. 
c 
6 
6 


the whole truth, ſhe was obliged to 


tell it; but enlarged on the reaſons 

that prevailed with them to conceal 

from him the ſecret marriage, and 
© gave them ſuch an acceptable turn as 
< appeaſed Don Lewis's rage. 
© ſhe perfectly diſcerning, in order ts 
© compleatly ſoften the old man, 
“ Signior,”” ſaid ſhe © this is what 
vou deſired to know: puniſh us this 
« minute; plunge your ſword in Le- 

onora's breaſt. Duke do ſay! 
Leonora 1s innocent ; the has only 
followed the counſel of a woman 
whom you intruſted with her con- 
duct, wherefore it is me alone againſt 
whom your ſword ſhould point. It 
is I that have introduced the count 
into your daughter's apartment, and 
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with ſhe is bound. 
winked at all irregularities in a 
contract that was not backed by 
your authority, in order to ſecure 


know 1s the channel through which 
all court-favours at preſent pals. I 
had no other aim than Leonora's 
happineſs, and the advantage your 
family may reap by ſuch an impor- 
tant alliance; and indeed nothing 
leſs than an exceſs of zeal to ſerve 
your houſe could draw me into mea- 
{ures that carry with them ſuch an 
appearance of treachery.” 4 
« While the ſubtle Marcella was 
« thus cajoling the old gentleman, her 
© miſtreſs ſhed no tears, but diſcovered 
«© ſuch a ſenſible grief as he could not 
© rehſt. He grew tender, his rage 
turned into compaſſion, he dropt his 
© {word, and quitting the air of an an- 


gry father, “Ah, my daughter J“ 


Which 


I alone have tied the knot where 
It is I who have 


you a ſon-in-law, whoſeintereſt you 


- 


Pen 
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„ what a fatal 


% you do not yet 


% plunge into a fatal grief 


— — 


© ſaid} be, with-tears in his eyes, 
on is love! Alas, 
you are not ſenſible of all the rea- 


% ſons you have to afflit yourſelf. 


© The ſhame alone that reſults from 
the preſence of a father, who has 
« furprixed you, muſt unavoidably 
« draw tears from you ! beſides which, 
reſes all the anxi- 
ce eties your lover may perhaps prepare 
for you. And you, imprudent Mar- 
« cella, to what a precipice has your 
«© indiſcreet zeal form eee oh 
«.you?-'I — * that fuch a 
< conſiderable alliance as that of the 
« count might dazzle your eyes, and 
«it is that alone which excuſes you 
* go mei but, wretch that you are, 
„ ought 2 not to have diſtruſted a 
64 lover of his high quality? The more 
“ intereſt and favour he can pretend 
© to, the more you ought to have 
« guarded yourſelf againſt him. 
«© Should he make no ſeruple of break- 
„ing his faith with Leonora, what 
« courſe can I take? HI implore the 
% aſſiſtance of the lawe, a — wo of his 
6 character would eaſily be able to 


„ ſhelter himſelf from their ſeverity : 


and I wiſh that, continuing juſt to 
% his oaths, he may prove willing to 
% keep his word with my daughter; 
«- for if the king, as you ſay, deſigns 
« to oblige him er 
ce it is much to bet feared his majeſty 
% will force him to it by virtue of his 
authority.“ oe | 
O, Sir,” interrupted Leonora, 
„ that ought not to alarm . the 
* count has very well aſſured us, that 
„the king will not commit ſuch a vio- 
* lence on his paſſion.—“ I am per- 
% ſuaded, faid Marcella, “ his ma- 
« jeſty is too fond of his favourite, to 
« exereiſe ſuch a tyranny. over him; 
and alſo that he is too-generous to 
on Lewis 
« de Ceſpides, who has ſpent all his 
66 2 days in the ſervice of the pub- 
$6. he? «4. ? 
„ Pray Heaven it _ ſo," replied 
gh 


the old gentleman ſighing, “ and that 


. * my fears prove vain! Iwill go to 


© the count, and deſire him to explain 
« this affair. 


0 deepeſt leceſſes of his ſoul. If I find 
« him iu the diſpoſition which I wiſh, 
„will pardon What is paſt: but, 
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& py his diſcourſe I diſcover a peri- 


% dious heart, you 'thall both with 
«tears bewail your imprudence in a 


© melancholy retirement the remain- 
« der of your days. At theſe words 
* he put up his ſword, and leavin 

them to the frightful thoughts he had 
< raiſed in them, returned to his apart- 
© ment to dreſs,” | | 
In this part 
was thus interrupted by the ſtudent: 
© However affecting the ſtory you are 
telling me may be, ſomething I have 


my eyes upon prevents me 8 g 
1 


© hearing 
© wiſh. © I ſee a very 
© between a young an 
© they are all 


fo attentively as I cou 


teel woman 


three, I ſuppoſe, drink - 


© ing exquiſite liquors, and whilſt the 
her, the 


© fond dotard is embracin | 
* ba ſlips her band behind him, 
into that of a young cavalier, who 
© to be ſure is the ſpark.'— Quite 
* the contrary,” anſwered the cripple, 
© it is her huſband, and the other her 
© lover. The old man is a perſon of 
© conſequence, a commander of the 
© military order of Calatrava, and is 
ruining himſelf for that lady, whoſe 
© huſband has a ſmall poſt at court; 
© ſhe careſſes her old lover for intereſt, 
© and is falſe to him, in favour of her 
© huſband, by inclination.” | 
It is a ſine picture, replied Zam- 
bullo: but is not the huſband a 
© Frenchman ?*—* No, anfwered the 
devil, he is a Spaniard.— Oh, then, 
© the goodcity of Madrid has within 
© it's walls good-natured huſbands 
© too ? But they do not ſwarm here 
© as they do at Paris, which, without 
c . difpute, is the moſt fruitful city in 
© the world in ſuch inhabitants. 
© Pardon me, Signior Aſmodeus, faid 
Don Cleofas, « for breaking in upon 
© the thread of Leonora's ſtory, Go 


on with it, I beg you, for it pleaſey 


-- me- infinitely : there is ſuch an art- 
© ful variety in the ſeducing this 
young lady that I am tranſported 
„with it. r 


HA. V. 


Al faber eyes ave ur CONTINUATION AND con- 


«« piercing, and I ſhall” diſcover” the 


CLUSION. OF THE HISTORY or 
. THE COUNT AND LEONQRA. 


0 D Lewis went out early to 
Luk * © the count; who, not fuſpect- 


adds he, in a more teſulute tone, if © ing he was l as was furprized 


. 
- 
* 


* 


of the ſtory Aſmodeus 


an old man; 


r 
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« with his viſit. He ſtept forward to 
© meet him at his entrance, and after 
© having... ſtifled. him with embraces, 
« How great is my joy, ſaid he * to 
« fee Don Lewis here? Doth he come 


« to offer me an 8 of ſerving 
* 


«© him?“ — © lord, anſw 


© Dan Lewis, © order, if you pleaſe, 


« that we be alone,” _ ; 
_ © Belflor accordingly did ſo, and 


they both fat down; when the old 


man thus began: My lord,“ ſaid 
© he, © my honour and repoſe require 
© an explanation, which I come to aſk 
«. of you; I ſaw. you this morning go 
« out of Leonora's apartment; ſhe has 
te confeſſed all, ſhe has told me 
« She has told you that I love her, 
© interrupted the count, to avoid a 


% diſcourſe which he was not fond of 


% hearing: but ſhe has but feebly ex- 
4 preſſed all that I feel for her. I am 
« inchanted! ſhe is a lady all over 


4 adorable, ſhe has wit, beauty, virtue, 


te no perfection is wanting. I have 
ec been told likewiſe, that you have a 
<«. ſon at the univerſity of Alcala; is 


<< he like his ſiſter! If he hath her 


« beauty, and reſembles you in other 
ic excellencies, he muſt be a compleat 
« gentleman. I die with deſire to ſee 
«-him, and offer you all my intereſt 
tc to ſerve him. | 

„Jam indebted to you for that of- 


« fer,” ſaid Don Lewis, gravely; but 


<c to come to— He ought to be 
ce entered in the ſervice immediately, 
© interrupted the count again : 1 
charge myſelf with the care of his 


fortune; I aſſure you he ſhall not 


« wait amongſt the crowd of ſubaltern 
« officers,” —< Anſwer me, count, 


' © replied the old gentleman haſtily, 


* and leave off your interruption. 
« No you, delign to keep your pro- 
es, without doubt, 
« interrupted Belflor the third time; 
6 I will keep my word which I have 
„given you, to ſtand by your ſon 
«« with all my intereſt; depend upon 
«© me, I am a fincere man. It is 
“ too much,” cried Ceſpides, riſing 
© up, © after having ſeduced my 
4% daughter, that you dare inſult me; 
« but know I am a rue and the 
* injury you have done me ſhall not 
remain unpuniſhed. At theſe words 
©, he returned home with a heart full of 


* reſentment, contriving a hundred 
j*, projects, to compaſs his revenge, As 
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© ſoon as he came home, he told Leo- 
©. nora and Marcella, very angrily, 
% It was not without ground that I 
« ſuf] the count; he is a traitor, 
% on whom Iwill be revenged : and 


6c as for you-two, you ſhall to-morrow 
«© be entered in a convent z- you have 
«© nothing to do but prepare yourſelves; 


« and thank Heaven my rage contents 
« itſelf with that chaftiſement.” He 
© then went and locked himſelf up in 


© his cloſet, to deliberate what courſe 


© totake in ſuch anice conjuncture. 
©. How great was Leonora's gri 


- © when ſhe heard Belflor was perfidi- 


© ous! She remained ſome time with- 


out motion; a mortal paleneſs co- 


© vered her face, her ſpirits fled, and 


© ſhe fell motionleſs into the arms of 


© her  governante z who, fearing ſhe 


vas dying, uſed all her endeavours to 


get ber out of this fit. She ſucceed- 


- 


© ed; and Leonora re-aſſuming the uſe 


© of her ſenſes, and ſeeing her gover- 


* nante very officiouſly helping her, 
% How barbarous are you ſaid ſhe 


with a deep figh;-* why did you 


« force me out of the happy ftate in 


„ which I was ? I was not then ſenſi- 


ple of the horror of my fate. Why 
« did you not let me die? You, who 


«© well know all the tormenting griefs 


te which muſt diſturb the repoſe of my 
« life, wherefore did you keep me 
be. alive 2”) | 1 * 

Marcella endeavoured to comfort 
© her; but that only increaſed her tor 


© ment. © All your. talk is ſuper- 


4% fluous, cried Don Lewis's daugh-< 
© ter: I will hear nothing. 

% not loſe your time in attempting to 
«© abate my deſpair, you ought rather 
0 toraiſe it. Ye 

me into the abyſs of miſery in which 
« I now-am: it is you who vouched 
« for the count's ſincerity; without 
«© you I had never yielded myſelf to 
% my inclinations for him, which I 
4 ſhquld. inſenſibly have conquered; 
4 or, however, at leaſt, he would never 
«© have been able to have gained the 


, leaſt, advantage over me. But 1 


«© will not,” continued me, “ char 
«© my miſery on you, I accuſe nob 
% but myſelf. I ought not to have 


followed your advice in the accep- 


„ tation of a man's faith, without 
« conſulting my father. How daz- 
** zling ſoever the count's addreſs 
8 might appear to me, Lought to have 


« deſpiſed 


ou, who have plunged 
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. deſpiſed rather than have compli- fall from his reſolution in this inter- 


*. mented it at the expence of my ho- 
« hour. In ſhort, I ought to have 
ve diftruſted him, you, and myſelf. 
4 Since I have been ſo weak as to yield 
4 to his perfidious oaths, after the 
« affliction which I have brought upon 


% Don Lewis, and the diſhonour I 


4% have done my family, I hate myſelf; 
« and am ſo far from fearing the re- 
« tirement with which I am threaten- 
« ed, that I am fond of hiding my 


ee ſhame in the moſt diſmal retreat in 


«< the world.“ : EET. 

© Theſe paſſionate words were not 
© only accompanied with abundance of 
©. tears, but ſhe tore her clothes in 


© pieces,” and revenged the injuſtice of 


her lover on her beautiful hair. The 
£ duenna; to ſuit herſelf to hermiſtreſs's 
« grief, did not ſpare for grimaces and 
« diſtorted faces. She dropped ſome 
< of thoſe tears ſhe had always at com- 
mand: ſhe imprecated a thoufand 
* curſes on mankind in general, and 
the count in ieular. 44 Is it 
4% poſſible,” exclaimed- ſhe, ** that 
6c or, beer ſo full of 3 2 
% and prabity, ſhould prove ſuch a 
40 —— us both! I can- 
c not extricate myſelf out of this ſur- 
« prize; or, rather, I cannot perſuade 
« myſelf that it is ſo.” {4-2 

4% Really;” ſaid Leonera, when 
% I fancy him at my knees, what 
« maiden would not have truſted. his 
4 tender engaging air, and depended 
% on oaths which he ſo audaciouſly 
«© invoked Heaven to witneſs, and 
« thoſe tranſports which he inceſſantly 


1 repeated} Beſides, his eyes diſcover- 


ac more love than his mouth ex- 
« preſſed, and the very ſight of me 
«© ſeemed to charm him. No, he did not 
« deceive me; I cannot think it- My 
<_ father muſt not have talked with him 
« ſo diſcreetly as he ought; they both 
% grew warm, and the count anſwer- 


« ed leſs like a over than a great lord. 
« But alas 1 perhaps I flatter myſelf. 
„% What ſhall I do to extricate myſelf 


1 out of this uncertainty? Iwill write 


« to Belflor, and tell him that I expet 


* him here this night. I am reſolved 
< he ſhall either ſecure my alarmed 
« heart, or confirm his treachery,” 
Marcella applauded the deſign, and 
was not hericlf- without hope that 
the count, ambitious as he was, yet 


touched by-Leonora's tears, might 


— >  % - < * 


* 
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view, and determine to marry her. 

© In the mean while, Belflor, hay- 
ing rid himſelf of honeſt Don Lewis, 
continued in his apartment, reflect- 
ing on the conſequences which might 
reſult from the reception he had juſt 
given him. He firmly concluded 
that the whole family of the Ceſpides, 
enraged at the injury done to their 
houſe, would ſtudy revenge; but that 
did not much diſturb him: the in- 
tereſt of his love much more em- 


. © ployed his thoughts. He imagined 
© that: Leonora would be i 
© convent, or at leaſt: that ſhe would be 


t into a 


© kept ſo ſtrictly watched, that in all 
probability he ſnouid never ſee her 
© more. This thought afflicted him, 


and he was contriving how to eſtape 
this misfortune, When his valet de 


chambre brought him a letter which 


Marcella had juſt put into his hands. 
It was a billet from Leonora, the 
4 contents whereof run thus 


—. 


«© I Am to-morrow to quit the world, 

« and in a ſolitary retirement 
% have the horror of ſeeing myſelf 
« diſhonoured, odious to my fami 


„ and myſelf; this is the deplora 


« condition to which I am reduced by 
« believing you. I expect you once 


« more this night. In my deſpair 1 


« hunt after new torments. Come 


«© and on to me that your heart had 
no part in any of the oaths Which 
your lips ſwore to me, or juſti 


1 their ſincerity by a conduct which 


alone can ſoften the rigour of my 


„% fate, Perhaps this meeting may be 
i attended with ſome danger, after 
hat has paſſed betwixt you and 
« my father; take care therefore that 
4 = be accompanied by a friend. 
Though you have occaſioned all the 
« miſeries of my life, I yet feel my - 
«© {elf concerned for yours. 


uy > a 


- 4s 6 fs Wo ＋ * 
„ LEO NORA.“ 


The count read this letter twice or 
* thrice over, and repreſenting Leo- 


4 nora in the condition which ſhe de- 
' ©. ſcribed, he melted into compaſſion. 


He now ſeriouſly reflected on what he 
had done; juſtice, probity and ho- 
© nour, all the laws of which his paſſion 
nad turned him to the violation of, be- 
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re over him; 
is blindneſs 


4 ſuddenly found 
pated, and, like a man jult got 


< dif 


_ © outiof-a violent fever, bluſhed at the 


© extravagantwords and actions which 
had eſcaped him; he was aſhamed of 


4 all the baſe artifires he had uſed to 


« ſatisfy his deſires. 


„ Wretch that I am, cried he, 


e what have I done? W hat devil poſ- 
<c:\ſeffed me? I promiſed to marry Leo- 
4 nora; I called Heaven to witneſs it; 
ed that the king propoſed a 


* match to me; I have made uſe of 


44 lyes, perfidiouſneſs, and ſacrilege, 


44 to co her innocence; what 
% madneſs has ſeized me? how much 
£6. better had it become me to have 
4 ſuppreſſed my paſſion, inſtead of ſa- 
« tisfyin 
4 I have ſeduced an innocent lady, and 
% now abandoned her to the reſent - 
„ ments of hergelations, whom I have 
4e equally di ſhonoured, and ſo return 
4 the happineſs ſhe has conferred on 
« me with a load of miſeries. Ah, 
© how barbarous is ſuch ingratitude ! 
de Ought I not rather to repair the 
44 diſgrace and infamy I have done 
% her? Yes, Lought; and I will, 
. marrying her, diſcharge the promiſe 


, I made her. Who is there can op- 


4 fo juſt an intention? Ought 
c her tenderneſs to me to prejudice 
% me againſt her virtue? No: I know 
e how much her reſiſtance coſt me to 
1 conquer it; and ſhe rather yielded 
ee to my ſworn faith, than my amo- 
A+: rous tranſports. But, on the other 
{<< ſide, if I conſine myſelf to this 
% choice, I ſhall be a conſiderable 
-« ſufferer. I, who may pretend to the 
4 nahleſt and richeft heireſſes in the 
kingdom, ſhall I content myſelf with 


%a private gentleman's daughter of a 


% moderate fortune? What will the 
-* court think of me? They will ſay I 
have married very ridiculouſly,” 
© Belflor, thus divided betwixt-love 
and ambition, did not know to which 
to incline: but though he was not 
© yetrefolved whether he ſhould marry 
24 nora or not, he yet determined 


1 ſ go to her that evening 


« Don Lewis, on the other fide, 


__  £ paſſed the day in contriving the re- 
ſtoration of his honour. The con- 
juncture was very nice; to have re- 
. . © courſe to the law, would be to pub- 


lich his diſhoanour; beſides, he very 
much feared that juſtice might be on 


: 
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it in io criminal a manner 


It was a woman of 


Ul 


one fide, and the judge re on the 
other. He durſt not throw himſelf 
at the king's feet; for, believing that 
prince deſigned another lady for the 
© count,” he was afraid it would be in 
* vain. No ſatis faction was then left 
© beſides that of arms, and it was thi 
© he concluded on. * 
In the heat of his reſentment he 
was tempted to ſend a challenge; 
but beginning to conſider” that he 
Vas too old and feeble to rely on his 
& own arm, he choſe rather to put it 
© into the hands of his ſony whofe 
s puſhes might prove more fortunate 
© and ſucceſsful. He then ſent a foot- 
man to Alcala, with a letter for his 
© ſon; by which he commanded him 
© to come immediately to —_— 5 
revenge an injury done to the family 
f Cedis. 2 | | , 
Don — —— = ei — 
years of age, Aly handſome, 
6 b ſo brad that he paſſes at Alcala 
© for the moſt valiant of all the fadents 
in the univerſity; but you know 
him, adds the devil, * and therefore 
it is needleſs in me to enlarge farther 
s on his character. — It is true, 
ſaid Cleofas, de has all the valour 
and merit, which is poſſible to centre 
ina young man. N 
F He oo not then at Alcala, as his 
father ſuppoſed, replied Aſmodeus; 
but the are of ſeeing a lady whorh 
he loved had brought him to Madrid. 
The laſt time he had been there · to ſee 
his relations,” he made this conqueſt 
's at the Prado. He did not yet know 
'< her name; for ſhe had obliged him 
< notto-uſe any means to inform him- 
< ſelf; to which eruel neceſſity he ſub- 
< mitted, though with great difficulty. 
quality who had 
© conceiveda paſſion for him; and be- 
6. Jieving ſhe ought to diſtruſt the diſ- 
© cretion and econſtancy of a ſtudent, 
< the thought fit to try him before ſhe 
„ diſcovered herſelf e 
This unknown fair took up more 
of his thoughts than Ariſtotle's phi- 
loſophy; and Alcala being ſituate 
© fo near this city, he, as you have 
done, often played tt uant: with this 
only difference, that it was for the 
© ſake of an object which deſerved 
© much better than your Donna 'Thb- 
<© maſa. Te conceal the knowledge 
of this amorous journeys from Don 


Lewis, his father, he uſed to Jod 


© at an inn in the ſuburbs, where he 
5 © carefully 


o * 
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| * carefully ſheltered himſelf under a 


« borrowed name. He never went out 
but at a certain hour in the morn- 
ing ; when he was obliged to go to a 
f — houſe, where AG lags which 
© occaſioned this neglett of his ſtudies, 
s was ſo kind as to come, accompanied 
© by a chamber-maid. He then lived 
jocked up in his inn che reſt of the 
day; but, in requital, at night he 
< walked all over the city. | | 
It happened one night as hecroſſed a 
i pbye ſtreet, he heard the ſound of ſeveral 
voices and inſtruments, which ſeemed 
worth his attention; whereupon he 
© ſtopped, and found it to be a ſerenade 
« given £45 eee that was drunk, 
and nat 

had no ſooner diſcerned our ſtudent, 
but he immediately ran to him, and 
* without" any other compliment; 
4% Friend, ſaid he; in a haſty tone; 
go about - 
« ſove inquiſitive people. — I might 
% have 1 anſwered — 
Pedro, ſhocked at theſe words, if 
% you had deſired me in a civiller man- 
t nerz but I Will now ſtay to teach 
% you better language.“ We will 
«5 ſee then, 110 the maſter of the 
concert, drawing his tword, 5* which 
4 of us two ſhall yield the place to the 
TIAL | 
Don Pedro alſo drew his ſword, 


© and they began to engage. Though 


the maſter of the ſerenade acquitted 


's himſelf with great dexterity, he could 


not yet -parry à mortal thruſt, u 
« the Aus gene? which he fell dead on 


_-<. the ſpot.” All the actors of the con- 


cert, ho had by this time quitted 
their muſic,” and were drawing their 
.« ſwords to aſſiſt him, now came on 
„to revenge his death. They all at 
once fell upon Don Pedro, who on 


this occaſion ſhewed his utmoſt ſłill; 


— 


« for, beſides parrying with furprizing 
dexterity al * made at him, 
< he himſelf made very vigorous ones, 
and at once kept all his enemies em- 


* — — | | | 

But they ſo obſtinately perſiſting, 
and their number being too great, 
as able a fencer as he was, he could 
not have were og alive, if the Count 
de Belflor, who then paſſed by, had 
not taken his part, The count, want- 
ing neither courage nor 2 ſhare 
of generoſity, could not ſee ſo many 
*: ſwords drawn upon one man, with- 


y very brutiſhly rude. He 


ur buſineſs, I do not 


out engaging himſelf on his ſide. 
He drew, oy joining with Don Pe- 
+ dro, they puſhed ſo briſkly at the 
« ſerenaders, that they all fled, ſome 
6, 25 nded, and others for fear of being 
©. fo. , AF * 
After their retreat, the ſtudent be- 
© gan to thank the count for his aſſiſ- 
© tance; but Belflor interrupted him: 
«© No more of that, ſaid he. You 
are not wounded ?''—** No, repli- 
+ ed Don Pedro. Let us get from 
„ this place, replied the count, I 
<<. ſee you have killed a man; it is 
% dangerous to ſtay longer in this 
« ſtreet; you may perhaps be ſeized. 
Upon which they immediately max - 
5 ing the beſt of their way, got into an- 
* other ſtreet; and when they were 
advanced a good diſtance from the 
6 _ where they fought, they Rope 
c | - 


Don Pedro, very ſenſibly influence. 
ed by juſt and grateful ſentiments, in- 
treated the count not to conceal from 
+ him the name of a gentleman to 
* whom he was ſo much obliged. 
+. Belflor made no ſeruple of telling it, 
and alſo defired to know his. But 
the ſtudent, unwilling to diſcover 
< himſelf, ſaid his name was Don Juan 
de Matos, and aſſured. the count that 
© he would never forget-what he had 
done for him.” 

„ Iwould willingly,” ſaid the count, 
<< preſent you with an opportunity of 
« diſcharging your obligation to me 
„ this very night. I am engaged to 
«© a meeting not wholly free from dan- 
6 ger, and was going in ſearch of a 
* friend to accompany me. I am ſen- 
« {ble of your valour, and therefore, 
Don Juan, I defire your friendſhip.” 
—“ Vour ſeeming to doubt it renders 
% me ſomewhat uneaſy, replied the 
ſtudent. I do not know how to em- 
* ploy the life which you have ſaved, 
«« better than expoſing it for you. 
„Let us make haſte; I am ready to 
6 follow you,” Belflor then con- 
+ ducted Don Pedro to Don Lewis's 
* houſe, and by the balcony they both 
* entered Leonora's apartment. | 

Don Cleofas interrupted the devil 
here. Sigmior A ſaid he, 
* how. was it poſſible Don Pedro, 
© ſhould not know his father's houſe ? 
— That was impoſſible,” -. replied 
the demon; . for Don Lewis had 


5- not removed to this houſe above 
| eight 
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told you, had not you mterrupted 
© me. You are too haſty, and have 
got an ill cuſtom of breaking the 
© thread of other people's diſcourſe. 
© Pray correct that fault for the fu- 
«s ture. | 


"© Don Pedro, continued the devil, 


© did not ſo much as ſuſpe& that he 


« was at his father's houſe, nor 


© thought ſhe who introduced him 


4 was Madam Marcella; by reaſon 


© ſhe received him in the dark in an 
© anti-chamber, where Belflor intreat- 


© ed his companion to ſtay as long as 
© he ſhould remain with the lady: to 


© which the fiudent conſented, and 
© fat down with his naked ſword in 
© his band for fear of a ſurprize. 
© His thoughts were taken up with 


© the favours which he concluded love 


© was ſhowering on Belflor, and wiſh- 


© ed himſelf as happy as he; for 
© though he was not ill treated by his 
t unknown miſtreſs, ſhe had not yet 
© all the tenderneſs for him which 
Leonora had for the count. 

. © Whilſt he was making all the re- 
© fleions on this adventure that could 


N pony occur to the mind of a paf- 


© fonate lover, he heard a perſon ſoft- 
© by endeavouring to open another door 
© beſides that of the lovers, and dif- 
© cerned a glimmering light through 
the key-hole. He haſtily aroſe, made 
towards the door that opened, and 
« preſented the point of his naked 
2 Nees te the breaſt of his father; for 


2 it was he who was going to Leono- 


« xa's apartment, to ſee whether the 


© connt was not there. The good old 


e gentleman did not believe, after 
© what had paſſed, that his daughter 


_ © and Marceſla would again venture to 


2 admit him, which alone prevented 
© bis lodging them in another apart- 
ment. But yet he was apt to think, 
that befere their entrance into the 
© convent on the morrow, they might 
© be wiliingto take their laſt leave. 

_ «Whoever thou art,” ſaid the ſtu- 


2 dent, do not enter this room, on 


„ peril of thy life.” At theſe words 
© Don Lewis looked at Don Pedro, 
« whoſe eyes were fixed on him with 
« equa} attention; ſo that they ſoon 
* knew each other. Ah! my ſon,” 
fact the old gentleman, © with what 
* impatience . expected you ! 
« why- did you not advertize me of 


# * 
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eight days; which I deſigned to have 


* 


« your: arrival? were you afraid of 
«© breaking my reſt? Alas! I am in- 
6 _— of any repoſe" in the miſe- 
« rable condition in which I at preſent 
„% am.” Oh, my father, faid Don 
Pedro, all in confuſion, © is it you 
that I ſee? are not my eyes deceived 
« by a falſe likeneſs?” ““  Whence 
«« proceeds this ſurprize?” replied Don 
© Lewis: © are you not at your fa- 
te ther's houſe? did I not acquaint yon 
« by my letter, that eight days fince I 
«© removed hither ? “; Juſt Heaven!” 
«replied the ſtudent, hat do I hear? 
J am then at preſent in my ſiſter's 
«« apartment? . ö 
At theſe words the count, who 
had heard the noiſe, and ſuppoſed 
© that his guard was attacked, came 
© out of Leonora's chamber with his 
« ſword in his hand. The old-gentle- 
man, diftrafted at this fight, and 
© ſhewing him to his ſon, cried out, 
« This is the audacious villain who 
© has robbed me of my reſt, and caft 
4a fatal ſtain upon the honour of our 
% houſe; let us then revenge ourſelves, 
« let us inſtantly puniſh the traitor.” 


© Theſe words were no ſooner out of 


© his mouth, than he drew his ſword 
© he had under his night gown, and 
© began to attack the count; but Don 
Pedro reſtrained him. Stay, fa- 
„ther, ſaid he, I you to mo- 
« derate the tranſports of your rage. 
—“ What do you mean, my ſon?” 
« anſwered the old. man: why do 
«© you hold my arm? You doubtleſs 


« think it is too weak to revenge us. 


« Well then, take ſatisfaction your- 
«« ſelf for the affront given to our fa- 
« mily, which is the only reaſon why 
«« I fent for you to Madrid. If you 


« fall, I will ſecond you: the count 


4 mutt periſh by our hands, or take 
away both our lives, after having 
«. robbed us of our honour,” 
Father, replied Don Pedro, I 

cannot yield to -what your impa- 
e tience expects of me. I am ſo very 
“far from attempting the count's 
« life, that I came hither to defend 
« it; my word is paſſed for it, and 
« my honour demands it.—Let vs 
© then retire, my lord, continued 
© he, addreſſing himſelf to Belflor. 
© Hah! | baſe wyetch,” interrupted 
* Don Lewis, looking on Don. Pedro 
* with a very angry air, doſt thou 
“ thyſelf * execution af a 
| «© vengeance 


— 
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e 

« ouFht to have been employed? NI 
« ſon, my own ſon, correſponds wi 

« the perfidious wretch that has ſe- 


d duced my daughter: but do not 


« think to eſcape my reſentment; I 
«« will call up all my domeſticks, who 
te ſhall revenge me of his treachery 
« and your cowardice,” 

« Sir,“ replied Don Pedro, “be 
« juſter to your ſon, and do not call 
4c x. a coward, for he never deſerved 
« that hateful name. The count has 
4 ved my life this night. He pro- 
« poſed my going with him, whither 
4% I did not know, but on a certain 
«« appointment. I offered to ſhare the 
cc ee. he might encounter, with- 
« out ever CuſpeRing, that my grati- 


« tude would imprudently engage my 


« arm againſt the honour of my fami- 
« ly. My word then obliges me to 
« defend his life here; and in ſo do- 
« ing I ſhall.diſcharge it: not that I 
« am leſs ſenſibly touched with the 


£ injury he has done our family; and 


tc to-morrow you ſhall ſee me as eager 
« to ſhed his blood, as you now fee 
« me zealous in the preſervation of 
« his life.“ 


The count, who had hitherto 


© remained filent, being thoroughly 
© ſtruck with the amazing circumitan- 
«© ces of this adventure, now ſpoke: 
« Perhaps, ſaid he, addreſſing him- 
© ſelf to Don Pedro,-** you may meet 
« with but indifferent ſuccels, in re- 
« venging this injury by force of 
«© arms: I will offer you a ſurer way 
«© of re-eſtabliſhing your honour. 1 
te freely own to you, that till this day 
I never deſigned to marry Leonora; 
« but I this morning received a letter 
« from her, wherewith I was ſenſibly 
© touched; her tears have juſt com- 
« pleated the work, and the happineſs 


of being her huſband is at preſent 


« the utmoſt of my deſires.— If the 
«© king defigus you another wife, 
* ſaid Don Lewis, how will you dif- 
„ penſe with—" The king never 
« propoſed any match to me, inter- 


* rupted Belflor, bluſhing; “ Pray, 


„ pardon that fiction in a man whoſe 
« reaſon was over-powered by love. 
* It is a crime which the violence of 
% my paſſion hurried me on to com- 
mit, and which 1 expiate by con- 
40 feſſing it.? e: . | 


4 


e wherein all thy force 


« My lord,” replied the old gen- 
1 5 A 8 an — 2 
© mentfofuitable to a great mind, I 
no longer doubt. your ſincerity: I 
*« fee you are reſolved effectually to 

repair the infury we have received, 
and my anger yields to the aſſu- 
rances you have given me: permit 
me then to forget my reſentment in 


_ © your arms.” At theſe words, he 


© ran to the count, who flew to pre- 
© vent him. They mutually embraced 
© ſeveral times; and Belflor, turning 
© himſelf to Don Pedro, 4 And you, 
© the counterfeit Don Juan, aid he, 
«© you have gained my eſteem by an 
© unparalleled valour and a noble 
6c mind, allow me to . vow a fincere 
&« fraternal friendſhip to you.” At 
© theſe words he embraced Don Pe- 
* dro, who receivingshis careſſes with 
a ſubmiſſive and reſpe&ful air, thus 
© anſwered him: © My lord, in pro- 
«© miſing me ſuch a valuable friend- - 
6 ſhip you engage mine, and I intreat 
ce that you would always conclude me 
% one who will continue devoted to 
« the end of my life.” 

© In the mean while, Leonora, who 
© was liſtening all the time at the 
© chamber-door, did uot loſe one word 
© of all they ſaid. She was at firſt 
< tempted to throw herlelf in the mid- 
dle of the ſwords, without knowing 
* why; but Marcella prevented her: 
and when that dextrous duenna per- 
« ceived all things likely to end ſo 
© amicably, ſhe concluded that her 
* preſence and that of her miſtreſs 
* would not prejudice the accommo- 
© dation: whereupon they both ap- 
«. peared with their handkerchiefs in 
their hands, and weeping, ran to 
« proſtrate themſelves at Don Lewis's 
© feet. They feared, and not without 
« reaſon, after their being ſurprized 
© laſt night, that the old gentleman's 
anger might return: but railing” 
Leonora, he ſaid, Daughter, dry 
«© up your tears, I will not blame you 
«© any more; fince your lover has te- 
© ſolved to keep the faith which he 
* has ſworn to you. I conſent to for- 
„get what is paſt.” 6.3 

« Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid the count, 
„Iwill marry Leonora; and yet more 
* effettually to repair the injury I 
* have done you, to give yq; an entire 


„ ſatisfaction, and your ſon 3 
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« of my friendſhip for him, I offer 
« him my ſiſter Eugenia. — Ah! 


c my lord, cried Don Lewis in a 


© rapturez how ſenſible am I of the 


<< honour you do my ſon: what fa- 
c ther was ever happier! You now 


<<. ſhower as much joy on me, as be- 


«<c/ fore you loaded me with forrow.” 


Though the old man was charmed 
© with the count's offer, yet Don Pedro 
< was not: being wholly taken up with 


the thought of his unknown lady, 


he vas ſo diſturbed and confuſed that 
© he could not fay one word. But 
< Belflor, without regarding his trou- 
© ble, departed; telling them he would 
© order all the neceſſary preparations 


sto be made for this double union, 


and afſuring them that he was im- 


© patient till he was fixed to them by 


c thoſe {trift bonds. ; 
After his departure, Don Lewis 
© left Leonora in her apartment, and 


£ went into his own with Don Pedro, 


< who with all the frankneſs of a young 
c ſtudent, ſaid, Sir, I beg you would 


& diſpenſe with my marrying the 


& count's ſiſter: it is enough that he 
4% marry Leonora; that will be ſuffi- 


sc cient to retrieve the honour of our 


„ family.”—** What, fon!” replied 
© the old man; can you refuſe the 
4 count's ſiſter?—“ Yes, father, 
<-replied Don Pedro; * that union, I 
«© gown, would prove a cruel torment 


c to me, the cauſe of which Iwill not 
4 conceal. It is now fix months fince 


<& J love, or rather adore, a charming 


4 lady; ſhe admits me, and the alone 


« can render my life happy.” 

« How miſerable is the ſtate of a 
cc father!“ ſaid Don Lewis; © be 
&« ſcarce ever finds his children dif- 
&« poſed to what he deſires. But who 


4 then is this lady that has made ſuch 


« violent impreſſions on you? —“ I 
« do not yet know, anſwered Don 
Pedro; © ſhe has promiſed to inform 
«, me, when ſhe ſhall be fully ſatisfied 
© of mydiſcretion and conſtancy; nor 
« do I doubt but ſhe is of one of the 
c moſt conſiderable families in Spain. 


% And do you fancy, replied the 


© old man, changing his tone, that 
« I will be ſo complaiſant as to ap- 


« prove your romantic love? that I 
&« {hall ſuffer you to quit the moſt: 


on gloriou@eſtabliſhment that fortune 


& can ever offer you, to keep you con- 
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„ ftant to a perſon'of whom you dv | 


% not know ſo much as the name 
“ Stifle rather theſe ſentiments for an 
t object Which perhaps may be un- 
«« worthy of them, and think of no- 
“ thing but deſerving the honour 
which the count is doing you. 
All theſe diſcourſes are in vain, fa. 
ther,” replied the ſtudent; . I feel 
it impoſſible for me ever to for 
my unknown fair; nothing can Gf 
engage me from her: ſhould the In- 
fanta be offered me—" Hold,“ 
< cried the father, haſtily; * it is too 
«© infolent to boaſt a conſtancy which 
© raiſes my anger. Be gone; and ne- 
ver let me ſee you again, until you 
are reſolved to obey me.“ | 
Don Pedro durſt not reply to theſe 
words, for fear of drawing on ſome- 
thing more ſevere. He retired to his 
chamber, where he paſſed the reſt of 
© the night in refle ions equally me- 
© Jancholy and agreeable. He conſi- 
dered with grief that ha was going 
© to break with all his family, by re- 
fuſing to marry the count's ſiſter: 
but he was perfectly comforted, 
© when he repreſented to himſelf ho- 
© his unknown lady muſt value him 
for ſuch a ſacrifice. He flattered 
* himſelf, that after ſuch a ſhining 
proof of his fidelity, ſhe would not 
fail to diſcover her quality, which he 
* imagined little inferior to that of 
© Eugenia's, 
With theſe hopes, as ſoon as it 
© was day, he went to take a walk in 
the Prado, expecting the appointed 


hour to go to the apartment of Donna 


Juana; for that was the name of the 
© lady in whoſe lodgings he uſed to 
meet his miſtreſs every morning. He 
* waited for the happy moment with 
great impatience, and when it was 
© come, flew to the place of ren- 
* dezvous.- | 
* He found his unknown charmer 
© already come thither ſooner than or- 
© dinaryz but touched with ſuch a ſen- 
© ſible grief as expreſſed itſelf to Donna 
© Juana in ſhowers of tears. A diſmal 
1 Lern ee, for her lover! all in confu- 
© ſion he approached her, and flingin 
© himſelf at her knees; Madam, 
c ſaid he, „ what muſt I think of the 
s condition; in which I ſee you?“ 
* Doubtleſs, anfwered ſhe, you 
«© do not expect the fatal blow which 
9 bring 


1 


* 
1 


I bring yon. Ernel fortune is ſe- 
parating us for ever, and we are 
% never to ſee each other more.“ 


She accompanied theſe words with 


© ſo many ſighs, that I do not know 
© whether Don Pedro was mot totch- 
© ed with what ſhe ſaid, or the grief 


_ * ſhediſcovered in the utterance of it. 


© Juſt Heaven!” cried he, with an ex- 
© ceſs of which he could not re- 
6. ftrain, * 18 it poſſible for you to ſuf- 
xc fer the breaking of an union, the 
* innocence of which you know! 
* But, Madam, adds he, ny, 
er you have taken a falſe alarm, Is 
« jt certainly true, that you will be 
« torn from the moſt faithful lover 
« that ever was? Muſt I really be the 
« moſt miſerable of all men?” 
« Our ill fate is but too ſure,” an- 


© ſwered the unknown fair. My 


« brother, on whom I depend, will 
« marry me this day, as he has juſt 
« this minute declared to me. — 
„% Ah! who is that happy bride- 
„ eroom?” very haſtily replied Don 
Pedro; name him to me, Madam: 
« I will in my defpair——" I do 
* not know his name, interrupted the 
© lady; my brother would not ac- 
« quaint'me with it. He told me that 
« he defired I ſhould firſt ſee the gen- 
« tleman.” 

But, Madam, ſaid Don Pedro, 
„vill you ſubmit to a brother's will 
« without reſiſtance? Will you ſuffer 
« yourſelf to be dragged to the altar, 
« without camplaining of the cruelty 


« of the ſacrifice? Will you make no 


« attempts in my favour? Alas, I 
« was not afraid of expoſing myſelf 
« to my father's rage, to reſerve my- 
« ſelf entirely you's! His threats 


„ could not ſhock my fidelity; and 


« with what rigour ſoever he ma 
4 treat me, I will not marry the! 

& he propoſes, though the match is 
4 very advantageous.” —** And who 
« is this lady?” ſaid the unknown 
beauty. It is the Count de Bel- 
44 flor's ſiſter, replied the ſtudent. 


% Ahl Don Pedro,” replied ſhe, diſ- 


© covering an extreme ſurprize, you 
« doubtleſs miſtake; you are not ſure 
« of what you ſay! Is it really Eu- 


c genia de Belflor who is propoſed to 


cc you ** z 


& Yes, Madam,” replied Don Pedro, 


l the count himſelf made me the of- 
« fer. I Haw 1” cried ſhe, * is it 


= 
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ec poſſible that you ſhould be the ca» - 
« yalier for whoni my brother defi 

« me?” —©&# What do'I hear!” cri 
Don Pedro, in his turn: is my un. 


„ known angel, then, was "ae de Bel» 
e 


% flor ?“ “ Yes, Don Pedro, re- 
© plied ſne; but I ſcarce believe my- 
ce ſelf this moment to be any lon 2. 
« ſo hard is it for me to Laie e my- 
«« ſelf of the reality of the happineſs 
4 of which you aſſure me.” | 
© At theſe words Don' Pedro em- 
© braced her knees, and ſeized one of her 
hands with all the raptures that a lo- 


ver ſuddenly removed from the ex- 


* tremities of pain to the exceſs of jo 
* could poſſibly feel. Whilſt he thus 
abandoned himſelf tothe emotions of 
© his love, Eugenia, on her „ gave 
© him a thouſand proofs of her C- 
© tion, which ſhe &ccompanied with 
tender engaging expreſſions. What 
te racking pains,” ſaid ſhe, „would 
«© my brother have ſpared me, had he 
«© but named the huſband he deſigned 
«© me? what an averſion had T alread' 
C conceived for my 8 Ah, m 
& dear Don Pedro, how much did 
“ hate you?” —“ Bright, Eugenia, 
© anſwered he, how charming is that 
*© hatred tome! I will deſerve it by 
% adoring you all my life." | 
© After theſe two lovers had given 

each other all the moſt moving ſigna 
© of their mutual tendernefs, Eugenia 
© deſired to know how the ſtudent could 
0 gain her brother's friendſhip. Don 
Pedro did not conceal from her the 
© amours of the count and his ſiſter, 
© but related to her all that paſſed the 
« laſt night. She was infinitely pleaſed 
© to hear that her brother was to marry 
her lover's ſiſter: and Donna Juana 
© had too great a ſhare in her friend's 
« fate, not to be touched with this hap- 
py event. She teſtified her joy to her, 
as well as to Dort Pedro, who at laſt 
left Eugenia, after their having mu- 
tually reſolved not to ſeem to know 
one another when they appeared be- 
fore the count. y 

© Don Pedro returned to his father, 
© who finding him perfectly diſpoſed 
© to obedience, vas the better pleaſed, 
© becauſe he afcribed it to his abfolute 
* mannerof deporting himſelf towards 
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_ © his ſon the laſt night. They were 


expecting news from the count the 

© very minute they received a letter 

fromm him, which 2 them 
6 


* * 
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© he had juſt obtained the king's con- 
ſent to his marriage, and that of his 
1 fifter, with the addition of a con- 
© ſiderable poſt for Don Pedro; that 
©, on. the morrow both nuptials might 
be celebrated; his orders having been 
* lo. diligently executed, that all the 
© preparations were already far. ad- 
vanced. He came in the afternoon 
to confirm what he had written, and 
T to preſent Eugenia to them. 
Don Lewis ſhewed that lady all 
© imaginable civilities, and Leonora 
did not neglect tenderly embracing 
© her. As for Don Pedro, by what- 
# ſoever motions of love and joy he 
< was. agitated, he yet ſufficiently re- 
© ſtrained himſelf, to avoid the count's 
having any ſuſpicion of their former 
© correſpondence. . 
« Belfior, articularly applying him- , 
© ſelf to obſerve his ſiſter. thought he 
© diſcovered, notwithſtanding the con- 
© ſtraint ſhe impoſed on herſelf, that 
£ ſhe did not diſlike Don Pedro. But 
< the better to aſſure himſelf of the 
truth of his conje&ure, he took her 
« aſide for a moment, and made her 
own that ſhe-was extremely well 
© pleaſed with her cavalier. He then 
told her his name and family, which 
© he before concealed, leaſt the inequa- 
+ lity of their conditions ſhould have 
« prejudiced her againſt him; all this 
© ſhe pretended to hear as though ut- 
"© terly ignorant of it before. 
© At laſt, after the -exchange of a 
© multitude of civilities on both ſides, 
© jt was reſolved that the wedding 
'© ſhould be kept at Don Lewis's houſe ; 
© and the nuptial feſtivities are this 
night acting, but not finiſhed; and 
that is the reaſon of ſo great rejoicing 
- © jn that houſe, in which.all the com- 
pany unanimouſly join, except Mar- 
© cella, who has no ſhare in it. She 
.< cries, whilſt the reſt laugh; for the 
© Count de Belflor, after his mar- 
.* riage, confeſſed the whole ſtory to 
Don Lewis, who has ordered her 
„ to be fent to the onaſterio de los 
c arrepentidas , where the thouſand 
_ © piſtoles which ſhe received to ſeduce 
© Leonora will ſerve her to do penance 
. © the remainder of her life 


S * 


* A monaſtery in which lewd woman are ſuut bp. - 4. * 
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OTHER PARTICULARS WHICH THY. 

- STUDENT SAW, AND THE MAN= 
NER Or Eis BEING REVENGED- 
ON DONNA THOMAS A. 


c ET us turn to the other ſide,“ 

continued Aſmodeus, and run 
over ſome new objects. Caſt your. 
eyes on the firſt houſe directly under 
us, where you will ſee ſomething ex- 
traordinary, It is a man conſider- 
ably in debt, ina profound ſleep.— 
He muſt then be a man of quality,” 
ſaid Leandro. © You. have gueſſed 
© right,” anſwered the dæmon: it 
© 1s a marquis who has a hundred 
* thouſand ducats a year, and yet his 
© expences exceed his income. His 
c 
6 
c 
* 


5 
o 
* 
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table and his miſtreſſes oblige him to 

run conſiderably in debt, and yet it 

does not break his reſt. On the con- 

trary, when he has a mind to run in 
© a tradeſman's debt, he fancies that 
he is obliging him extremely. It 
« is with you, ſaid he the other day 
© to a draper, it is with you for thg 
« future I intend to deal upon credit, 
* and L give you the preference.” 

* Whilſt the marquis is enjoying 
© the ſweets of 2% which he is 
© robbing his creditors of, obſerve that 
man who——' Stay, Signior A, 
£ modeus!* interrupted Don Cleofas, 
haſtily, © I fee a coach in the ſtreet, 
© which I cannot let paſs without aſk- 
© ing you who is in it. Huſh” 
ſaid the cripple, lowering his voice as 
if he was atraid of being overheard; 
vou are to know there is in that 
* coach one of the graveſt perſons af 
© the realm in diſguiſe. He is a pre- 
ſident going to make merry with an 
old Auſtrian lady, whois ſubſervient 
* to his pleaſures. That he may not 
© be known, he has taken Caligula's 
« precaution; who, on ſuch another 
© occaſion, 75 on a peruke to diſ- 
« guile himſelf. <1 


Let us return to the ſcene I was 


going to lay before you, when you 
57 oy me. Obſerve in the up- 
permo 


part of the marquis's palace 


* 
%. 


32 man 
4 4 ">. 
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en man very buſy in his cloſet, which 


© is full of books and manuſcripts.— 


Perhaps, faid Zambullo, it is the 
© marquis's Reward, who is contriving 
© means to pay his matter's debts.'—' 
© Good!* replied-the devil; that muſt 
© needs be whatTtewards of fuch fa- 
t milies amuſe themſelves with. Their 
4 buſineſs is rather to make an advan- 


é tage of the diforder of their maſters 


c affairs, than extricate them out of it. 
« So that it is not a ſteward you ſee 

. \ "us 
© there, but an author. The marquis 


© has lodged him iin his palace, to give 


© himſelf an air of encouraging men 
© of letters. This author, then, re- 
plied Don Cleofas, is a man of ſome 
note? — . You are to judge of that 
© yourſelf,* anſwered the dæmon; 
© he is ſurrounded by a thouſand 


volumes, and is compiling one in 


6 which there will not be a line of his 
on. He pilfers from all thoſe books 
© and manuſcripts; and, though he 
only methodizes and connects his 
e thefts, yet he has a larger ſhare of 
5 vanity than a real author.” 

Fou do not know, continued the 
ſpirit, who lives within three doors 
© of this palace. It is La Chicona, 
« whom [I have already made ſuch ho- 
© nourable mention of in the ſtory cf 
Count de Belflor.'—"* Ah, how I 
am raviſhed at the ſight of her l' ſaid 
the ſtudent. © The good woman, ſo 


_ © very ſerviceable to young people, is 


s doubtleſs one of thoſe two old wo- 
© men which I ſee in that room. The 
cone is leaning with her elbows on the 
«© table, earneſtly looking on the other, 
© who is telling money. Which of 
* the two is La Chicona ?'—* She, ſaid 


the demon, leaning on her elbows: 


The other is called La Pebrada, an 
© honourable lady of the ſame occu- 
c pation; they are partners; and at this 
moment dividing che profits of an 
* adventure which they have juſt now 
brought to bear. 

La Pebrada has the beſt trade, and 
4 deals with ſeveral rich widows, to 
6 ben ſhe wt * liſt to read 
every day.— What do you mean 
© by her lit ?* interrupted the ſtudent, 
It is, -replied Aſmodeus, © a cata- 
© legue of all the handſome foreign- 
ers Who come to Madrid, eſpecially 
French. As ſoon as ever La Pe- 
brada hears any freſh ones are ar- 


*-xiyed, ſhe runs to their inns, and ily 
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informs herſelf of their birth, ſhape, * 
© air, and age. She then makes her 
© report to the widows, who conſider 
© of it; and, if they are ſo inelined, 
© La Pebrada brings them to the ſpeceh 
© of the ſaid ſtranger ... 
© This is not only very convenient, 
replied Zambullo, but in à fort la- 
ful; for without theſe good ladies 
and their agents, young ſtrangers, 
who have no acquaintance here, 
would be obliged to the expence of 
an infinite deal of time to create ſome. 
But pray tell me, are there any of 
this ſort of widows' and neceſſary la- 
© dies in other countries? A- pretty” 
© queſtion indeed, whether there are! 
anſwered the eripple. Do you doubt 
© it? I ſhould very ill acquit myſelf 
© in my office, if I neglected to ſtock 
© all great cities witł them. habe. 
© Give your attention a little to a 
* neighbour of La Chicona, that prin- 
© ter at work alone in his printing 
© houſe, He has fent his ſervants to 
© bed theſe three hours, and is going 
to ſpend the night in printing a book 
« privately.'— How!" what can it be 
* then?” ſaid Leandro. It is a libel,” 
anſwered the dæmon; it proves that 
© religion ĩs preferable to points of ho- 
nor; and that it is better to forgive 
than revenge an affrent. ! What a 
raſcal, cried the ſtudent! © he does 
well to print his infamous book in 
private; nor would I adviſe the au- 
thor to own it, for I ſhould be one 
of the firſt to cane him. What! 
does religion forbid the preſervatiou 
of our *honour Pi Do not let pg 
© enter upon that diſpute, interrupte 
Mode; with an Fil Fatared Male, 
It ſeems you have improved well b 
* the lectures of morality you have re- 
* ceived at Alcala. I give you joy of 
« your improvement! You may ſay 
* what you ' pleaſe,” interrupted Don 
Cleofas in his turn, but let the au- 
© thor's arguments be the moſt beauy 
© tiful and clear that can be invented, 
© I ſhall laugh at them; T ama Spa- 
* niard, and nothing in the world is ſo 
© ſweet to me as revenge. And ſince 
you have promiſed to do me juſtice 
© on my perfidious miſtreſs,'T demand 
that you keep your word. ; 
yield with pleaſure to the tran - 
5 22 that fires you, ſaid the devil. 
© Oh, how I love thoſe hold ſpirits 
© who purſue all their inclinations 
Ga - * without 
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el ſee five or fix women, anſwered 
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© geance is near at hand. But I would 
« firſt ſhew you ſomething that will 
«© divert. you extremely, Carry your 
< eyeppeyond the printing-houle, and 
© take natice of what is doing in an 
« apartment hung with crimſon cloth. 


Leandro, crouding and preſſing one 


© © another to thruſt glaſs bottles into 
©: the hands of à ſort of a ſervant, and 


© they appear to me in a violent agita- 
© tion. 


2 Theſe are, replied the cripple, 


« devout ladies, who have great reaſon. 


© for their uneaſineſs, for in that apart-- 


ment is an inquĩſitor who lies ſick. 


This venerable perſon, who is about 


c five and thirty, is lodged in a cham- 


ber near where you ſee thoſe women. 


6 Two of his favourite penitents are 


watching with him. One is nm 
the 


< ed in making him broths, an 
© other at his bolſter is keeping his 
© head warm, and covering his ſtomach 


with a ſtomacher made of fifty lambs 


$ ſkins.— What is his diſtemper 


© then?” ſaid Zambullo. * A little 


cold in his head, replied the devil; 
and it is to be ens 
$ fall on his lungs. * 8. 
The other women you ſee in his 
anti- chamber are alſo devout ladies, 
ho, on the news of his indiſpoſi- 
© tjon, ran thither in all haſte with me- 
* dicznes. One of them has brought 
s kim for his cough, ſyrups of jujubes, 
s marſh mallows, coral, and colts foot; 
5 angther, to preſerve his reverence's 
lunge, is laden with ſyrups of lon 
© life, | veronica, immortality, and 
t elixip proprietatis:; another, to fortify 
his brain and ſtomach, has brought 
#4 balm, cinnamon, and treacle-wyter; 
6 beſides the divine water, and eſſences 
5 of nutmegs and ambergris. This 
« comes to offer him anacardine, and 
£ bexogrdicconfeftions; and that, tinc- 


* nn coral, mille- 


forum, the ſun, and emeralds. All 
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without ſcruple! 1 will this moment 
© ſatisfſ you, the time of your ven- 


the rheum may 


© Bleſs mel cried Don Cleefas, 
© what happy mortals are cheſe in- 
6 quiſitors !'—* Indeed are they, re- 
plied Aſmodeus; I myſelf almoſt en 


© vy their happineſs; and, as Alex- 
ander once ſaid, that were he not 


Alexander, he could wiſh to be Di- 


6 

; + ogenesz ſo I might well ſay, that 
= 
6 


were I not a devil, I would be an 
inquiſitor. | 


now let us go and puniſh that baſe 
< tenderneſs.* Upon which Zambullo 


took hold of the end of Aſmodeus's 


cloak, who cleft the air a fecond time- 
with him, and ſet him down on Donna. 
Thomaſa's houſe. 's 
T he baggage was at table with the 
four bullies who had purſued the ſtu- 
dent over-the tiles ; he trembled with 
outrageous reſentment to lee them eat 
a brace of partridges and a rabbit, and 
empty ſeveral bottles of wine, for 
which he had paid, and ſent thither. 
To crown his vexation, he ſaw there 
was nothing but-mirth going forward, 
and found by the demonſtrations Donna 
Thomaſa gave, that the company of 
theſe wretches was more agreeable to 
that abandoned creature than his own - 
Ah, raſcals!* cried he, inflamed 
with rage, how deliciouſly they fare 
at my expence, and a fine mortiſica · 
f tion this to mel 
4 aer — — — < it is 
© no very pleaſant t 3 but wha 
« will 2 ſuch looſe — ey 
expect adventures of this kind; they 
* happen eyery day in France toabbes, 
men of the long robe, and rich 
5 farmers of the revenue. If I 
5 a {word,' replied Don Cleofas, I 
would break in upon thoſe villains, 
and ſpoil their entertainment. 
VLou would be over- matched, replied 
the 1 Leave your revenge te 
me, I will compaſs it better than 
« you: I _ 8 ſet them 
* together by the ears, by inſpirin 
© them with a laſeiviqus Las an 
* they ſhall draw their ſwords upon 


each other; you will ſee à fine up- 
F roar preſently.” 


p- - At theſe words he blew, and-out of 


his mouth iſſued a violet-coloured 
vapour, that deſcended waying like a 
ſquib, and ſpread itſelf over Donng 
Thomaſa's table, One of the guelts, 
iunediately frelipg the efladt of this 


a 


© Come, Signior ſtudent,” added he, 


woman who ſo ill returned your 


* 
5 
] 
| 
| 
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blaſt; drew near the lady, and paſſio.. 
ately embraced ber; but the others, 
puſhed on by the force of the ſame va- 
ur, endeavoured to tear her from 
im. Each pretended to the prefe- 
rence, which they now. began to diſ- 
pute, and 2 jealous rage poſſeſſed all 
their minds; they came to blows, drew 
their words, and. began to engage 
very warmly. In the mean while Donna 
Thomaſa ſhrieked in a horrible man- 
ner, and the neighbourhood was im- 
mediately alarmed : they cried out for 
the officers of juſtice to come; which 
they n did, broke open the 
courtezan's doors, found two of the 
ruffians dead on the ſpot, ſeized the 
reſt, and carried them. to priſon with 
Donna Thomaſaz who, crying and 
tearing her hair, loſt all patience, whilſt 
her guards were not a jot more moy- 
ed than Zambullo, who laughed very 
heartily with Aſmodeus. | 
Well, ſaid the dæmon to the ſtu- 
dent, * are you ſatisfied ? No, re- 
plied Don Cleofas; if you would ſa- 
«* tisfy me intirely, you muſt ſhew me 
© the priſon. What exquiſite plea- 
« ſure it will be to me, to ſee that 
< wretch who made a jeſt of my paſ- 
© fion ſhut up there! I find that I now 
© hate her more than before I loved 
© her.'—* With all my heart, replied 
the devil; you ſhall always find me 
© ready to oblige you, though it were 
even againſt my inclination and in- 
t tereſt, ſo that it be for your good. 
In a moment they reached the priſon, 
where, ſoon after, the two bullies were 
drought, and clapped into a dark dun- 
eon. As for Thomaſa, ſhe was 
_ on ſtraw, with three or four 
Joaſe women who had been taken up 
that day, and who on the morrow were 
to be carried to the place appointed for 
ſuch creatures. 


Now I am fatisfied,” ſaid Zam- 


bullo; © I have had the pleaſure of 2 


' © full revenge. My friend Thomaſa 


6 will not paſs the night ſo agreeab] 
6 RO 5 go and nat 
t ſue our obſervations where you 
* pleaſe,'— This is a place 4 pro- 
s per for them, anſwered the ſpirit 
F there are here a great number 

s guilty and innocent people; and it is 
ta retirement which begins the puniſh 
ments of the one, and purifes the 
# yirtue of the others, I will ſhew yoy 
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© ſome priſoners of each ind tell 
« you why they are kept in chains. 


CHAP. . 
OF THE PRISONERS>- 


< n I enter into particu- 
D lars, pray take notice of the 
© gaolers at the entrance into theſe 
rrid places. The ancient poets . 
* placed but one Cerberus at hell- 
gates, but here is a far greater num- 
© ber, as you fee. Theſe gaolers are 
© villains who have loſt all ſentiments 
© of humanity: the wickedeſt of my 
© brethren could hardly ſupply the 
t place of one. But I find, added he, 
s you look with horror on theſe rooms 
where all the furniture is a'wretche 
bed; and thoſe frigbtful dungeons 
appear to you like ſo many graves, 
It is witch great reaſon that you are 
aſtoniſhed at the miſery of theſe 
places, and pity the fate 'of thoſe 
wretches whom the law detains in 
them. Yet they do not-all deſerve 
the ſame compaſſion; their merits 
therefore ſhall be the ſubje& of our 
examination. ; 

« Firſt of all, in that large chamber 
on the right, are four men lying og 
thoſe two wretched beds you fee, 
One is a vintner, accuſed of poiſon, 
ing a ſtranger who . ihe day 
dropped down dead in his houſe, It 
is pretended that the quality of the 
wine killed the deceaſed; but the 
vintner alledges it was the quantit 
and will be believed at his trial, 
© for the ſtranger was a German.“ 
—* And which of them are in the 
© right,” ſaid Don Cleofas, the vint- 
ner or his proſecutors ?'”—* The af- 
«© fair is extremely delicate, anſwer- ' 
ed the devil. It is true the wine was 
adulterated; but, on my conſcience, 
the German had drank ſo largely that 
the judges may ſafely ſet the vintner 
at liberty. | | 

© The ſecond priſoner: is b 

© feſſion an aſſaſſinator, one of thoſe 
© cut-throats called waltentes*; wha, 
* for four or five piſtoles, are v 
© ready to oblige thoſe with the uſe af 
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their arm, that will be at the expence 


to be privately rid of an enemy. The 
11 —— who 


5 taught 


— — 


* 
b 
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the poſt of a ſerjeant in 


* 
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c taught ohe of his female ſcholars a 
* falle ſtep. The fourth is a lover, caught 
by the watch as he was ſcaling the 


- © balcony of a woman of his acquain- 
© tance, whoſe haſband was abſent. It 


© 1s his own Fault he does nat get out, 
© by declaring his defign was purely 
© amorous; but he chules rather. to 
paſs for a'thicf, and run the riſk of 
© his life, than expoſe his miſtrefs's 
© honour, * | 

A very diſcreet lover indeed, ſaid 
the ſtudent; it muſt be owned, that 
bur nation out-does all others in point 
© of gallantry. 1 dare venture a wager, 


© that there is not a Frenchman in the 


« world, for example, that would ſuf- 
© fer himſelf to be hanged for his dit. 
©cretion.'—* No, F affure you,” faid 
the devil; © a Frenchman would ſooner 
„ 'clamber over a balcony to diſgrace 


© the. woman that ſhould ſhow him 


© any favour, - . , 

In the cloſet next to thoſe four 
© men,” continued he, * is a famous 
© witch, who has the reputation of 
being able to do impoſſibilities. By 
© her art, it is reported, old wi- 
© dow ladies find gallants that love 
them on the ſquare; huſbands be- 
© come. juſt to their wives, and co- 
© quettes really in love with the rich 


_ © oallants that keep them. But no- 
: oF 


thing is more falſe: ſhe is not miſ- 
© treſs'of any other ſecret, than that of 
c perſuading the worid ſhe is ſo, and 
© of living handſomely on that opi- 


nion. This poor creature the inqui- 


© ſition claims, and FAT probably ſhe 
© will be burnt at the firſt auto de fe. 


Under the cloſet there is a dungeon, 


© that ſerves for a lodging to a young 
© vintner,'—" What, my hoſt again! 
cricd Leandro; * ſure theſe people 


' © have a mind to poiſon all the world.” 


— This man's caſe is not the fame,” 
replied Aſmodeus; © he was feized 
« yeſterday, and is likewiſe claimed by 


© the inquiſition. I will in a few 


© Whrus"relate'to you the ſubject of his 


_ © commitment. 


An old ſoldier by his courage, or 
© rather patience, having mounted to 

| his company, 
came to raiſe recruits in this city. 
© He mquired for a lodging at an inn, 
© where he was anſwered, that they had 
© indeed empty rooms, but that the) 
could not recommend any of them 
to him, becauſe the houſe was haunt- 


» 
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Were raſh enough 


7 
* 


© ed every night by a ſpirit, whi 
© Eid” l Kan 5 il that 
to lodge there. 
This did not at all baulk our ſer- 
© jeant. Put me ih what chamber 
«© you pleaſe,” ſaid he, 6 do but give 
„% me a candle, wine, pipes, and to- 
& bacco; and as for the ſpirit, never 


trouble yourſelf, about it; ghoſts 


« have a reſpect for men of war who 
& are grown old in the ſervice.” 
© As he ſeemed ſo reſolute, he was 
ewn into a chamber, where all that 
he deſired was brought to him. He 
fell to drinking and ſmoaking till 
midnight, and no ſpirit had yet diſ- 
turbed the profound filence that 
reigned in the houſe; one would 
have imagined he feared this new 
. gueſt ; but betwixt one and two, the 
ſerjeant, all of a ſudden, heard a 
terrible noiſe,” like the rattling of 
old iron, and immediately ſaw en- 
tering his chamber an' apparition, 
clothed in black, and laden all around 
with iron chains. Our ſmoaker, not 
in the leaſt affrighted at this ſight, 
drew his ſword, advanced towards 
the ſpirit, and with the flat ſide of 
it gave him a very ſevere blow on the 
head. 5 n 
The apparition, not much uſed to 
meet with ſuch bold guelts, - cried 
out; and perceiving the ſoldier goin 
to begin again with him, he mel 
humbly proſtrated himſelf at his 
© feet: Mr. Serjeant,” ſaid he, ** for 
God's fake do not give me any 
more; but have mercy upon a poor 
devil that caſts himſelf at your feet. 
L conjure you by St. James; Who, 
as you are, was a great ſoldier.” — 
« Tf you are willing to fave your life,“ 
© anſwered the ſoldier, “ you muſt tell 
% me who you are; and ſpeak without 
the leaſt prevarication, or elſe this 
moment I cut you down the middle 
as your knights of old were uſed ts 
ſerve the giants they encountered.“ 
At theſe words the ghoſt, finding 
© what ſort of a man he had to do wit 2 
© reſolved to own all. ak 
% J am the 8 ſervant of this 
<« inn,” replied the ſpirit; ** my name 
«'is Guillermo; I am in love with 
« my maſter's only daughter, and the 
% does not diſlike me; but the fathet 
« and mother, having a better match 
6 in view, in order to compel then t. 
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: te make me their ſon-in-law, the girl 


15 : „ ang 
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er and I have 1 7 that I ſhall, 


\ 


«* eyery night, act the part which 1 
% now do. I wrap myſelf ” in a 
« long black cloak, and hang the jack 
« chain about wy neck; thus equipped 
% run up and Van the houſe, from 
«© the cellar to the garret, and make 
« all the noiſe b you have heard. 
„% When I am at my maſter and miſ- 
« treſs's chamber-door, I ſtop and cry 
« out: Do not hope that I will ever 
&« Jet you reft, till you marry Fuanna 
« tg Guillermo your upper drawer. 

« After having pronounced theſe 
cc yyords with a hoarle broken voice, I 
« continue my noiſe, and at a window 
cc enter the cloſet where Juanna lies 


c alone, to give her an account of 


cc what I have done. Mr. Serjeant,”” 
continued Guillermo, “ you ſee I 
« have told you the whole truth; I 
«© know that after this confeſſion you 
« may ruin me by diſcovering it to 


ee my maſter; but if you pleaſe to 


& ſerve, inſtead of undoing me, I 
« ſwear that my acknowledgments— 


% Alas, what ſervice can I do thee?” - 
«© Nou 


* interrupted the ſoldier. 
te need no more, returned Guiller- 
mo, „ than to fay to-morrow that 
«© you have ſeen the ſpirit, that it ſo 


1 terribly affrighted you How. 


4 terrible affrighted? interrupted the 
© foldier; “ would you have Serjeant 
«© Annibal Antonio Quebrantador, 
ce own ſuch a thing as tear? I had 
cc rather ten thouſanddevils ſhould —" 
© That is not abſolutely neceſſary,” 


, © interrupted Guillermo; „ and after 


« all, it is not much matter what you 
« fay, provided you ſecond my de- 
« fign. And when I have married 
% Juanna, and am ſettled, I promiſe to 
“ treat you and all your friends nobly 
for nothing every day.” —* You 
« are a very tempting perſon, Mr. 
„Guillermo, faid the ſoldier. « You 
0 propoſe to me to ſupport a trick : it is 
cc 2 ſerious affair, which requires ma- 
« ture deliberation; but the conſe- 
% quences hu 
* tinue your noiſe, give your account 
* to Juanna, and I will take care of 
« the reſt.” wb 

C Accordin ly, next morning he ſaid 
to his landlord and landlady: “ I 
*« have ſeen the ſpirit, and have talked 
«© vith it. It is a very honeſt fellow. 
7 J am,” ſaid he, the eat - grand - 


err 


Nenn 


eus 
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me on. Go, con- 


\ j 


* I had a daughter whom I promiſed 
ce to the father of the grandfather of 
“ this drawer. However, neglecting 
6e the word I had given him, I married 
te her to another, and died ſoon after, 
ce and ever ſince/am tormented as the 
e puniſhment of my perjury, and ſhalk 
5“ never be at reſt, till one of my fa- 
„ mily ſhall marry one of Guillermo's ; 
« and it for this reaſon I walk here 
every night. Yet it is to no pur- 
<< poſe that I bid them marry Juanna 
&« to their head drawer; e ſon of 
« my grandſon and his wife furn the 
vo deaf ear to all that I can ſay. But 
6% tell them, if you pleaſe, Mr. Ser- 
« jeant, that if they do not immedi- 
« ately comply with my defires, I 
* hal} proceed to action, and will 
* torment them both in an extraordi- 
ec nary manner.“ 5 
The hoſt being filly enough, wag 
* terrified at this diſcourſe ; but the 
© hoſtefs, yet more filly than her huſ- 
© band, fancying that the ſpirit was 
© always at her heels, conſented to 
the match, and Guillermo married 
Juanna the next day, and ſet up in 
another part of the town. Serjeant 
Quebrantador did not fail to viſit 
him often; and he, in acknowledg- 
ment of the ſervice he had done him, 
gave lum'as much wine as he cared 
for. This ſo pleaſed the ſoldier, © 
that he brought thither not only all 
his friends, but liſted his men there, 
and made all his recruits drunk. 
But at Jaſt Guillermo, grown 
.* weary of ſatiating fuch a crew of 
« drunkards, told the ſoldier his mind; 
© who, without ever thinking that he 
© had exceeded the agreement, was ſo 
© unjuſt as to call Guillermo little un- 
© grateful raſcal. The hoſt anſwered ; 
© the ſerjeant replied ; and the dialogue 
© ended with ſeveral ftrokes with the 
© flat ſide of the ſword, which Guit- 
© Jlermo received. Several perſons paſ- 
* ſing by took the vintner's part; tlie 
- © ſerjeant wounded three or four, but 
c 
+ 
* 
6 
* 
4 
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was ſuddenly fallen on by a crowd of 
Alguazils, who ſeized him as a dif- 
turber of the public peace, and car - 
ried him to priſon. He there de- 
clared all that I told you, and upon 
his depoſition the 7 have alſo 
ſeized Guillermo; the father-in-law 
requires the annulling of the mar- 
riage; and the holy office, being 
informed that Guillermo is rich, 
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4 of it.“ | 


« As I hope to be fyed,” ſaid Don 
Cleofas, this ſame holy inquiſition is 


ſee 


very alert. The moment th 
the leaſt glimpie of profit Soft- 
I interrupted: the cripple; have 


© a care what freedom yon take with 


this tribunal, for it has it's ſpies every 


« where, even of things that were ne-. 


© ver ſpoken. I myſelf dare not ſpeak 
of it without trembling. C 
Over. the unfortunate Guillermo, 
© in the firſt room on the left, are two 
men that deſerve your pity. One of. 
them is a young valet de chambre, 
admitted by his maſter's wife as a 
lover. One day the huſband caught 
them in the fact; the woman imme- 
diately cried out for help, and ac- 
« cuſedthe valet de chambre of a rape. 
The unfortunate fellow was ſeized, 
_© and will in all likelihood be ſacrificed 
© to his miſtraſe's reputation. 
The valet de chambre's compa- 
© nion,, ſtill. leſs guilty, is very near 
© his end. He is a ducheſs's gentle» 
© man, who being robbed of à la 
diamond, he is acculed of the theft. 
©. He will to-morrow be put to the tor · 


© ture till he confeſs the fact, which 


< was in truth committed by an old 
< waiting-woman whom nobody cares 
6. ſuſpect. ; : | 

Ahl Signior Aſmodeus, ſaid 
Leandro, * let me intreat you to help 
© this young gentleman; I am con- 
© cerned for his innocence; keep off 
by your power, the cruel tortures 
that threaten him: his innocence 
deſerves - Vou do not conſider 
© what you aſk, Sir Student, inter- 

rupted the devil. Can you deſire me 
to oppoſe an unjuſt action, and hin- 


ſe 
4 der - i deſtruction of an innocent 


* man? You had as good beg of an 
«© attorney- not to ruin à widow or 
© orphan. 

© Pray, if 2 pleaſe, do not aſk 
© any thing o 


« derable advantage to yourſelf, Be- 
© ſides, if I would deliver that honeſt 
man out of priſon, do you think it 
© is. in my power? —“ How !' replied 
Tambullo, have you not power to 
fetch a man out of priſon ?'—" No, 
« really,” replied the cripple ; © if you 
_ ©. had; read; Enchiridion, or Albertus 
Magnus, you would know that 1 


me contrary to my in- 
« tereſt, unleſs it may de of conſi- 
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* have thought fit to take cagnizance 


cannot, any more than my brethren, 
ſet a priſoner at liberty. Should I 
— have the misfortune to fall 
into the clutches of a juſtice, I could 
not extricate myſelf any other way 
than by money. 
In the next room 1s a ſurgeon, 
convicted of having ſent his wite out 
of the world the ſame way that Se- 
neca went. He was this day tor- 
tured, and after confeſſing the crime 
he was charged with, owned beſides, 
that he had for ten years made uſe 
of a new way to create practice; he 
wounded the paſſengers in the ſtreet 
with a bayonet, and nimbly made 
his eſcape, by running into 5 own 
© houſe at a hack door. The wound- 
© ed 2 „in the mean while, having 
© by his groans drawn the neighbours 
© to his aſſiſtance; the ſurgeon ran in 
© alſo. with. the crowd, and finding a 
* wounded. man wallowing in his 
© blood,. he cauſed him to be carried 
© into his ſhop, where he dreſſed him 
© with the ſame hand which had given 
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- him the wound. 


© Though the barbarous ſurgeon 
* hath made this canfeſſion, and de- 
© ſerves a thouſand deaths, yet he flat- 
© ters himſelf with a pardon; and poſ» 
F fibly he may got one, for he is re- 
© lated to one of the prince's dreſſers ; 
© and beſides I muſt tell you that he 
© makes a wonderful water, for which 
© he only has the receipt. This in- 
comparable water has the power of 
whitening the ſkin, and making an 
old wrinkled face as ſmooth and ſoft 
as. that of an infant; ſo that thres 
© court ladies, who make ule of it as 
© their fountain. of youth, have en- 
© tered into a confederacy to ſave him. 
© And he reckons ſo much upon their 
« intereſt, or rather, if you pleaſe, 
e wo his 2 that — is gone. 
© quietly, to expecting to receive 
the 2 — is liberty 
© when he wakes.” | 5 
In the ſame chamber, ſaid the 
ſtudent, I think I fee another man 
very faſt aſleep too upon an old bed. 
« Sure bis buſineſs cannot be a very 
pad one. It is a mw nice one, 
anſwered the demon. * He is a Biſ- 
\© cayan gentleman, grown rich by the 
«© diſcharge of a gun on it was - a 
As he was. ſhooting with his elder 
brother about a fortnight ago, who 
poſſeſſed a very conſiderable eſtate, he 
| + unfortunately 
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'* unfortunately- killed him by a ſhot 
aimed at ſome young partridges.” 
A lucky miſtake that for a younger 
© brother !* cried, Don Cleofas, ſmil- 
ing. * True, ſaid Aſmodeus; © but 
© thoſe that are next in ſucceſſion, 


© being greedy of the deceaſed's eſ- 


« tate, are proſecuting the young gen- 
© tleman, whom they accuſe of com- 
« mitting this fact in order to be ſole 
© heir of the family. But he has vo- 
© Juntarily ſurrendered himſelf, and 
© ſeems ſo afflifted at his brother's 
« death, that it is impoſſible to ima- 
© cinehe killed him deſignedly.— And 
© has he really nothing to reproach 
6 himſelf with but his aukwardneſs 
© at ſhooting?” replied Leandro. No, 
anſwered the cripple, © he had no ill 
© defign : but whenever an elder bro- 
© ther is maſter of all the eſtate of 
© a family, I would not adviſe him 
© to go a ſhooting with his younger 
brother. 

Pray take particular notice of thoſe 
two youths in the next room to the 
Biſcayan, who are entertaining them- 
ſelves as merrily ad if they were at 
liberty. They are two ſtaunch vil- 
lainsz one of them eſpecially may 
ſome time or other prefent the pub- 
lic with an account of his rogue- 
ries, for he may paſs for a ſecond 
Guſman de Alfarache. I mean him 
in the brown velvet waiſtcoat, with 
a plume of feathers in his hat. 

© It is hardly three months ago ſince 
he was one of the Count D'Oniates 
pages here at Madrid; and would 
ſtill have been with his maſter but 
for a piece of roguery tHat has 
brought him hither, which I ſhall 
tell you. | 

© This youth, whoſe name is Do- 
mingo, — one day to receive 
a good ſound whipping from the 
ſquire, or governor of the count's 
Pages, for ſome unlucky prank he 


— 
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ad committed that deſerved it; 
which he ſtomached a long while, 
and reſolved to revenge. He had 
obſerved more than once that Signior 
Don Coſmo (for that was the ſquire's 
name) waſhed his hands in orange- 
flower-water, and afterwards rub- 
bed them with a paſte made of pinks 
and jeſſamin; that he took more care 
of his perſon than an old coquette; 
in ſhort, that he was one -of thoſe 


© fools, Who imagine that a woman 


| © cannot look upon them without fall- 


ing in love with them. This obſer- 
vation gave him a hint for revenging 
© himſelf, which he communicated to 
a young girl that was a chamber« 
« maid in the. neighbourhood, whoſe 
«* affiftance he wanted to put his de- 
* ſigns in execution, and with whom 
he had ſuch an intimacy, that he 
could not poſſibly have a greater. 
This wench, named Florella, in order 
* to converſe with him with the greater 
freedom, made him paſs for her cou« 
© fin at her miſtreſs Donna Luaiana's, 
© whole father was then abſent. The 
malicious Domingo, having inſtru& | 
© ed his pretended couſin in what ſhe 
© was to do, went one morning into 
Don Coſmo's chamber, whilſt he 
© was trying on a new ſuit of cloathsz 
© all which time he was admiring him- 
« ſelf in the glaſs, and appeared charm- 
ed with the figure he ſaw there. 
© The page pretending to admire this 
© Narcifſus, and falling into a feigned 
© trayſport, * Really, Signior Don 
« Coſmo,” ſaid he, © you have the 
« air of a prince. Though I every 
day ee grandees dreſſed in the great- 
“ eſt magnificence, yet notwithſtand- 
ing all the richneſs of their dreſs, 
they want your mien. I know not, 
© whether being your humble ſervant 
«© ſo much as I am, I look on you 
« with eyes too much prejudiced in 
« your favour; but in my opinion, 
& there is not a gentleman at court 
% can expect to be taken notice of 
« when you are there.“ | 
© The ſquire ſmiled at this diſcourſe 
© which ſo agreeably flattered his va- 
© nity; and, putting on a ſoft air, 
&« You flatter me, friend,” anſwered 
© he, or you mult really love me, 
ce and your friendſhip lends me thoſe 
« graces which nature has denied me.“ 
— I ͤ do not think ſo,” replied the 
© page, cajoling him all the while; 
& for there is nobody but who ſpeaks 
& of you as advantageouſly as myſelf. 
6 T wiſh you had heard what a couſin 
« of mine, who is maid to a woman 
de of quality, ſaid of you yeſterday.” 
Don Coſmo did not fail of aſking 
© what that couſin of his ſaid : Said!“ 
< replied the page; . ſhe enlarged up- 
“ on the beauty of your ſhape, and 
6 the charms that are to be ſeen all 
4% over your perſon ; and what is ſtill 
« better, the told me in confidence, 
| ; te that 
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« pleaſure in looking at you every 
« time you paſſed by their houſe.” 
4 Who can that be,” ſaid the 


-, © ſquire, ** or where does ſhe live?” 


What!“ anſwered Domingo, do 
« not you know it is the only daugh- 
« ter of General Don Ferdinand our 
« neighbour ? —“ Ah, now I have 
cc jt!” replied Don Coſmo. *© I re- 
« member I have heard the wealth 
« and beauty of this Luziana much 
4 talked of. She is a fine fortune. 
« Is it poſſible I can be ſo happy as 
44 to have made her take notice of me? 
22% Moſt certainly,” ſaid the page; 
&« my couſin told me ſo: though a la- 
& dy's woman, ſhe is no lyar, and I 
i would anſwer for her as ſoon as for 
« myſelf.” —* If it be ſo,” ſaid the 
. © ſquire, © I would have a little pri- 
& yate diſcourſe with thy couſin, and 
& bring her over to my intereſt by a 
« preſent or two, according to cuſ- 
« tom; and if ſhe adviſe me to make 
& my court to her miſtreſs, I will try 
« my fortune. And, indeed, why not? 
J agree there is ſome diſtance be- 
«« tween me and Don Ferdinand; but 
« ſtil] TI am a gentleman, and have 
« five hundred good ducats a year. 
% Matches more extraordinary than 
«« this happen every da 
© The page backed 
* his reſolution, and procured him a 
meeting with his couſin; who, find- 
« ing the ſquire ready to ſwallow an 
thing, aſſured him that her miſtreſs 
© had an inclination for him. She 
has often aſked me about you, ſaid 
« the, „and my anſwers have not 
«© been to your diſadvantage. In hort, 
« Sir, you may reaſonably preſume, 
„ that Donna Luziana ſecretly loves 
« you: boldly declare your honour- 
«© able defigns ; ſhew her you are the 
« gallanteſt cavalier in Madrid, as 
« you are one of the handſomeſt and 
66 beſt made gentlemen ; but above all 
4 things give her a ſerenade, which 
4 jg what ſhe is paſſionately fond of. 
« As for me, I will — _ to extol 
« your gallantry, and I hope m 
4c nj ices wal not be in 8 
0 Bon Coſmo, tranſported with joy to 
« ſee the maid take his part with ſo 
much warmth, ttifled her with em- 
« braces, and putting a trifling ring 
© © pon her finger, which he had pur- 
4 poſely bought to preſent her with; 


% Dear Florella, 1aid he, 1 give . 
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« that Luziana her miſtreſs took a 
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« you this diamond only for the ſake | 
© of your acquaintance ; I deſign to 


„ acknowledge the ſervices you intend 


«© me, by ſomething more ſolid and 
% conſiderable.” 

© It was impoſſible to be more pleaſed 
© than he was with this converſation _ 
© with the chambermaid. Wherefore 
© he not only thanked Domingo for 
« procuring it him, but rewarded him 
© with a pair of filk ſtockings, and 
* ſome laced ſhirts, promiſing him 
© he would let ſlip no epportunity of 
* ſerving him. And then conſultin 
© him upon the meaſures he ſhoul 
© take, „My friend, ſaid he, doſt 
thou adviſe me to break the ice by 
a ſublime paſſionate letter to Donna 
« Luziana? “ Indeed do I,” an- 
© ſwered the page: * ſend her a de- 
& claration of love in the lofty ſtyle; 
« for ſomething tells me it will not be 
ill received.” — I fancy ſo too, 
© replied the ſquire z however, at all 
« events, that ſhall be my beginning.” 
© Iramediately he put pen to paper; ſo 
© having torn about twenty foul co- 
© pies of billets-doux, which he had 
© made, at laſt he hit upon one here- 
© ſolved ſhould go; this he read over 
© to Domingo; who, having heard it 
« with ſigns of admiration, undertook 
© to carry it immediately to his couſin. 
© Thele were the florid and far-fetched 
terms it was couched in. 


« FT is now long ſince, charming 
“ Luziana, that drawn by fame, 
which every where 1 your 


many perfections, I cannot help 
being inflamed with an ardent love 
for you. However, notwithſtand- 
ing the fires that conſume me, I have 
not dared to venture upon any piece 
of gallantry; but as I am informed 
that you vouchſafe to caſt an eye 
upon me when I paſs by your win- 
dow ; your window, that deprives 
the eyes of mankind of your ce- 
leſtial beauty; and that, by the in- 
fluence of your ſtars, (an influence 
very fortunate to me) you are in- 
clined to wiſh me well, I take the 
liberty of begging to be allowed to 
conſecrate myſelf to your ſervice. 
If I am fo — to obtain it, 
% bid adieu to all ladies, paſt, pre- 
« ſent, and to come. , 


« DON CosmodelaHtouera®” 
© The 
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© merry at Don Coſmo's expence, and 
< diverting themſelves with his letter. 
© But that was not all; they drew u 

between them a kind letter, which 
© the chambermaid tranſcribed, and 
© Domingo carried the next day to 


© the ſquare, as Donna Luziana's an- 


«© (wer, This was it. 


and his ſham couſin did 
© not fail making themſelves very 
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ce the fineſt concerts in her ſtreet, that 


© ever was heard at Madrid.” And 


© indeed he really went to an excellent 
© muſic-maſter, and having let him 
© into his deſign, employed him in the 
© execution of it. : 

* Whilſt he was buſied about his 
© ſerenade, Florella, whom the p 
© had inſtructed, ſeeing her miftreſs in 


© a good humour, ſaid to her, Ma- 


„ dam, I am preparing you a. very 


© T Know not who it is that can ſo 

« well have informed you of my 
cc ſecret ſentiments: ſomebody mult 
% have betrayed me; but I pardon it, 
« fince it has been the occaſion of 
letting me know that you love me. 
« Of all men that paſs through the 
« ſtreet, you are the perſon I take 
«. the moſt pleaſure in looking at; 
« and I would fain have you become 
« my lover. Perhaps I ought not to 
« wiſh it, and much leſs ſay it. But 
« if it be a crime, it is a crime your 
tc merit muſt find an excuſe for, 


«© DONNA LUZIANA.” 


© Though this anſwer was a little 
© too tender for a general's daughter, 
© (for the writers had not taken their 
© meaſures nicely as to that) the vain 
Don Coſmo did not at all miſtruſt it 
upon that account. He thought well 
enough of himſelf to imagine a lady 
might lay aſide decency a little for 
his ſake. © Ah! Domingo,” cried 
© he with an air of — « after 
« reading the pretended letter aloud ; 
« thou ſeeſt, my friend, whether our 
* neighbour be not caught. I ſhall 
«« be Don Ferdinand's ſon-in-law, as 
„ ſure as I am Don Coſmo de la Hi- 


„ guera.“ 


-. +6 There is no doubt of it,” ſaid 
* theraſcal of a confident; © you have 
« made a terrible impreſſion upon his 
% daughter. But it is juſt come into 
% my head, ſaid he; I remember, 
« my couſin charged me to tell you, 
tc that to-morrow at fartheſt it was 
© abſolutely neceſſary for you to give 
« your miſtreſs a ſerenade, in order to 
« make her run quite mad for you. 
—*©« With all my heart,” ſaid the 
* ſquire;z and thou mayeſt aſſure thy 
* couſin that I will follow thy advice; 
« and, to-morrow about midnight, 
e ſhe ſhall, without fail, hear one of 


« agreeable diverſion ;”” upon which, 
© Luziana aſked her what it was. Q 
« really,” replied the maid, laugh- 
© ing like mad all the while, I have a 
« budget full of news for you. An 
« original, whoſe name is Don Coſ- 
© mo, governor to the Count D'Oni- 
« ates's pages, has taken it into his 
© head to chuſe you for the ſovereign 
« lady of his affe&ions; and that 
« you may not be ignorant of it, is 
« to-morrow night to regale you with 
% fine concert of vocal and in- 
« ſtrumental muſic.” Donna Luzi- 
© ana, who was naturally gay, and 
thought the ſquire's gallantries would 
* draw no ill conſequences after them 
© in regard to herſelf, far from aſ- 
* ſuming a ſerious air, pleaſed herſelf 
© before-hand with the thought of 
© hearing the concert; ſo that, with- 
© out knowing it, ſhe helped to con- 
© firm Don Coſmo in an error, which 
© had ſhe known, ſhe would have been 
© very angry at. 
In ſhort, the night of the follow- 
ing day, there appeared before Lu- 
ziana's balcony two coaches, out of 
which alighted the gallant ſquire and 
his confident, accampanied by fix 
men, ſome of which ſung, and others 
layed, who began the concert, It 
aſted a conſiderable time, and they 
Leng a great number of new airs, 
and ſung ſeveral ſongs; all which 
turned upon the power of love in the 
uniting hearts of unequa] condition 
and at the end of every ſong, which 
the general's daughter applied to her- 
ſelf, ſhe laughed ready to burſt, 
When the ſerenade was over, Don 
Coſmo ſent back the mulic in the 
ſame ccaches they came in, and ſtaid 
in the ſtreet with Domingo, till ſuch 
curious people as his muſic had 
brought about them, were gone. He 
© then drew near the balcony, from 
© whence the maid, by her miſtreſs's 
permiſſion, ſaid to him through alit- 
H 2 « tle 


as ce aa @ a0 .a.a 0-0 


a «a «a a\ 


* * * 41 * 
» 3 
1 

= wo - 


5 c> 1” . 


56 pPprvIL ox rwo $ TICKS; | 


c tle window, ce Is it you, dignior 
«©, Don Coſmo ? “ Who is it aſks 
«© me that queſtion ?”* anſwered he in a 
© languiſhing tone. It is Donna» 

% Luziana,” replied the maid, . who 
© & would be informed whether this 
ce concert be the effect of your gallan- 
« try?“ It is no more than a flight 
% ſhadow of the entertainments my 


« love is preparing for this wonder of 


« our age, it ſhe will vouchſafe to re- 
c, ceive them from a lover conſuming 
t upon the altar of her beauty. 
© At this metaphor the lady had a 
© ſtrong inclination to laugh: how- 
© ever, ſhe ſmothered it, and placing 
' © herſelf at a little window, ** Sigmor 
6 Don Coſmo,” ſaid ſhe, as gravely as 
© ſhe poſlibly could, to the ſquire, 
« jt is very plain you are no novice in 
« gallantry. Lovers who would ob- 
68 Fo their miſtreſſes muſt learn of 
« you; I am very well pleaſed with 
ce your ferenade, and thank you for 
e it. But I would have you retire,” 
added ſhe, for we may be heard; 
% and another time we will have a 
% longer | converſation.” At theſe 
5. words ſhe ſhut the window, leaving 


© the ſquire e pleaſed with 


c the favour ſhe had juſt done him, and 

£ the page as much aſtoniſhed to ſee 

E her act a part in the comedy. 
This little entertainment, reckon- 


© ing the charge of the coaches, and of 


© the vaſt quantity of wine drank b 
© the performers, coſt Don Coſmo an 
© hundred ducats: yet two days after 
his confident engaged him in afreſh 
© expence, which was thus. Having 
© learned that Florella was, on the eve 
of St. John, (an eve ſo celebrated in 
'© this city) to go with fome other 
5 wenches of the ſame ſtamp to the 
© fiefla del fotillo*, he undertook to 
1 give them a magnificent breakfaſt at 
© the iquire's coſt.“ 

« Signior Don Coſmo,” ſaid he, 
& do you Know that to-morrow 1s the 
e feſtival of St. John? I tell you be- 
& forehand that Donna Luziana pro- 
« poſes" to be by day-break on the 
se banks of the Manſanarez, to ſee the 
ſotillo. I ſuppoſe. 1 need ſay no more 
to the flower of all gallant cavaliers, 
« fair an opportunity. I am perſuaded 
<, that your miſtreſs and her company 


— 


& nor are you a man that will flight ſo 


A fort of dance peculiar to the Spagiarts, 


* will be handſomely treated to-mor- 
& row.” —* Yes, you may depend 
«© upon it,” ſaid his governor, and 
you ſhall fee I-know how to lay hold 
© on the occaſion.” In reality, very 
early the next morning, four of his 
maſter's footmen, conducted by Do- 
mingo, and loaded with all ſorts of 
cold meats drefled different ways, and 
a vaſt number of ſmall loaves, and 
bottles of the beſt wine, arrived on 
the banks of the Manſanarez, where 
Florella and her companions were 
dancing likeſo many nymphs at the 
rifing of the morning. 
They were not a fittle pleaſed: at 
the page's coming to interrupt their 
light dances, by the offer of a ſolid 
breakfaſt from Signior Don Coſmo. 
They fat down on the graſs, and be- 
an to do honour to the feaſt, b 
laughing immoderately at the fool 
who gave it; for the charitable cou- 
fin * had taken care to let 
them into the ſecret. , 
As they were all difpoſed formirth; 
they ſaw the ſquire appear richly 
drefſed, and mounted on a pad out of 
the count's ſtables. He came up to 
his confident, and ſaluted his com- 
pany, who got up to receive him with 
the greater politeneſs, and thank him 
tor his generoſity. He looked with 
all the eyes he had among theſe 
wenches fr Donna Luziana, deſign - 
ing to make his addreſſes to her in a 
fine compliment which he had ſtudied 
by the way; but Florella, taking him 
© afide, told him that an indiſpolition 
* had prevented her lady's appearing 
© at the entertainment. Don Coſmo 
© ſhewed a very great concern at this 
news, and aſked what his dear Luzi- 
© ana's illneſs was. © She has got 
% a ſad cold,” ſaid the maid, by 
“ paſſing all the night you gave the 
“ ſerenade, in the —— without her 
“e veil, and talking of you.“ The 
* ſquire, comforted by an accident pro- 
* ceeding from ſo charming a cauſe; 
C begged her to continue him her good 
offices with her miſtreſsgand returned 
home, applauding himſelf more and 
more in his good fortune. ; 
About this time, Don Coſmo had 
a bill of exchange ſent him, and re- 
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« ceived a thouſand crowns; in gold 


* ſent him from Andaluſia, as big 
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c and put it into a cheſt before Domin- 
go, who eyed it wiſhfully, and being 
© tempted to get thoſe pretty things 


c into his poſſeſſion, he reſolved to run 


c 
« away with: them to Portugal. He 
informed Florella of it, and went fo 
© far as to propoſe to her to go along 
« with him. Though the propoſal de- 
t ſerved mature conſideration, the 
© wench, as wicked as the page, accept- 
c ed it without boggling. In ſhort, 
© one night whilſt the ſquire was ſhut 
© up in his cloſet, and buſied in indit- 
© inga paſſionate letter to his miſtreſs, 
Domingo found means to open the 
© cheſt where the money lay, and car- 
« ried it off. n made the 
© beſt of his way into the ſtreet with 
© his booty, and being got under Lu- 
© ziana's balcony fell a caterwauling. 
© The chambermaid, at this ſignal, 
* which they had agreed upon, did not 
© make him wait long, but being rea- 
© dy to follow him all over the world, 
< departed out of Madrid with him. 
C They built upon having time 
enough to reach Portugal, before 
they ſhould be overtaken; but un- 
luckily for them, Don Coſmo, that 
very night perceiving he was rob- 
bed, and his confident run away, had 
immediate recourſe to a juſtice, who 
diſpatcſRed his blood - hounds all 
about in purſuit of the thief, and took 
him and his nymph near Zebreros ; 
who were both brought back, and 
the maid ſent to las arrepentidas, 
and Domingo hither.” 
c Doubtlets then,* ſaid the ſtudent, 
the ſquire will not loſe his money, 
but it will be returned him.'— 
Not ſo, neither, anſwered the devil; 
thoſe pieces are proofs of the rob- 
bery, and the officers of juſtice will 
not part with them: and Don Coſ- 
mo, whoſe ſtory is ſpread all over 
* the city, remains plundered, and is 
c 3 at by every body. 
Domingo and that other priſoner 
bat play with him, ' continued the 
cripple, have a young Caſtilian for 
* their neighbour, who has been 
© brought in here, for having given 
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his father a blow in the preſence of 


* credible witneſſes.'—* O heavens !' 
cried Leandro, © what do you tell 
me? however wicked a ſon be, yet 


« fill can he lift up his hand againſt 
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e ſhare of an eftate of an uncle of his 


© his father ??—* Q yes,” ſaid the 
4 at Seville; He told over the ſum, 


demon, this is not without an in- 

© ſtance, and I will give you a v 

© remarkable one. In the reign © 
Peter the Firſt, ſurnamed the Juſt 
and the Cruel, eighth King of Por- 
tugal, a young fellow of about twen= 


ty was put into the hands of juſtice 
0 


= 

c 

„ 

c 

© for the ſame faſt. Don Pedro, like 
© you, ſurprized at the novelty of 
© the caſe, reſolved to examine the 
© criminal's mother, and did it with 
© ſo much art, as to make her own ſhe 
had that child by a right reverend 
« prelate, In the ſame manner, were 
© the judges of this Caſtilian to exa- 
© mine his mother as artfully, they 
© might probably force a like con- 
c felon rom her. 

© Carry your eyes,to that large dun- 
© geon under the three priſoners I have 
© juſt ſhewed you, and let us conſider 
© what is paſſing there. Thoſe are 
© highwaymen. See, they are break- 
ing out by the help of a ſmooth file 
© brought them in a loaf, and have al- 
© ready filed through a large bar of 2 
* window, through which they may 
flip into a court that goes into the 
© ſtreet. They have been here more 
© than ten months, and ſhould have 
received the public reward due to 
© ſuch exploits above eight months 
© ago: but, thanks to the tedious pro- 
© ceedings of the law, they are going 
c 

5 


travellers. 

© Follow me into that low hall, 
where you will ſee twenty or thirty 
priſoners lying upon ſtraw; they are 
pick-pockets, ſhop-lifters, and all 
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rying a kind of handicraft tradeſ- 
man brought in to day for — 


© an Alguazil with a ſtone ?'—* Bu 


© why do they beat the poor fellow)?“ 


ſaid Zambullo. It is,“ anſwered 
Aſmodeus, © becauſe he has not paid 
* his garniſh, But, added he, let 
© us leave thoſe rogues, and get ag 


© far as we can from this wretched | 


« place, that we may employ our time 
upon objects that are more agree- 
© able,” | 


CHAP. vin. 


ASMODEUS SHEWS DON CLEOPAS. 
" SEVERAL PERSONS, AND DISCO- 


YENC 


again to their vocation of murdering 


the very worſt ſort of felong. Da 
you obſerve five or ſix of them wor- 


wel 
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BEEN DOING THAT DAY. 


| ; AVING the priſoners, they 


flew towards another quarter, and 
Eghted upon a great houſe, where 
the demon ſaid thus to the ſtudent: 
I have a great mind to tell you what 


'© all the people living round this great 


© houſe have this day been doing, and 
© poſſibly it may divert you.'— I 
© make no doubt of it, anſwered Le- 
andro, and I wiſh you would be- 
© gin with that captain who is draw- 
ing on his boots.'—* He is going 
© out of Madrid, ſaid Aſmodeus ; 
© his horſes wait for him at the gate, 
© and he is commanded to Portugal, 


*in order to join his regiment. 


© Having. no money to make the 
© campaign, he N applied him- 
© ſelf to an uſurer: “ Signior wag; 
< ſuela, faid he, cannot you lend 
© me a thouſand pieces of eight? 


* Captain, anſwered the ulurer, in 


4 out of that four hundred, 


© very obliging terms, I have not 
c ſo much by me, but I will do m 

<< beſt to find you a man that ſhall lend 
« you the ſum; that is, ſhall give you 
& four hundred down, provided you 
t give your note for a thouſand ; and 
leaſe to 
xty for 
Money is ſo very 
carce at this time—" What a 
cc helliſh extortion is this,” interrupted 
© the officer haſtily, . to aſk fix hun- 
% dred and fixty patacoons for the uſe 
« of three hundred and forty ! What 


< take notice that I expect 


c procuration. 
464 


c à horrid cheat is this L ſuch uncon- 


1 


* ſcionable raſcals deſerve hanging.“ 

« Do not be in a paſſion, captain,” 
E replied the uſurer with great cool- 
* do you complain of? do I force you 
« to take the three hundred and forty 
ce patacoons? You are at your liber- 
«© ty to take them or let them alone.” 
© The captain went away without re- 
turning any anſwer: but, after con- 
© fidering that he muſt go to his regi- 
ment, that his time was ſhort, and 
© that he could do nothing without 
© money, he returns the next morn- 
« mg to the ufurer, whom he met at 
© his door in a black cloak, collar- 


"© neſs, © try at another _ What 


© band, and ſhort hair, with beads in - 


his hands. Signior Sanguiſnela,” 
„ ſays he, © I am content to accept 
your three hundred and torty pata- 
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c Coons; my extreme want of money 


6 has forced me to it.“ I am go- 
« ing to maſs, anſwered the uſurer 
© very gravely, and at my return 
© comeagain, and you ſhall have that 
cc ſam.” —<© No, no, replied the 
© captain, © go in again; this affair 
& will not take you up two minutes: 
« pray diſpatch me immediately, for 
I am in the utmoſt haſte. I can- 
not really, replied the uſurerz 1 
every day hear maſs before I do any 
manner of buſineſs; it is my con- 
{tant rule, which I am reſolved to 
obſerve moſt religiouſly for the re- 
mainder of my life.“ 
© However impatient the captain was 
to receive his money, he was forced 
to ſubmit to pious Sanguiſuela's ſtrit 
rules; and, as if he had been afraid 
he ſhould miſs the patacoons, he fol- 
lowed the uſurer to the church, and 
ftaid the maſs out with him; after 
which he prepared to $0 out of the 
church, when Sanguiſuela whiſper- 
ed in his ear, that one of the a- 
© bleſt preachers in Madrid was goin 
© to mount the pulpit; “and I wil 
& not, on any account,” ſaid he, “ loſe 
c the ſermon.” 
© The officer, who thought the maſs 
inſupportably tedious, was almoſt 
diſtracted at this freſh delay; but yet 
waited the ſermon out. The preach- 
er appeared, and preached againſt 
uſury, at which the captain was in- 
finitely pleaſed; and obſerving San- 
guiſuela's looks, he ſaid to himſelf, 
« Tf this Jew ſhould be touched with 
* this diſcourſe! Should he now give 
me ſix hundred patacoons, how hap- 
te py it would be! After the ſermon, 
© the uſurer went out of the church: 
e Well, Signior Sanguiſuela,” ſaid the 
captain, joining him, © what do you 
% think of this preacher? was not 
e the ſermon very pathetic? For my 
« part, I own it ſenſibly moved me. 
— * ] am entirely of your opinion, 
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© anſwered the extortioner: „“ he has 


« handled his ſubje& perfectly well; 
© he is a learned man, and has per- 
ce fectly well diſcharged the duty of 
«« his calling; let us go do the ſame 
« in ours.” 
Pray who are theſe two ladies in 
* bed together, who laugh ſo loud?* . 
cried Don Cleofas; * they ſeem to me 
© to be very merry.'— They are,“ 
anſwered the devil, © a couple of young 
© ladies 
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© ladies that have this oy buried their 
father, who was a whimſical humour- 
* iſt, that had ſuch an averſion , for ma- 
© trimony, or rather ſuch a reluctance 
to give portions to his daughters, 
© that he would never marry them, 
4 how advantageous matches ſoever 
« were offered. The character of their 
« deceaſed father was the perpetual 
fubject of their diſcourſe. © He is 
« dead at laſt,” ſaid the eldeſt, «+ our 
« unnatural father, who took a bar- 
« barous pleaſure in preventing our 
« marriage; he will now no more 
« croſs our deſires 2 1 my 
cc ,” ſaid the youngeſt, «© I am 
6 fer a rich head, though a 
« fool, and the fat Don Blanco ſhall 
« be my man.” —** Hold, ſiſter,” re- 
© plied the eldeſt, ** do not let us be 
« ſo very haſty in the choice of huſ- 
« bands; let us marry thoſe the powers 
«© above have deſtined for us; for our 
ce marriages are regiſtered in heaven's 
% book.” — So much the worſe, 
« dear ſiſter, returned the youngeſt, 
« for I am afraid my father will tear 
« out the leaf.” At this the eldeſt 
© could not hold from an extravagant 
© fit of laughter; in which the young- 
« eſt, ——_— tickled, as heartily joins.” 

In the houſe next to the two ſiſters, 
© lives, in a ready furniſhed chamber, 
* a young Arragonian lady who is up- 
© on the catch for ſome rich bubble, 
© I ſee ſhe is looking. in the glaſs in- 
© ſtead of going to-bed, and compli- 
* menting her charms, on the impor- 
* tant- conqueſt they have made this 
© day. She is likewiſe contriving new 
© airs, and has already hit on two 
* which will to-morrow give a good 
* ſtroke towards the gaining of a new 
© lover, who is ſuch a very promiſing 
* ſpark, that ſhe cannot be too ſedu- 
© lous in the conqueſt of him; and one 


* of her creditors coming not long 


© fince to dun her, Honeſt friend,” 
© faid ſhe, „come within a few days 
* and you ſhall be paid, I am juſt 
«© upon terms of agreement with one 
« of the chief officers of the treaſury.” 

© I need not, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
© aſk you what that gentleman, whom 
© I ſee, has been doing for this whole 
* day; he muſt of neceſſity have ſpent 
it in writing letters. What a prodi- 
* gious quantity do I ſee on his table!” 
— What is moſt comical,* anſwered 
the devil, is, that all theſe letters 
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© are verbatim the ſame. _ This cava 


© lier has written to all his abſcot- 


«© friends the relation of an adventure 
© which happened to him this day after 
© dinner, and is as follows. He loves 
© a beautiful diſcreet widow of thirty 
© he makes his addreſſes to her, (he 
does not flight him; he propoſes 
to marry her, and ſhe accepts the 
offer. While the nuptial prepara- 
tions are making, he has free leave 
to viſit her at her own houſe, which 
he accordingly doth daily. Hs 
© has been there to-day, and h 

© pening to meet with none of the 2 
© mily to aſk where ſhe was, he en- 
© tered the lady's apartment, where he 
© ſurprized her aſleep on a couch in an 


© amorous undreſs; or, toſpeak more 


© properly, almoſt naked. He a 
« proached her ſoftly, and ftole a kites 
© at which ſhe awaked, and ſighing 
© ſaid, ©* Ah, pray Ambroſio, let me 
« ſleep!” The cavalier, like a well 
© bred man, very civilly took his leave 
© at that inſtant, and quitted her 
apartment; he met Ambroſio at the 
door. Ambroſio,” ſaid he, your 
4 miſtreſs begs that you would not 
% wake her.“ 

Two doors beyond this cavalier, 
I diſcover a ſmall houſe where lives 
an original of an huſband, who 
ſnores while his wife is reproach- 
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whole day; and ſhe would be much 
© more exaſperated, if ſhe knew how 
he had been employing himſelf.” 
— In ſome intrigue, I warrant yon, 
ſaid Zambullo. 
replied Aſmodeus; and I will tell 
© you it. 

© This man is a citizen, whoſe namg 
is Patricio, one of thoſe looſe huſ- 
bands that live without thinking, as 
if they had neither wives nor chil- 
dren. Yet he has a beautiful mo- 
deſt wife, two daughters, and a ſong 
all very young. He went out this 
morning without aſking whether 


there was bread for the 5 who © 


the great ſquare, drawn thither 

the preparations for the bull feaſts 

which are to be to-day, There were 

ſcaffolds already built all round, 

and ſuch as were the moſt eager to 

ſatisfy their curioſity had already be- 

m to take their places. 

« Whilſt he was gazing. at * 
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ing him for having ſtaid out the 


© You are right, . 
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the catch. 


be happened to caſt an eye upon a 
lady very well made and neatly 
dreſſed, who in coming down from 
© one of the ſcaffolds, ſhewed a fine 
*,well-turnedleg,with a pink-coloured 
© filk ſtocking and filver garter. There 
© needed no more to ſet our weak citi- 
© zen all in a flame, who advancing 
cup to the lady, who had another with 
© her that plainly enough diſcovered 
by her air, that they were both upon 
& Ladies, ſaid he to 
© them, if I can be ſerviceable to 
«you any way, pray command me, 


e for JI am very much at your ſervice.” 


sir,“ anſwered the nymph with the 
pink coloured ſtockings, “your of- 
4c fer is too obliging to be rejected; we 
4 had already taken our places, but 
* have juſt left them to 7 to breakfaſt, 
© for we have been ſo lilly as to come 
& out this morning without drinking 


4 our chocolate; and ſince you are 


4 fo gallant as to offer us your ſervice, 
* go along with us if you pleaſe, to 
% fome place where we may eat a 
cc mouthful. But let it be ſome where 
&« that we may not be ſeen; for you 
& know young maidens cannot be too 
& careful of their reputation.“ 

© At theſe words, Patricio, giow- 


"© ing ſtill more polite and well bred 


© than there was any occaſion for, 
© carries his princeſſes to a tavern in 
© the ſuburbs, where he calls for a 
© breakfaſt. *©* Sir, ſays the man 
© of the houſe, „what would you 
« pleaſe to have? I have the remains 
« of a great entertainment, made at 
% my houſe yeſterday, ſtill by me; 
* crammed chickens, partridges of 
« Leon, pigeons of Old Caſtile, and 
*« more than half a ham of Eftrema- 
& dura.” —“ That is more than we 
e ſhall want,” ſaid the gentleman- 
© uſher of theſe veſtals. Ladies, 
& you need only chuſe; which are you 


4 for?” —“ Whatever you pleaſe,” 


© anſwered they; your taſte ſhall be 
«© ours.” Whereupon our citizen or- 
© dered a brace of young partridges, 
© and two cold chickens, and a private 
© room, ſeeing he was with ladies who 
© ſtood fo much upon their modeſty. 
© They ſhewed him and his com- 
© pany into a little bye cloſet, whither 
in a moment was brought what he 
© had beſpoke, with bread and wine. 
Our Lucretias, like ladies very ſharp 
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© ſet, fell greedily upon the meat, 
while the cully who was to pay the 
reckoning amuſed himſelf with con- 
templating the beauty of his Luiſita, 
for ſo was this lady of his affections 
called. He admires the whiteneſs 
of her hands, on which ſparkled a 
large ring which the had gained by 
her practice; he calls her a ſtar, a 
ſun, and a thouſand ſuch fine names, 
and is not able to eat for thinkin 
on his good luck in meeting with 
her. He aſked his goddeſs if ſhe 
were married; to which ſhe an- 
fwered, no, but was under a bro- 
ther's care: if ſhe had added, on A- 
dam's ſide, ſhe had ſpoke the truth. 
In the mean while, the two harpies 
© not only devoured each her chicken, 
© but drank proportionably too. The 
© wine was ſoon out, and our ſpark 
© himſelf ran to fetch more, that they 
© might have it the ſooner; but he 
© was hardly out of the room, when 
© Jacintha, Luiſita's companion, lays 
© her claws upon the partridges that 
© rernained in the diſh, and crams them 
© into a linen pocket ſhe had under her 
« petticoat. Preſently our Adonis re- 
© turned with more wine; and obſer- 
© ving the victuals were gone, aſked his 
Venus whether ſhe would not eat 
« ſomething elſe. Let us have, 
© ſaid” the, © ſome of thoſe pigeons 
% our landlord was mentioning, pro- 
% vided they beexceeding fine; if not, 
ce a piece of the ham will do.” She 
had ſcarce ſpoke, when Patricio went 
© back to the larder, and ordered three 
< pigeons and a large flice of the ham. 
Our birds of prey began to peck 
again: and whilſt their ſpark was 
obliged a third time to diſappear for 
bread, they ſent a brace Ty the pi- 
geons to keep company with the pri- 
ſoners in their pocket. 

After the repaſt, which concluded 
with fruits proper to the ſeaſon, the 
amorous Patricio preſſed Luiſita to 
make him thoſe returns he expected 
from her gratitude, which the lady 
refuſed to comply with; but gave 
him ſome hopes, at the ſame time 
telling him there was a ſeaſon for 
every thing, and that ſhe thought a 
tavern a very unfit place to teſtity her 
acknowledgments in for the obliga- 
tion ſhe had to him. Upon which, 
hearing it ſtrike one, ſhe put on an 
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Air of uneaſineſs, ſaying to her com- 
© panion, Dear Jacintha, we are 
« very unfortunate, we ſhall meet with 
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the day, and our gallant waits on hs 
© ladies home, hoping thereby to gain 
his ends. But when they were be- 


c never a place to ſee the bull- fight. fore a houſe where ſhe ſaid ſhe lived, 


Pardon me, anſwered Jacintha, 
«« this gentleman has no more to do 
« than to carry us back where he firſt 


ce accoſted us with ſo much politeneſs, 
« and do not be uneaſy about the reſt. 


Before they went out of the ta- 
c vern, there was a neceſſity for pay” 
© ins the vintner, who mounted the 
4 bill to fifty reals: the citizen put his 
0 oy re his pocket, where finding 


5 brit thirty reals, he was forced to 


« pawn his beads garniſhed with ſilver 
* medals forthe reſt. He then waited 


© on his adventurers to the place where 


© he met with them, and placed them 
© in a very convenient ſeat on one of 
© the ſcaffolds, for which the pro- 
© prietor, a friend of his, gave him 
credit. 

They were hardly ſeated, ere they 
© aſked for ſomething to drink. ** 1 
de am fainting with thirſt,” cried one, 
ce the bam has made me fo terribly 
% dry.”—& And I too, cried the 
other, ©: could drink a glaſs of lemon- 
* ade with pleaſure.” Immediately 
s Patricio, who upderſtood but too 
© well what all this meant, left them 
© in order to go for refreſhments : but, 
© ſtopping ſhort, ſays he to himſelf; 
% Where art thou going, madman ? 
„ Methinks thou ſhouldit have a hun- 


.** dred piſtoles, either in thy pocket or 


© at home, and yet thou haſt not a 
„ croſs. What ſhall I do?” conti- 
nued he. 
« lady without what ſhe deſires? No, 
& that will never do. On the other 
e“ hand, ſhall I ſtop ſhort in an affair 
* thatis fo far advanced? I can never 
6% think of that.” 

© In this perplexity, he perceives one 
© of his friends in the crowd, who had 
© often made him offers of friendſhip, 
« which out of pride he had always ra- 
« fuſed: immediately laying aſide all 
< ſhame, he makes up to him in great 
© haſte, and borrows a double piſtole 
© of him; and, taking heart at this 
© fortunate accident, flies to a choco- 
* late-houſe, and there buys ſo man 
* liquors cooled in ice, ſo many if. 
© cuits and dried ſweetmeats, that the 


* "doublon would ſcarce ſerve for that 
$-expence, 


* 


* 


and ſpeaking with ſome concern, 
© Lord,“ ſaid ſhe, „where have ou 
e been ſo late! Your brother, $ignior -- 


« Shall I return to the 


- 


* In ſhort, the feaft concluded with “her eyes, ſaying, with amoving air, 
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© a fort of a maid came out to Luiſita, 


„Don Jaſper Heridor, has been ax 
home theſe two hours, ſtorming and 
« ſwearing like a madman*” upon 


© which the ſiſter, pretending to be in 


© a fright, turned to-our ſpark, and, 


* ſqueezing his hand, ſaid in a low 


© voice, © My brother is terribly paſ- 
* ſionate, but it is ſoon over; ſtay a 
little in the ſtreet, and do not be im- 
45 c ſo we will go in and quiet 
„ him; but, as he every night ſups in 
* the city, the moment he goes out, 
& Jacintha ſhall come and inform you 
& of it, and let you in.“ es" Fg 
The gallant, comforted by this 
promiſe, kifled Luifita's hand with 
tranſport, who beſtowed on him a 
few carefſes to keep him in hopes; 
and then went in with Jacintha and 
the maid, Patricio very contentedly 
ſat himſelf down on a ſtone that. was 
near the door, and waited a good 


poſſibly have any deſign to trick him. 
Nothing ſurprized him but that he 
did not ſee Don Jaſper come out, 
which made him fear that this curſed 
brother would not ſup in the city. 
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In the mean time he hears it ſtrike 


© ten, eleven, twelve, Then he began 
© to abate of his confidence, and to 
ſuſpect his lady's ſincerity. He goes 
* up to the door, goes in, and gropes 
© his way through a dark alley, in 
the midſt of which he finds a pair of 
© ſtairs. However, he dares not ven- 
© ture to go up, but liſtens attentively 

© and his ear is faluted with the diſa- 
© greeable concert of a dog barking, 
a cat mewing, and a child crying, 
„At laſt he begins to find he is im- 
C- 
8 

c 

[3 
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poſed upon; and what fully con- 


vinces him is, that endeavouring to 
get at the end of the alley, he finds 
himſelf in a different ſtreet to- that 
where he had ſo long waited. 
Then he regretted the loſs of his 
© money, and returns home curſing the 
« pink-coloured ſtockings; he knocks, 
and his wife opens the door with 
© her beads in her hand, and tears in 
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while, withoys thinking they could. - 
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« Ah, Patricio! can you thus abandon 


„ your houſe, and take ſo little care 


% of your wife and children? What 
© have you been doing ever ſince fix 
« o'clock this morning, that you 
© went out? The huſband not know- 
ing what anſwer to make, and a- 
ſhamed beſides of being fooled by a 
couple of jilting baggages, undreſſed, 
and went to-bed without ſpeaking 
one word. The wife, in a humour 
for moralizing, is now givinghim a 
lecture that this moment has laid him 
to fleep. 

«Caſt your eyes, purſued Aſmodeus, 
on that great houſe, beyond that of 
the gentleman who is writing his 
friends an account of breaking off 
his marriage with his miſtreſs. Did 
you ſee that young lady in the roſe- 
coloured ſattin bed embroidered with 
© gold ?—* Ves, anſwered Don Cleo- 
fas, © I diſcern a fine woman in a pro- 
© found ſleep, and I think allo a book 
© on herboltkter.'— You are right, re- 
plied Aſmodeus; © that lady is a very 
© gay, witty, young counteſs, who be- 
ing indiſpoſed, and not able to ſleep for 
© a wezk, ſhe this day reſolved to ſend 
© for one of the gravelt phyſicians of 
© this city. He came, ſhe conſulted 
£ him, and he ordered her a remedy 
mentioned in Hippocrates. , The la- 
© dy began to rally his preſcription ; 
© but the phylician, being a peeviſh 
© animal, was diſguſted at her jeſt, and 
© replied with his doctorial gravity, 


„ an A N 
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„% Hippocrates,” Madam, “ 1s not a 


. «6 proper man to be ridiculed.” — 
& God forbid, doctor, anſwered the 
© counteſs, with the moſt ſerious air 


' + © that it was poſſible for her to put 


© on; God forbid that I ſhould 
« laugh at ſuch a famous and learned 
« author! I have ſuch a high value 


“ for him, that I am fully perſuaded 


ec the reading of ſome of his tracts, 
c only, would cure my waking diſ- 


b“ temper. I have his works tranflatcd 


„ by the learned Azero, which is the 
t beſt tranſlation extant.“ She ac- 
© cordingly tried the experiment, and 

at the third page fell aſleep. 
© In the counteſs's ſtables there is a 


| © poor onc- armed ſoldier, whom the 


'© grooms, out of charity, allow to lie 


every night an the ſtraw. He begs 


in the day time, and has juſt now 
© had a pleaſant converſation with an- 


_ © other beggar, that lives near Buen- 


„ you know, Sir, that I have already 
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©. retiro, in a paſſage leading to the 
court. This laſt has made a good 
© hand of it, is a warm old fellow, 
© and has a daughter marriageable, 
© who paſſes among{t theſe people for 
a rich heireſs. The ſoldier, accoſt- 
* ing the old gentleman, ſaid to him, 
Signior Mendigo, you fee I have loſt 
my right-arm, I can no longer ſerve 
his majeity, and am reduced, as you 
are, to the civility of pailengers for 
© a ſubſiſtence. But of all trades, 1 
know very well this is one that beſt 
© ſublifts thoſe that follow it, and that 
all it wants is to be a little more ho- 
nourable,”—<* If it were honour- 
able, anſwered the other, „ it 
would be worth nothing, for every | 
body would take it up.” 

«« You ſay right,“ replied the ſol- 
dier; “well, then, I am one of your 
« brethren, and would fain be related 
to you. You ſhall give me your | 
„ daughter.” —** You do not conſi- |} 
« der, anſwered the old rich fellow, 
that ſhe muſt have a better match. 
« You are not half lame enough for | 
« my ſon-in-law. I would have a 
« man in a condition to draw eompaſ- 
« fion from an uſurer.“ - Good 
God!“ ſaid the foldier, “ is not my 
condition deplorable enough?” — |} 
„ Fie,”” anſwered the other haſtily, 
« you have only loſt In arm, and yet 
“ you pretend to my daughter. Do | 


© refuſed her to a fellow ſo lame, that 
* hegoes with his breech in a bowl!“ 
But we muſt not paſs by the houſe 
© next to the countelis's, where lives a 
© drunken painter and a poet. The 
painter went out at ſeven this morn- | 
ing, with intent to fetch a confeſſor 
to his wife, who is at the point of 
death; but meeting with a friend 
that dragged him to the tavern, he 
never returned till ten at night. The 
poet, who, if he be not belied, has 
ſometimes met with a melancholy 
reward for his ſatires, ſaid juſt now 
in a coffee-houſe, with a ſwaggering 
air, ſpeaking of a man who was ab- 
© ſent,+* that is a raſcal to whom I 
© muſt give a good drubbing;' upon 
© which an arch fellow replied, hat 
“ you may very eaſily, for you have a 
«© good ſtock by you.” 
© I muſt not forget a ſcene worth 
your hearing, that hath this day 
6 palled at a bankerꝰs in this ſtreet, who 
8 is 
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is lately ſet up in this city. It is not 
two months fince he returned from 
Peru laden with riches : his father 
js an honeſt cobler in a ſmall village 
about twelve leagnes from hence, 
where he lived thoroughly contented 
with his condition, and his wife, who 
is much about the ſame age with 
himſelf, that is, ſixty. 

© It is a long time ſince this banker 


 % @ % aA X K & =», 


in queſt of a better fortune than what 
they could propoſe to leave him ; for 
within the compaſs of twenty rolling 
years they had not ſeen him. They 
frequently talked of him, and con- 
tinually prayed that Heaven would 
pleaſe not to forſake him ; and the 
parſon being their friend, they ne- 
ver failed to obtain the public pray- 
ers of the congregation for him. As 
for the banker, he had not forgotten 


condition. To this purpoſe, after 
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expect him, he mounted on horſe- 
back, and went alone to the village. 
It was ten at night before he got 
thither, and the honeſt cobler was a- 
bed with his wife, in a ſound fleep, 
when he knocked at the door: they 
then awaked, and aſked who was 
© there. O the door,” ſays 
© the banker, it is your ſon Francil- 


a «a a 


&« Jo.“ Make others believe that 


« if you can,” cried the old man; 
©« you thieving rogues, go about your 
6c buſineſs, for bers . 
« you; Francillo, if not dead, is now 
© in the Indies.” —““ He is no lon- 
« ger there, he is returned home from 
“ Peru, replied the banker, and it 
*< is he that now ſpeaks to you; open 
* your door and receive him.“ Ja- 
te cobo, let us riſe then, ſaid the wo- 
© man, “ for 4 really believe it is 
4 Francillo, I think I know his voice.“ 

They both roſe immediately; the 
© father lighted a candle, and the 
© mother, after getting her clothes on 
© with the utmoſt haſte, opened the 
© door. She earneſtly looked on Fran- 
* cillo, and could no longer doubt his 
being her ſon; ſhe flung her arms 
* abont his neck, and claſped him 
© cloſe-to her. Jacobo, alſo touched 


by the ſame ſentiments as his wife, 
* did not fail to embrace his ſon in his 
> turn: and all three of them, tranſ- 


9 


left his parents, to go to the Indies 


them; but as ſoon as he was ſettled, 
reſolved to inform himſelf of their 


having ordered his domeſticks not to 
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ported with the fight of one another 


® : 4. 


ſatisfy themſelves with expreſſing the 
marks of the utmoſt tenderneſs. 

After theſe pleaſing tranſports, 
the banker unſaddled and unbridled 
his horſe, and put him into the ſta- 
ble, where he found an old milk cow, 
thenurſe to the whole family ; hethen 
gave the old folks an account of his 
voyage, and all the riches he had 


was long, and would tire any diſin- 
tereſted auditors; but a ſon} that 
unboſomed himſelf, in the relation of 
his adventures, could not tire the 
attention of a father and mother. 
© They greedily heard him, and the 
© very leaſt particulars which he re- 
© lated _ 23 a ſenſible im- 
© preſſion of grief or joy. NE 

. As ſoon — he 41 . the ſtory 
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© of his fortunes, he told them he came 


© to offer them part of his wealth, and 
© begged of his father not to work any 
longer. No, my Ton,” ſaid Mr. 
©. Jacobo, I love my trade, and 
& will not quit it.')— Why,” re- 
© plied the banker, * is it not now 
© high time for you to give it over, 
& and take your eaſe? I do not pro- 
© poſe your coming to live with me at 

Madrid) I know very well that a 
« city life would not pleaſe you. I 
« would not difturb your quiet way 
ce of living; but t leaſt give over 
your hard labour, and paſs your days 
« as eaſily as you can.” 

© The mother ſeconded her ſon, and 
© Mr. Jacobo yielded. Very well, 
«© Prancillo,” ſaid he; to pleaſe 
«© you, I will not work any more for 
* the public; but will only mend my 


«© own ſhoes, and thoſe of my good 


c friend, the vicar of the pariſh.” Af- 
© ter this agreement, che banker, fa- 
© tigued with his day's journey, eat 2 


down to fleep by his father, with a 


and beſt-natured children to their 
parents can imagine. 


The next morning, the banker, 


leaving them a purſe of three hun- 
© dre ducats, returned to Madrid; 


but yeſterday was very much ſur- 


« prized to ſee Mr, Jacobo unexpect- 
© edly at his houſe, © My father,” 
© ſaid he, © what brought you hi- 


% ther? — “ Francillo,” anſwered 
| I a | © the 
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after ſuch a long abſence, could not 


brought from Peru. The particular 


couple of poached eggs, and lay 


pleaſure which only the moſt dutiful 


22 
* 
. 


El 


your purſe, take your money agam, 
I defire to live hy my trade, I have 
\; © been ready to die with uneaſineſs 
a «* ever ſince I left off working.” — 
_ «© Well then, my father,” replied the 
© banker, retürn to your village, 
„% Work at your trade enough to di- 
vert yourſelf, but no more; carry 


. back your purſe with you, and do 


. = & not ſpare mine.” —* Alas] what 
3 Would you have me to do with ſo 
_ © much money ?” replied Mr. Jacobo. 
_ . -+ Comfort the poor with it,” -return- 
_ © ed Francillo; | “ beitow it as your 
© vicar ſhall adviſe you.“ The cob- 
ler, ſatisfied with this anſwer, re- 
turned that morning to his village.” 

Don Cleofas could not hear Fran- 


* 
* 


ſure, and was going to break out into 
railes of the honeſt-hearted banker, if 
juſt at that moment a very ſhrill cry had 
not called off his attention.” Signior 
\ © Aſmodeus,' cried he, what is that 
„ © I hear? what confuſed noiſe ſtrikes 
= . £ the air ?'—* Thoſe are madmen, 
* anſwered the devil, who are tearing 
their throats with ſinging and roar- 
| ing; we are not far from the place 
1 where they are ſhut up. —“ Ak, 
1 ſaid Don Cleofas, pray do me the 
« favour to ſhew me them, and give 
me an account wherefore they ran 
© mad?'—<I will mmediately give you 
© that diverſion, anſwered the devil. 
Theſe words were fcarce ended, be- 
fore the ſtudent was tranſported to the 
top of the caſa de los logos *, 


1 , my % 
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CHAP. Ix. 


E 


" " OF THE CONFINED MAD- PEOPLE. 


AMBULLO caſt an attentive 
= . eye into all the rooms, and hay- 
. ing oblerved the mad men and women 
1 that were in them, ſaid the devil to 
_ him, Lou ſee here are mad folks of 
| | 4 4 Eli Gees, merry and melancholy, 
< you what has Tarned their brains. 
© We will take them in order one after 
3 another, and begin with the men. 

_ He that is raving in the ſirſt room 


* 
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© the honeſt, man, © I have brought 
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cillo's ſtory without a particular plea- 


© all men. 


©.50ung and old; but I muſt now tell 


is a new{monger of Caſtile, born in 


* — 6 $54 
The mad-houſe, or bedlam, 


* * J 
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the heart of Madrid, a haughty ci- 
tizen, and more touched with the 
honour of his country than an old 
Roman citizen. This man is me- 
lancholy mad, by-reading in the ga- 
zette that twenty Spaniards ſuffered 
themſelves to be beaten by a party 
of fifty Portugueſe. 
© His neighbour is a licentiado, 
who has played the hypocrite at 
court for theſe ten years only to ob- 
tain a beneficez and ſeeing himſelf 
continually forgotten in the promo- 
. deſpaw has at- laſt turned his 
lead. But a very lucky circumſtance 
for him is, that he fancies himſelf 
archbiſhop of Toledo, and if he- 
really be not ſo, he has the pleaſure 
of believing he is; and I think him 
ſtill the more happy, as I look upon 
his madneſs as a golden dream in- 
which he will continue all his life; 
and as he will have no account to- 
give in the next world, how he hae 
employed the revenues of his biſhop- 
rick in this. | 
© The next is an orphan, whom his 
© guardian made to paſs for diltratted, 
© that he might ſeize his eſtate q and 
© the poor youth is really become fo at 
© laſt, out of pure grief to ſee him- 
« ſelf ſhut up here. Next to him is # 
© ſchoolmaſter, who loſt his wits in 
© ſearch of the paulo poſt futurum of 2 
c 
* 
6 
6 
o 
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Greek verb: and the other a mer 
chant, whoſe reaſon could not ſup- 
E the news of a ſnipwreck, after 
e had the courage to bear up 
againſt the misfortune of two bank - 
ruptcies, | 
- © He whom you ſee beyond him, 'is 
old Captain Zanubio, a Neapolitan 
S gentleman, who came to ſettle at 
Madrid, and ran mad with jealouſy. 
© His tory runs thus: 
+ 4 He had a young wife, whoſe name 
« was Aurora; he kept her out of 
* fight; his houſe was inacceſſible to 
Aurora never went out 
© but to maſs, and then was always 
© accompanied by her old Tithon, 
* who ſometimes carried her to an 
© eftate which he had near Alcantara. 


Notwithſtanding all his vigilant carey 


© a certain gentleman, whole name was 
© Don Garcia Pucheco, having ſeen her 
* at church, had conceived a violent 


* paſſion 
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t paſſion for her. He was a bold young 
« ſpark, and worth the regard of a 
© handſome woman ill married. 

The difficulty of introducing him- 
ſelf to Zanubio did not remove his 
hopes; but his beard being not yet 
grown, and being a very beautiful 
youth, he dreſſed himſelf in girl's 
clothes, took a purſe of 'a hundred 
piltoles, and went to Zan ubio's eſtate, 
whither he had been informed by 
wife would very ſoon come. He ad- 
and in a romantic heroick ſtrain, faid 
to her, I come to throw myſelf into 
« your arms, take pity upon me! I am 
« of Toledo, born of a good family, 
« and to a good fortune; my parents 


« reſolve to marry me to a man I hate, 


« and I have this night eſcaped their 
« tyranny, and at preſent want a 

ſhelter from their rage. They will 
« never come to look for me here 
« permit me to ſtay here, till my re- 
oy [ations come to more tender ſenti- 
« ments for me. Here is my purſe,” 
« adds he, giving it to her, * take it; 
« it is all I can at preſent offer you. 
But I hope I ſhall one day be able 
« to acknowledge any ſervice you ſhall 
% do me.“ N 

The gardener's wife, touched with 
© this diicourle, more eſpecially with 
© the concluſion : * My daughter, 
© (aid ſhe, “ I will ſerve you; I know 
i© ſeveral young women who are ſacri- 
« ficed to old men, and withal know 
% that they are not very well con- 
« tented with them; alas! 1 feel part 
tc of their griefs. You could not have 
addreiled yourſelf to a more proper 


„ perſon than myſelf; I will place 


you in a little private chamber, 
«© where you ſhall be ſecure.” 


Don Garcia paſſed ſeveral days 


here very impatiently, expecting the 


arrival of Aurora, who at laſt came, 
© accompanied by her huſband; who, 
* according to his cuſtom, ſearched 

all the apartments, cloſets, "cellars, 
© and garrets, to lee if he could not 
« diſcover, any man hidden there. 
The gardener's wife, knowing him 
* thoroughly, prevented his ſearching 
Don Garcia's chamber, by telling 
* iti what manner the pretended lady 
© had deſired a refuge there. 

* Zanubio, though extremely diſ- 


+ 


* 4 9 


good hands that the captain and his 


dreſſed himſelf to the gardener's wiſe, 


* truſtiul, had not the leaſt ſufpicion 9, has introduced here in this dreſs.— 
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of the deceit. He was willing to 
ſee the unknown lady, who deſired 
to be exculed from the diſcovery of 
her name, pretending ſhe owed that 
concealment to her family, whom 
ſhe diſgraced by this ſort of flight. 
She then told her romantic tale ſo 
advantageouſly, that the captain was 
charmed with it, and began to find 
a growing inclination for the fair 
unknown. He offered her his ſer- 
vices, and flattering himſelf that 
this might prove a lucky adventure, 
placed bW with his wife. | 
© As ſoon as Aurora ſaw Don 
© Garcia, ſhe bluſhed, and grew diſ- 
© turbed, without knowing why; he 
© perceived it, and believed the had ob- 
© ſerved him in the church where he 
© had ſeen her. Wherefore, to ſatisf 
6 himſelf, as ſoon aw he could ſ. il 
© to her alone, he ſaid, *« Madam, I 
have a brother has often mentioned 
« you to me: he ſaw you for a mo- 
ment in a church; ever ſince that 
time he has ealled upon your name 
a thouſand times a day, and is in 
© a condition which indeed deſerves 
« your pity.” | 

At theſe words Aurora looked on 
Don Garcia more intently than ſhe 
had yet done, and anſwered, “ You 
too much refemble that brother for 
me to be any longer deluded by your 
artifice; I ſee clearly enough that 
you are 2 cavalier in petticoats: I 
remember that one day, when I was 
hearing maſs, my veil ſuddenly flew 
open, and you ſaw me. I obſerved 
you out of curioſity, and fou . 
66 = eyes always fixed upon me. 
«© When I went away, I believe you 
«© did not fail to follow me, to dliſ- 
«© cover in what ſtreet I lived, and 
« who I was. I believe, I ſay; be- 
„ cauſe I durſt not turn my head to 
obſerve you, becauſe my huſband, 
who was with me, would have been 
alarmed, and made a great erime 
of it. The next and the following 
* days I went to the ſame church, 
% where I (aw you again, and took 
„ fo much notice of your face, that 
I know it again "notwithſtanding 
« your diſguiſe.” | 

„ Madam, then, replied Don ® 
Garcia, I, muſt unmaſk. Les; T 
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am a mananſyared by your charms : 


it is Don Garcia Pucheco, whom love 


— | «© And 


"i 


40 little fright, 
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% And you hope, without doubt,” 
* ſaid ſhe, “ that approving your paſ- 
« ſion, I ſhould favour this ftrata- 
« gem, and contribute my part to 
% keep my huſband in the error he 
cc 
c deceived. I will immediately diſ- 
« cover the whole to him; I am glad 
* of ſuch a handfome opportunity of 
© convincing} him that his vigilance 
« is leſs ſecure than my virtue, and 
& that as jealous and diſtruſtful as he 
ce js, it is more difficult to ſurprize me 
« than him,” 

© She had ſcarce ended theſe words 
© before the captain appeared. What 
ce are you talking of, ladies?“ ſaid 
© he. To which Aurora immediately 
© anſwered, We are ſpeaking of 
t thoſe young cavaliers that attempt 
©« to get into the affections of young 
&© women who have old huſbands; 
and I was ſaying, that if any of 
© thoſe ſparks ſhould be ſo raſh as to 
tt preſume to introduce-themſelves to 
“ you, under any diſguiſe, I would 
dc very ſeverely puniſh their impu- 
& dence.” 

&« And you, Madam,” ſaid Zanu- 
© bio, turning towards Don Garcia, 
« how would you treat a. young cava- 
« lier on the ſame any Don 
Garcia was fo diſturbed and con- 
© futed, that he was utterly at a loſs 
© what anſwer to return to the cap- 
'© tainz who would have perceived the 
< perplexity he was in, if a footman 
< had not come to tell him that a per- 
© ſon was come from Madrid to ſpeak 
« with him. | 

He went to ſee what hig buſineſs 
© was, when Don Garcia threw him- 
© ſelf at Aurora's feet. Ah, Ma- 
% dam?” ſaid he, “ what pleaſure do 
..« you take in tormenting me! Will 
& you really he ſo barbarous as to de- 
86. liver me over to the reſentment of an 
«enraged huſband?” —* No, Puche- 
« co,” anfwered ſhe ſmiling; “ youn 
« women, who have old, jealous hul- 
© bands, are not ſo cruel. Re- aſſume 


now lies under; but there you are' 


— - 


4% your courage; I was willing to di- 


44 vert myſelf by putting you into a 
- But that ſhall be all; 


« jt is not making you pay too dear 


e , for my complaiſance in ſuffering 
8 go. to ſtay here.” 


all his fears vanjſh,” and conceiv- 
ed hopes which 
enough to make good. 


At theſe com- 
orting words Don Garcia found 


urora was kind 
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© One day, when they were mutu- 
ally exchanging ſome marks of their 
good underſtanding in Zanubio's a- 
partment, the captain ſurprized them. 


Had he not been the moſt jealous 


man in the world, he ſaw enough to 
engage him to believe with good rea- 
ſon, that his fair unknown was .a 
cavalier diſguiſed: enraged to the 


- higheſt degree at this fight, he runs 


to his cloſet to fetch his piſtols; but 
in the mean while the lovers eſcap- 
ed, double locking all the doors af- 


ter them, and carrying off the keys. 
*h , 8 y 


ey got to a neighbouring village, 
where Don Garcia had left his valet 
de chambre and two horſes. There 
he quitted his petticoats, took Auro- 
ra behind him, and conducted her to 
a convent, where he deſired her to en- 
ter, and aſſured her of a refuge there, 
the abbeſs being his aunt. This 
done, he returned to Madrid to wait 


the iſſue of this adventure. 


© In the interim, Zanubio, findin 
himſelf locked in, loudly called al 
his family. A footman, hearing his 
voice, ran towards him, but the 
doors being locked, he could not 
open them. The captain endeavoured 
to break them open, but not bein 
able to get out that way quick enough, 
3 to his rage, 8 haſtily flung 
umſelf out of a window with the 
p_ in his hand ; he fell upon his 
ack, hurt his head, and remained 
ſenſeleſs on the ground. His do- 
meſticks came and carried him into 
the hall on a couch; they threw wa- 
ter in his face, and on tormenting 
him fetched him out, of his fainting 
fit; but with his ſenſes his rage re- 
turned. He aſked for his wife. The 


ſervants anſwered him, that they faw 


her and the ſtrange lady go out at the 
little garden door. He commanded 
them to give him his piſtols imme- 
diately, and they were forced to 
obey him. He cauſed a horſe to be 
ſaddled, mounting it without think- 
ing of his wounds; but happened 1 
take a different road than that which 
the lovers went. He paſſed the 
whole day in a vain chace, and at 
night ſtopping at an inn in a village 
to repoſe himſelf, his fatigue, and 
the blood which he had lol, threw 
him into a fever and delirium, which 
almoſt carried him fl. 
To tell you the reſt in two words; 
he lay fifteen days fick in that vil- 
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lage, after which he returned to his 
eltate; where, continually poſſeſſed 
by his misfortune, he by degrees loſt 
his wits. Aurora's friends were no 
© ſooner informed of this, than they 
© brought him to Madrid, and ſhut 
him up in the mad-houſe ; and his 
« wife is yet in a nunnery, where they 
© reſolve ſhe ſhall ſtay ſome years, as 
o 
4 
* 


— * 


a puniſliment for her indiſcretion, 
or rather a fault for which they only 
are to blame. | 

The very next to Zanubio is Sig- 
nior Don Blaz Deſdichado, a gen- 
tleman of great merit. His wife's 
death is the occaſion of his being in 
the ſad condition wherein you ſee 
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© him.'—* That is ſurprizing, ſaid 


Don Cleofas. What! a huſband run 


mad for the death of a wife! really 


I did not think conjugal love could 
© be carried fo high.“ Not ſo faſt, 
interrupted Aſmodeus; Don Blaz 
« did not run mad with grief for the 
© loſs of his wife, but for being forced 
© to reſtore fifty thouſand ducats to 


his wife's relations, according to 


the marriage articles, in caſe they had 
© no children, which is this gentle- 
man's misfaxtune.” 

Oh! that alters the affair, ſaid 
Leandro; now I am no longer ſur- 


«© prized at it. But pray tell me who 


that young man is in the next room, 
that is capering about like a goat; 
and, ſtopping now and then, burits 
out into a laugh, and holds his tides 
all the while.'—* That is a merry 
madman, replied the cripple, * and 
his madneſs was cauſed by an exceſs 
of joy. He was a porter to a per- 
ſon of quality; but hearing one da 
of the death of a rich contador, whole 
only heir he was, he was not proof 
againſt ſo joyful a piece of news, and 
ſo his head turned. 

We are got to that tall youth who 
2 upon the guitar, and ſings to 

imſelf. 

He is a melancholy madman, a 
© lover whom the ſeverities of his miſ- 
© treſs have reduced to this condition. 
— Ah, how I pity him!” cried the 
ſtudent; allow me to deplore his miſ- 
fortune; it may be every honeſt gen- 
© tleman's caſe. If I ſhould be ſmit- 
ten by a cruel beauty, I do not my- 
5 ſelf know whether I ſhould not loſe 


* 


© my wits. — By this ſentiment you 
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* ſhew yourſelf to be a true Caſtilian; 
* one muſt be born in the very mid- 
* dle of Caſtile to be capable of ever 
running melancholy mad for being 
unable to pleaſe. The French are 
© not ſo tender; and if you will know 
© the difference betwixt a Frenchman 
© and a Spaniard on this head, I need 
© only repeat that ſong which the mad- 
man ſings, and has juſt this minute 
© compoled. | 


A SPANISH SONG. 


© Ardo y lloro ſin ſoſſiego: 
© Llorando y ardiendo tanto, 


© Que ni el llanto apaga el fuego; 
© Ni el fuego conſumo el llanto. 


IN PROSE THUS; 


© I burn and weep ineeſſantly, without 
my tears ever quenching my flames, or 
my flames drying up my tears. 8 


a * 


© Thus ſings the Spaniſh cavalier, 
when his miſtreſs has uſed him ill; 
and, on the ſame occaſion, a French- 


man, a few days ſince, expreſſed 
himſelf thus : 


* 


A FRENCH SONG, 


© Th ungrateful object of my love 
© Is deaf to all my pray'rs: 
© Her cruel heart no ſighs can move, 
© Nor is ſhe ſorten'd by my tears. 
© Was ever mortal curs'd like me: 
© The light and ever-glorious ſun, 
© Henceiorth abandon'd will I ſhun, 
© And in the grave with Payen lie.“ 


FPayen is probably a vintner,' ſaid 
Don Cleofas. You have gueſſed 
right,“ faid the devil. Let us go 
on, and examine the reſt.— No," 
ſaid Leandro, let us rather go to the 
© women, for I am impatient to ſee 
© them.'— I will comply with your 
© ;mpatience preſently, replied the. 
ſpirit: * but there are two or three un- 
« fortunate people that I thould be glad 
© to. ſhew you firſt; perhaps you may 
improve by their misfortunes. ' 

© In the next room to the man play» 
© ing on the guitar, don't you ſee a pale 
© meagre face, grinding his teeth, and 
e — as if he intended to ſwal- 
& low. the iron bars at his window? 
That is an honeſt fellow, born under 
© fo unlucky a planet, chat. all the 
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merit in the world, and twenty years 
endeavours, he has not been able to 
ſecure himſelf bread. He ran mad 
at ſeeing a little inconſiderable fellow 
of his acquaintance mount, in one 
day, to the top of fortune's wheel, 
by nothing but his knowledge of 
arithmetic. | 

His neighbour is an old ſecretary, 
whoſe noddle is cracked by the in- 
ratitude of a courtier whom he had 
eryed for ſixty years. He is a ſer- 
vant whoſe zeal and fidelity can ne- 
ver be ſufficiently commended j for 
he never aſked any thing, but was ſa- 
tisfied with letting his care and ſer- 
vices ſpeak for him. Yet his maſter, 
very different from Archelaus, king 
of Macedon, who denied -favours 
when aſked, and beſtowed them un- 
aſked, is dead without making him 
any recompence ; and left him but 
jull enough to paſs his days here in 
miſery, and among madmen. 

One more, and I have done. It 


U 


window, buried in profound medi- 
tation. In him you ſee a Signior 
Hidalgo of Tafalla, a ſmall town in 
Navarre; he removed to Madrid, 
and employed his money to a fine 


make an acquaintance with all the 
© beaux-eſprits, and treat them every 
© day of his life. Every day was a 
„day of entertainment at his houſe ; 


© and though the authors, an ungrate- 


« ful and churlifh tribe, laughed at 
him whilſt they were eating him vp; 
yet he never would rcſt till he had 
0 Con all his little fortune upon them. 


A No doubt, ſaid Zambullo, he is 
* run mad with vexation at having ru- 


© ined himſelf fo fooliſhly.— Quite 


4 the contrary, replied Aſmodeus; it 

4 js to ſee himſelf not in a condition 
to continue the ſame life. a 
Let us now come to the women.“ 
— How romes it, ſaid the ſtudent, 


that I fee but ſeven or eight ! there 
are fewer women mad than I thought. 


3 All of them are not here, replied the 
demon ſmiling; but, in another part 


© of the city, there is a great houſe 
quite full of them. 1 will carry you 


_* thither this minute, if you pleaſe.” 


That is needleis,' anſwered Don 


Cleofas, I will content myſelf with 
hat 1 ſes here. You are in the 
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is he leaning with his elbows on the 


purpoſe; for he was mad enough to 


N 


right,” replied the cripple, * for they 
are almoſt all young ladies, and of dit- 
tinction; and you may judge by the 
neatneſs of their rooms, that they 
cannot be ordinary women. But let 
me inform you of the cauſes of their 
diſtraction. *” 

* The firſt is a corregidor's lady, 
whoſe head was turned by the out- 
rageous paſſion ſhe fell into at being 
called a citizen's wife by a court- 
lady. The ſecond is wife to the 
treaſurer-general of the council of 
the Indies; and ſhe is run mad with 
vexation at being obliged to turn 
her coach in a narrow ſtreet, to make 
way for that of the Ducheſs of Me- 
dina Celi's. The third is a mer- 
chant's widow, out of her wits with 
ſpite for loſing a great lord, whom 
ſhe hoped to marry. And the fourth 
is a girl of quality, named Donna 
Beatrix, whoſe misfortune 'I - muſt 
tell you. 8 
This lady had a friend called Don- 
na Mencia, whom ſhe ſaw every day. 
A knight of the order of St. Jago, 
a well-made. gallant young fellow, 
became acquainted with them, and 
ſoon made them rivals; for they both 
vigorouſly diſputed his heart: but 
he declined to Donna Mencia's ſide, 
fo ſhe was in a ſhort time married to 
him. "KY 

© Donna Beatrix, jealous of the pow- 
er of her charms, conceived a mortal 
{piteat having the preference given a- 
gainit her; and, like a right Spaniard, 
entertained a violent deſire of revenge, 
when ſhe received a letter from Don 
Jacintho de Romarate, another lover 
of Donna Mencia's, wherein he tells 
her, that being as much mortified at 
his miſtrets's wedding as ſhe herſelf 
was, he had relolved to fight the 
cavalicr who had robbed him of her. 
© This was a very agreeable letter 
to Donna Beatrix; who, defiring only 
© the death of the offender, wiſhed for 
© nothing more than that Don Jacintho 
would take away his rival's life; 
but whilſt ſhe was impatiently wait- 
ing for ſochriſtian-like a ſatisfaction, 
6 
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it happened that her brother having 
accidentaliy quarrelled with Don Ja- 
cintho, they drew, and he received 
two wounds of which he died. It 
was Donna Beatrix's duty to bring 
the murderer to juſtice; which, how- 
ee 
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C' ever, fic heglected, in order to give 
him time to 8 the knight of St. 
© 'Jago: and this proves that a woman 
© holds no conſideration ſo dear as that 
of her beauty, And it was thus 
Pallas behaved to Ajax, after he h 

© raviſhed Caſſandra: for the godde! 
did not immediately puniſh the {a, 
6 'crilegious Greek, who had jult been 
* profaning her temple, but reſol ved 
© he ſhould contribute toward reveng - 
ing her for the judgment of Paris. 
© But, alas! Donna Beatrix, leſs for- 
© tunate than Minerva, did not taſte 
the pleaſure of being revenged; for 
s Romarate periſhed in his rencounter 
© with the knight, and the lady's cha- 
© orin, to ſee an affront which had been 
© offered her go unpuniſhed, has turn- 
ed her brain, W e 4, 3 
„Tue two following mad women, 
© are an attorney's grandmother; and 
© an_ old marchioneſs. The former 
© having Trg plagued her 
© grandſon by her Ill- nature, he has 
„ very fairly ſhut her up here, to rid, 
© his hands of her. The other is a 
« lady who has all her life-time been. 
lz her beauty. Inſtead of 
© growing old with a good grace, ſhe 
© was perpetually bemoaning the ruin 


© happening to look into a glaſs that 
6 did 4c — fell mad. 2 

As for the old marchioneſs, 
faid Leandro, I think it is a lucky 
© accident; as her mind is diſorder- 
© ed, perhaps ſhe no longer finds that 
time has made any alteration in her, 
© perſon.. “ No, certainly,” replied, 
the devil: © far from ſeeing any — 
* like age in her face, her complexion 
© ſeems to her 4 mixture” of lilies. 
and rofes 3 the loves and graces ap- 
© pear at her fide; and, in ſhort, the. 
thinks herſelf the goddeſs Venus.'—— 
© Well then, replied the ſtudent, * is 


© if ſhe couſd ſee herſelf juſt as ſne 
really is? Doubtleſs lle ia, ſaid 
Aſmo eus; but hold! we have but 
one lady more; the is in the farther- 
* moſt room, Who is juſt fallen into a 
deep ſleep after three days and nights 
of r I is Donna Emeren- 
© ciana, Examine her well; what ſay 
* you ro her?” —* I think her perfectly 
* handfomie,” anſwered Tambullo; 
© what pity it is ſo:charming a. crea- 


ture ſhould'be mad By what acci- 


© of her charms; and, at laft, one day, 


© not ne happięr in her madneſs, than | 


69 
© dent has. ſhe been reduced to ſo de- 
© plorable a condition ?”— Liften at- 
« tentively,” replied the cripple, 5 and 
© you ſhall hear the ſtory of her mis- 
© fortune. | 


THE HISTORY OF DONNA EMR« 
e 


6 \ONN A Emerenciana was the 
© only daughter of Don Guillem 
Stephani, and lived at eaſe at her fa- 
© ther's houſe in Siguenca, till Don. 
©. Ximenes de Lizana broke in upon 
© her quiet, by the gallantries he put, 
© in practice to pres her. She was 
© not only ſenſible of the cavalier's 
© afſiduities, but was ſo weak to help 
© forward the ſtratagems he employed 
© to get at the ſpeech of her, ane Con. 
© gave him her faith, and received his,. 
© © Theſe two lovers were of amy : 
© birth; but the lady might paſs for 
© one of the beſt fortunes in Spain, 
« whereas Don Ximenes was no more 
© than a younger brother. There was. 
© ſtill another obſtacle to their union : 
Don Guillem hated the family of 
© Lizanaz which he ſhewed but tao 
«Hoey by his diſcourſe, whenever 
© that family was the ſubject of cons 
«* verſation. He ſeemed even to have 
© a greater averſion for Don Ximenes 
* than for the reſt of his race. Eme - 
6 renciana, extremely afflicted to fee 
© her father in ſuch a diſpoſition, took 
© it aS an ill omen to her love. How- 
«© ever, ſhe did not ſcruple to give a 
© looleto her inclinations, and to con - 
© verſe privately with Lizana, who was 
© introduced to her from time to time, 
at night, by the means of her woman. 
One of thoſe nights it happened, 
that Don Guillem, who by chance 
waked juſt as the lover was coming 
in, thought he heard ſomething in 
his daughter's apartment, which was 
not far from his own. There need- 
ed no more to make ſo diſtruſtful a 
parent uneaſy. However, as ſuſpi- 
© cious as he was, Emerenciana's con- 
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duct had been fo artful, that he never 
| © ſuſpefed her correſpondence; with, 


Don Ximenes. But not being one 
of that ſort of men who carry their 


confidence too far, he got up very 


© ſoftly, went and opened a window. 
that looked into the ſtreet, and had 


© the patience to ſtay there, till he fa 
| K Tuana 
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4 diſhonour my houſe.” 
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'© Lizana go down bya rope. ladder into 


© the ſtreet, and knew him by the light 
© of the moon. — 


What a ſight was this for Stepha- 


© ni, the moſt revengeful and barbarous 
* man that Sicily, the place of his 
© birth, ever produced! He did not 


immediately yield to the dictates of 


this paſſion, but carefully avoided 


making a noiſe, which might have 


. © deprived'him of the principal victim 


7 of his reſentments. He put a con- 


- © ſtraint upon himſelf, and waited till 


© his daughter was up the next day be- 
© fore he went into her apartment. 
There, finding himſelf alone with 
© her, and looking at her with eyes 
© ſparkling with frage; Wretch,” 
# fird he, „ who, notwithſtanding 
« thy noble blodd, art not aſhamed 
« to be guilty of the moſt infamous, 
„ actions, prepare thyſelf to ſuffer 
« the puniſhment thou halt deſerved. 
„ This ſtecl,” added he, drawing a 
«© poignard out of his boſom, * this, 
«ſteel! ſhall rod thee” of life, if thou, 
« doſt not confeſs the truth. Tell, 
«> me the name of that audacious, vil- 
« lain who came hither laſt night to, 


* 


0 1 
"© Emerenciana remained quite ſpeech- 


. © lefs, and ſo confounded at her fa- 


© ther's threats, that ſhe could not 
bring out a word. Ah, wretch!“ 

c continued her father, „thy ſilence 
«and confuſion ſhew me thy guilt but, 
«« too plain. And doſt thou imagine, 
« daughter unworthy of me, that I 
« am to learn what has paſſed? Laſt 
© night I ſaw the audacious villain, 
«© it is Don Ximenes. It was not 
% enough to admit a capalier into 

« thy apartment at night, but he muſt , 
«© be my mortal enemy too. But come, 

« Jet us know, how far I am injured. . 


„ Speak without diſguiſe; for it is, 


, 


«© thy ſincerity alone can preſerve thy 
4 life.“ 5 4 8 3 
The lady, at theſe words, enter- 
« taining hopes of eſcaping the diſmal 
fate that threatened her, recovered 
in ſome meaſure from het fright, and 
© anſwered Don Guillem thus: My 
«Jord,”. laid ſhe, “ I could not help 
«© hearing Lizana, but Heaven is wit- 
« neſs of the purity of his ſentiments, , 
« As he knows you hate his family, 
he bas not yet dared to aſk your 
«© conſent; aig it was only to'confer 
ce together about the means of obtain- ,_ 
. „„ e ds 
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« ing it, that I ſometimes granted him 


5 admiſſion,” —* And whom did y 

both make uſe of,” — Stepha- 
ni, * to,convey.your letters to each 
© other?” - One of your pages, an- 
© ſwered the lady, did us that ſer - 
% vice,” —*© That is all I would 
* know,” replied the father; “ now 
© for my delign.” Whereupon, with 
© the dagger ſtill in his hand, he made 
her take pen and ink, and write her 
© lover this letter, which he, dictated 
CREST GE tots en 1b 


ec EAREST huſband, only jo 
D « of my life, Jam to 1 £ 
«© that my father is juſt gone into the 
« country, from whence he returns 
«« to-morrow, Make uſe of the op- 
«« portunity. I flatter myſelf that you 
«.will wait for night with as much 
« impatience as myſelf  _ | 


N 


When Emerenciana had written 
« and ſealed this perfidious billet, Don 
* Guillem bid her call the page who 
© had ſo well acquitted himſelf of the 


a | commiſſion he had been charged with, 


© and order him to carry that letter. to 
Don Ximenes. But do not hape 
„ to deceive me, added he, for I. 
« will lie concealed ſomewhere, here, 
* and. obſerve thee narrowly when 
« thou giveſt it to him; and if thou. 
© ſayeſt a word to him, or giveſt him 
{© the leaſt ſign, that may make him 
«© ſuſpe& the meſſage, I will im- 
T7 mediately plvyes the dagger in thy 
% heart. Emerenciana knew her fa- 
„ ther's temper too well to dare to diſ- 
© obey him. She gave the billet into 
6. re s as uſual. 79 

Stephani then put up the poig- 
© nard, but did not — his daughter 
one moment all the day; he would 
not let her ſpeak to any body out of 
* his ſight, and managed ſo well, that 
« Lizana could receive no information 
© of the ſnare that was laid for him. 
The young gentleman was exact to 
«the appointment. Scarce was he got 
© within the doors, when he found 
© himſelf immediately laid hold on by 
three luſty fellows, who diſarmed 
© him without giving him an opportu- 
« nity of defending himſelf, gagged 
* him for fear of his crying out, , and 
© tied his hands behind him. At the 


, © ſame inſtant, they put him in this con- 


«dition into à coach that had be 
gb >» 24 'v& 14 coae tha epa 
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© prepared for the purpoſe, and all 


„three went into it, to make ſure of 


the eavalier, whom they carried to 
« Stephani's country - ſeat, ſituated at 
the village of Miédes, about four 
"ſhort leagues from Siguenca. The 
moment after, Don Guillem ſet out 
in another coach with his daughter, 
two maids, and an old ill-natured 
duenna, whom he had hired that 
afternoon. He took with him the 
reſt of his family, except an old 
domeſtic, who knew nothing of the 
carrying away of Liana. 5 
, Before en they all arrived 
at Miedes. Stephani's firſt care was 
to ſee Don Ximenes ſecured in a 
dungeon, which let in a ſmall glim- 
mering by a hole too ſtrait for a man 
to get through. He' then ordered 
Julio, a ſervant privy to his deſigns, 
to give him no other nouriſhment 
than bread and water, nor any other 
bed than ſtraw, and to ſay to him 
every time he carried him his allow- 
« ance, Here, baſe ſeducer, it is thus 
« Don Guillem treats thoſe that dare 
te injure him.” The cruel Sicilian uſed 
© his daughter with no leſs ſeverity 
© he ſhut her up in a room that had 
«© no window towards the fields, re- 
moved her woman, and gave her the 
duenna he had choſen for her gaoler ; 
a duenna that could not be paral- 
leled 1n the world for tormenting 
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charge. 

In this manner he diſpoſed of the 
« two lovers; but his intention was 
« not to ſtop there. He had reſolved 
to rid himſelf of Don Ximenes ; 
but ſtill he fain would have com- 
< mitted that crime with impunity, 
© which however ſeemed pretty dif- 
« ficult to effect. As he made uſe of 
© his own ſervants to carry off the 
* cavalier, he could not hope that a 
« fat, known to ſo many, could per- 
* petnally remain a ſecret. What 
then was to be done, to eſcape the 
4 
o 
4 
6 
« 
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purſuits of juſtice? He determined 


upon an expedient,, which ſhewed 
him to be a compleat villain. He 
called together his accomplices into 
a ſmall] houſe ſeparate from the 
; caſtle, He told x rk how pleaſed 
he was with their zeal ; and, in ac- 
knowledgment, promiſed them a 
large reward, after he had entertain- 
ed them. . them ſit down 


2 
. 


sat reſt; and ma 


young ladies committed to her 


to table, and in the midſt af the en- 
tertainment, Julio poiſoned them by 
his order. Then the maſter, and the 
man ſet fire to the houſe; and be- 
© fore the flames could bring in the in- 
© habitants of the village about him, 
© they aſſaſſinated Emerenciana's two 
* maids, and the little page I men- 
© tioned before, and then threw their 
bodies to the reſt. In a ſhort time 
the houſe was all in flames and 
© burnt to the ground, notwithſtand- 
ing all the neighbouring . peaſants 


could do to extinguilh it. All this 


* while. the Sicilian was to be ſeen 
© ſhewing all the ſigns of a moſt im- 
moderate grief. He appeared incon- 
© ſolable at the loſs of his ſervants. 
© Having in this manner made ſure 

© of the diſcretion of thoſe in whoſe 
© power it was to have betrayed him, 
© he thus addreſſed himſelf to his con- 
© fidentr *© Dear Julio, now I am 
take away Don 
% Ximenes's life whenever I pleaſe. 
But before I ſacrifice him to my 
„ honour, I will enjoy the charmin 
« pleaſure of ſeeing him ſuffer. The 
% miſery and horror of a long im- 
46 eee will be more cruel to 
% him than death.“ And, indeed, 
© Lizana was continually bewailin 
© his ill fortune, and being perſuati | 
© he ſhould never get out of the dun- 
* geon, wiſhed to be freed from his 
« ſufferings by a ſudden death. 

© But it was in vain that Stephani 
© hoped his mind would be at ef 
© after ſuch an exploit : in three days 


© a freſh uneaſineſs came upon him, 


© He was apprehenſive that Julio, when 
he carried the priſoner his food, might 
be gained over by promiſes; and that 
fear made him determine to haſten 
* the death of the one, and then to, 
© ſhoot the other. Julio, too, on his 
* ſide, was not without his fears; and 
* judging that his maſter, after ridding 
© himlelt of Don Ximenes, might very 
probably ſacrifice him to his own 
© ſafety, formed the deſign of mak- 
ing his eſcape the firſt opportunity, 
© with every thing in the houſe that 


could be carried off with the greateſt 


© eaſe. 
© Theſe were the contrivances 0 


© thoſe two good men, each unkno wn 
© to the other, when they were one 


day both ſurprized about a hundred 
© paces from mw caſtle, by 
2. 


fifteen or 
v twenty 
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© twenty archers of the boly brother- «, ſet out, Was ſy indiſcreet as te 4if- 


© hood, who ſurrounded t 


i » A -4 . | 
« diately, crying out,“ WO mn cover Stephani s project to her, The 


1 order of 


© "the king, and of juſtice. this 


© ſight, Don Guillem turned pale, and 


_ © was confounded.  Howeyer,. hong 
| © a good face upon the matter, he alk 
© the commandant whom his buſineſs 


* was with, . With youtſelf,” en. 


© ſwered the officer. * You are charged 


_ .,«& with carryin AWI Don Ximenes 
.E de ge Jam ordered to make 
4 a ſtrict ſearch for that gentleman ' 


« all over your caſtle, and to ſecure. 


our perſon.” Stephani being con- 
© vinced by, this anſwer that e Was 


e yndone, fell into a violent rage, He 


drew out a pair of piſtols, inſiſted he 
© would not ſuffer his houſe to be 

* ſearched, and threatened to ſhoot the 
© commandant, if he did nat preſently 
draw off with his men, The captain, 
deſpiſing his threats, advanced upon 

the Sicilian, ho let off a piſtol at 
© him, and wounded him in the face. 
© But that wound coſt the raſh man 
© that gave it his life; for two or three 
6 archers fired upon him that inſtant, 
© and, to revenge their officer, laid him 
© dead upon the ſpot. As for Julio, 
£ he.ſurrendered- himſelf without any 


trouble of aſking whether Don Xi- 
« menes was in the caſtle, but con- 


* his maſter lifelels, he threw all the 
villainy upon him. 
© In b he took the commandant 
and his archers to the dungeon, where 
they found Lizana faſt hound, lying 
upon ſtraw. The poor gentleman, 
who lived in continual expectation of 
death, thought that ſo many men in 
arms were not come thither upon any 
other deſign than to kill him: but 
was agreeably ſurprized to find that 
they whom he took for his execu- 
& tioners, were his deliverers. When 
* they had unbound and brought him 
© out of the dungeon, he thanked them 
© for his dehyerance, and aſked them 
© how they came to know he was apri- 
« ſoner there. That is,“ ſaid the 
F commandant, © what I am going to 
4 tell you in few words. 
.* The night you was carried off,“ 
purkued he, one of thoſe concerned 
in it, who had a miſtreſs that lived 
« a'few doors. from Stephani, going 
« to take his leave of her before he 
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© feſſed every thing: however, ſeeing 
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« refiſtance, and did not give them the 


% woman kept it ſecret for two or 


1 three days ; but as the report of the 


bre at Miedes hegan to ſpread all 


over Siguenca, and as. it feomed 
e ſtrange. to.every; body, that the Si- 
% cilian'sdervants ſhould all periſh in 
it, ue dethanght Herſelf that it 

might be the handy work of Don 
„ Guilem, 80, to revenge ber lo- 
-*5. ver, the went to Don Felix, your fa- 
t ther, and told him all the knew. 
«Don Felix, frightoned to lee you at 
the merey of a man capable r 
thing, carried the woman be fore the 
©. corregidor ; Who, having examined 
her, did not doubt bur Stephani in- 
e tended you ſhould ſuſfer the longeſt 
and moſt cruel torments, and that 
ée he was the horrid contriver of the 
«* fie; and, reſolving to go to the 
bottom of the affair, ſent me an or- 
« der to Retortillo, where 1 live, 10 
„% mount and haſten hither with my 
“ brigade, in order to ſearch for you, 
e and bring Don Guillem alive or 
„ dead. I performed my commiſſion, 
5 in what relates to you, with ſuc- 
« ceſs; but am very ſorry it ĩs out or 
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my power to carry the criminal to 


„ Siguenca alive. He put us under 


a neceſſity of killing him by the re- 
ec ſiſtance he made. | 


The officer, having ended his ſtory 
thus, ſaid to Don Ximenes, Sig- 
« nior Cavalier, I am going to draw 
« up informations of all that has hap- 
«© pened here; after which we will (et 


cout in order to comply with the im- 


% patience you muſt be in of ridding 
«« your family of the uneaſineſs they 
feel upon your account,” —* Sir, 
© cried Julio, „I will furniſh you 
with treſh matter, to enlarge your 
information. You have ſtill an- 
* other priſoner to ſet at liberty. 
Donna Emerenciana is ſhut up in a 
d dark room; where a mercilefs duenna 
is continually mortiſying her, and 
“% never allows her a moment's reſt.” 
— “ O Heaven,” cried Lizana, ** the 
©, cruel Stephani then was not ſatis- 
* fied with exerciſing his harbarity 
upon me only! let us go this mo- 
% ment, and deliver that unhappy lady 
* from the tyranny of her govern- 
% ante. Tei” =; 
Thereupon Julio carried the com- 
* mangant and Don Ximenes, with five 
| e 


3 


EW 


— — 


H = SI Al 
nd 1 4 4 
> — Wil 4 5 - | * — 7 


22 | 
I — — i — 


7 
LP 
< 


f 


— 


4 
= 
— 


222222 


FRY l 
, I. 
e if 
ie / 
£4.444442., 


72 U 1600 10 | 


= 1 l 


— ST 
2 T 


Se. - 
=>. ER 


Phd as the Act directs, Af 12217 80. 


= 
A+ 
= 
== 
* 4 
Pr} > * 
2 — & 
2 W= | 
4 _ 


N 
lum. 


k 


* 


H Mir Ae ne «is, ally, 


3 
2 VIS . 


. r — 


WWE 


— 


- 


4 


DEVIL o TWO STICKS. "3. 


or fix archers, to the chamber which 
© ſerved Don Guillem's daughter for a 
« priſon, They knocked at the door, 
© and the duenna came and opened it. 
« You may eafily gueſs the pleaſure 
« that Lizana felt at the ſight of his 
© miſtreſs, after lie had deſpaired of 
ever poſſeſſing her. He re his 
© hope return, or rather he could not 
doubt of his happineſs, ſince the onh 

* perſon that could pretend to oppo 

© jt was dead. As ſoon as he (aw 
Emerenciana, he ran and threw him- 
ſelf at her feet; but who can expreſs 
his concern, when, inſtead of meet- 


his tranſports, he found nobody but 
a lady bereft of her underſtanding! 
© In effect, ſhe had been ſo tormented 
© by the duenna, that ſhe was run 
© mad. She continued ſome time in 
deep thought, then on a ſudden, ima- 
« gining ſhe was the fair Angelica, 
© beſieged by the Tartars in the fortreſs 
© of Albraca, ſhe, conſidered all the 
© men that were jn her room as fo 
many Paladins come to her aſſiſtance. 
© She took the captain of the holy bro- 
© therhood for Orlando, Lizana for 
© Brandiſmart, Julio for Hubert. of 
© the Lion, and the archers for Anti- 
s fort, Clarion, Adrian, and the two 
6 ſons of the Marquis Oliver. She 
© received them with great politeneſs, 
© ſaying, Brave knights, I no longer 
« fear the Emperor Agrican, nor 
„Queen Marphiſa: your valour is 
6“ able to defend me againſt all the 
« force of the univerſe. | 
At this extravagant diſcourſe, the 
officer and archers could not help 
laughing. But it was far otherwiſe 
with Don Ximenes; who, ſenſibly 
afflicted to ſee his miſtreſs in fo ſad a 
condition for his ſake, was, in his 
turn, near loſing his ſenſes. How- 
ever, he ſtil] flattered himſelf ſhe 
might be brought to herſelf ; and in 
this hope, My dear Emerenciana, 
5 ſaid he, with a tender air, © fee here 
your Lizana. Recollect your wan- 
$ dering thoughts. Know, that our 
% misfortunes are at an end. Heaven 
* would not ſuffer two hearts it had 
% joined, to be ſeparated : and the in- 
„ human parent who has uſed us ſo ill, 
* can now no longer croſs our de- 
«mac? + - | 
The daughter of King Galafron's 
© anſwer 10 this, was A Frcourke ad- 


* 
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© {wered ſhe, © that 


dreſſed to the valiant: defenders of 
* Albraca, who for once forbore laugh- 


© ter. The commandant hbimiſelf, 
* though naturally very far from be+ 
© ing tender-hearted, felt ſome touches 


of compaſſion, and ſaid to Don Xi- 
- © menes, whom he ſaw borne down by 


© his grief, © Signior Cavalier, do not 
% deſpair of your miſtreſs's recovery. 
«« You have phyſicians at Siguenen, 
* who, by their kill, may accompliſh 
* it. But let us not ſtay here an 


longer. — You, Lord Hubert of 


„ the Lion, added he, ſpeaking to 


Julio, © you know where the tables 
ing with a miſtreſs ready to receive 


% of the caſtle are, take with you An- 
te ti fort, and the two ſons of the Mar- 
ce * Oliver. Chuſe the beſt ſteeds 
* there, and put them into the prin- 
t ceſs's chariot. In the mean time, I 
© will draw up my informations. 


Upon this, he took out of his | 


6 2 an ink- horn and paper, and 
* having written what he thought pro- 
6 22 his hand to Angelica 

to help her to go down into the court - 
8 where, by the care of the Pa- 
ladins, they found a coach with four 
mules ready to ſet out. He put the 
lady and Don Ximenes into it, and 
© then went in himſelf; he took the 


. © duenna with him too, whole depo- 


* fition he thought the corregidor 
* would be glad of. 'That was not 


.* all; by the captain of the brigade's 


* order, Julio was loaded with irons, 
and put into another coach with Don 
© Guillem's corſe. The archers then 


© remounted their horſes, and they all 


© ſet out for Siguenca. | 
© During their journey, Stephani's 
© daughter ſaid a thouſand extrava- 


0 — things, which were ſo many 
da 


ggers to her lover. He could not 


© look on the duenna without 2 


© into a paſſion. It is you, cru 
& old hag,” ſaid he, © it is you that 
t have haraſſed Emerenciana by your 
«© cruel treatment, and turned her 
« brain.” The governante excuſed 
* herſelf with an hypocritical-air, and 
© threw all the blame on the deceaſed. 
« It is to Don Guillem only,” an- 
is misfortune 
„ is owing. That too ſevere parent 
% came every day, and terrified his 
©. daughter with his menaces, which 
* at laſt made her run mad.” | 
As ſoon as the commandant ar- 
© rived at Siguenca, he went and gave 
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an account of his commiſſion to the 
© corregidor, who upon the ſpot inter- 
# rogated Julio and the duenna, and 
* ſent them to priſons in the city, where 
© they ſtill remain. He alſo examined 
© Lizana, whò then took his leave, and 


turned their forrow and uneafineſs 
into joy. As for Donna Emerenci- 
© ana, the corregidor took care to ſend 


4 her to Madrid, where ſne had an un- 
© cle by her mother's ſide. This good 


relation, who only wanted to have 
© the adminiſtration of his niece's 
_ © eftate, could not handſomely avoid 
« appearing to deſire her recovery, and 
-© applied to the moſt celebrated phyfi- 
© cians: nor had he any occaſion to re- 
<.pent it; for, after all their pains had 
been thrown away, they pronounced 
he incurable. Upon this deciſion, 
© the- guardian immediately ſhut up 
© his charge herez where, accordin 
© to all probability, ſhe will ſpend the 
© reſt of her days. | | 
Cruel deſtiny ' cried Don Cleo- 
fas; © I am heartily concerned for 
her; Donna Emerenciana deſerved a 
© better fate. And what is become of 
Don Ximenes?” continued he; I 
© ſhould be glad to know what reſolu- 
© tion he has taken.'—* A very rea- 
© ſonable one, replied Aſmodeus. 
© When he ſaw the evil was without 
« remedy, he ſet out for New Spain: 
be hopes his travels will by degrees 
« wear out of his mind the remem- 
« hrance of a lady whom his reaſon 
and repoſe require he ſhould forget. 
But, purſued the devil, * havin 
© ſhewn you the confined mad folks, I 
© muſt let you ſce thole who deſerve to 


© beſo. © 


rr. 


THE MATTER OF WHICH IS IN- 
EXHAUSTIBLE, 


ET us turn our eyes towards 

the city, and as I diſcover _, 
any ſubjects which deſerve to be pla- 
«'ced amongſt thoſe that are here, I 
© will give you their reſpective charac- 
© ters: I ſee one already which I will 


FX 


* not ſuffer to eſcape. Tt is a new- 
married man, who eight days ſince 


© was told of the coquriting tricks of 


— 
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© a jilt that he loved; enraged he goes 
to her, breaks one part of her fur- 
© niture, throws another out at the 
© window; and the next day marries 
© her.'—" Such a man as this, ſaid 


Don Cleofas, * certainly deſerves the 
« went home to his father's, where he 


firſt vacancy in this houſe,'— He 

has a neighbour not much wiſer than 

himſelf, replied Aſmodeus; it is 

a batchelor of forty-five, who has 

ſufficient to live on, and yet would 

enter himſelf in a nobleman's ſer- 

vice. I ſee a lawyer's widow, a 
good woman who is above ſixty ; 
c — huſband is juſt dead, and ſhe is 
« going to retire into a nunnery to ſe- 
cure her reputation, as ſhe ſays, from 
* ſcandal. 

* I diſcern a couple of virgins of 
© above fifty, each making vows to 
© Heaven to take their father, who 
* keeps them as cloſe locked * 
though they were under age. ey 
* hope, after the old gentleman's 


_ * death, they ſhall find handſome men 


* that will marry them for love.“ 
“ And why not?” ſaid the ſtudent: 
there are men in the world of as 
whimſical a taſte as that.'—*" I grant 
it,” replied the devil, © it is not im- 


but they ought not to flatter them- 
ſelves with fuch hopes; it is therein 
conſiſts their folly. | 

© There is no country in the world 
where the women tell their age truly. 
About a month ſince, a maid of 
torty-eight, and a wife of fixty- 
nine, went before a commiſſary to 
teſtify for a widow of their acquain- 
tance, whole virtue was queſtioned. 
The commiſtary firſt interrogated the 
married woman on her age; and 
though it was as plainly expreſſed in 
lier forehead as in the church-regiſter, 
ſhe yet boldly ventured to ſay ſhe 
* was but forty. He next interro- 
« gated the maiden. «* And you, Ma- 
«& dam,” faid he, * how old are you?” — 


. 
0 
_* poſſible they ſhould find huſbands, 
* 
o 
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Leͤt us paſs on to the other queſtions, 


« Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, “ for this is an 
improper one to put to us. You 
do not conſider what you ſay, M 
dam,” replicd the commiſſary; . do 
you not know that in judicial caſes 

the truth ought always to be told?“ 

— No law obliges us to it,“ anſwered 

«© the maiden haſtily. But then 1 

cannot take your depoſition,” ſaid 


« he, 


A 
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he, * if your age be not to it, for 
* jt is a material cireumſtance.— If 
« it is abſolutely neceſſary, replied 
© ſhe, look upon me intently, and 
« put my age down according to your 
« conſeien ce. 8 
The commiſſary looked in her face, 
« and, was: polite. enough to ſet her 
« down twenty-eight. He then aſked 
© whether the had long known the 
« widow... I knew. her before her 
% marxiage,” {aid ſnhe. Then I have 
©: miſtaken your age,“ replied he, “in 
«« ſetting you down but rr 
&« for it is twenty - nine years ſince the 
« widow. was married.” —* Well, 
« Sir,” returned the maiden, . write 
« me down thirty then; I might at a 
e year old know the widow.” —** That 
sc will not be regular, replied he, 
« let us add a dozen. —“ No, in- 
« deed,” interrupted ſne; all that I 
« can poſhbly afford to add 18 one year, 
« and I would not put a month more 
te if it were to {ave my reputation.“ 
When theſe two —— were gone 
« from the commiſſary's, the married: 
« woman ſaid to the other, I won-- 


« der that 0 fellow ſnould 


« take us for ſuch fools as te tell our 
« ages truly! It is not enough, indeed, 
« that they areregiſtered in the pariſh- 


books, but the rude fellow would 


© have them upon his papers, that all 

« the world may know them ! Would 

« jt not be fine to hear it bawled out 

„ in court, Mrs. Richards aged ſo 

« many years, and Mrs. Perinelle aged 
« forty-five years, depole ſo and ſo?“! 

« Well, I bantered him ſufficiently, I 

“ ſunk a good round twenty years 

« upon him, and you have done very 

« well in ſuppreffing ſo many.”'— 
« What do you call jo many?“ an- 
* ſwered the maiden, very ſmartly » 
« you rally me; Iam at moſt but five 

« and thirty. —* Hahl replied the 

other, with an angry air, ©. whom 

do you tell ſo? I ſaw you born. It 
« 1s a Jong time ſince, indeed. I re- 

* member to have ſeen your father; 
„% when. he died he was not young, 
and it is now above forty years. 
— “ Oh, my father, my father“ ha- 
* ſtily interrupted the virgin, enraged 
* at the other's freedom; ** barons 
you and I, when my father married 
my mother, he was ſo old, he was 
not able to get children.“ 35 

* I obſerve in the ſame houſe, con- 


75 
tinued the ſpirit, two men who are 
not over wiie: one is the only ſon of 
© the family, who can neither keep 
© any money, nor be without it. 
c When he is fluſh of money, he buys 
books; and when it begins to be 
© low with him, he ſells them for halb 
© what they coſt him. The other is a 
© foreign painter, who draws women's 
© pictures; he is a great artiſt; he paints 
© well, draws correctly, and hits 2 
likeneſs extraordinary well, but does 
not flatter; and yet is ſo vain as to 
think he ſhould be crouded with bu- 
ſineſs. | Inter ftultos referatur,” ' 
© How !' {aid the ſtudent, * you ſpeak 
Latin to a miracle!“ Ought you 
to wonder at-that?* ſaid the devil; 
I ſpeak all languages in perfection 
even not excepting that of neg 


„ „ „ 


which I ſpeak a hundred timegſbet- 
ter than a certain ſet of men ho at 
preſent value themſelves on ſpeaking: 
well, and yet I am neither the greater 
fool, nor the vainer for it. 
© Caſt your eye into that great houſe 
on the; left-hand, on a ſick lady, 
ſurrounded by ſcveral women oo. 
watch with her. It is the widow of 
a famous rich architeR, who is over- 
run with an affectation of nobility :. 
ſhe has this day made her will, b: 
which (he bequeaths her immenſe 
| riches wholly: to perſons of the fixit 
quality; not that-ſhe. ſo much as 
knows any one of them, but only for 
the ſake pf their great titles. She 
was aſked whether ſhe would not 
leave ſomethiny to a certain pes ſon 
© who had done her copſiderable ſer- 
© vices: © Alas, no, anſwered ſhe, 
© and I am concerned at it: 1 am not 
« ſo ungrateful as not to own that I 
© have obligations to him; but he is 
© but a yeoman, and his name would 
“ diſgrace my will.“ | 
'© $:gnior Aſmodeus, interrupted 
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Don Cleofas, I beg you would in- 


form me whether that old man, hom 
© I fee reading io hard in a cloſet, may 
not perhaps deſerve to be placed here? 
— He deter ves it beyond diſpute, an- 
ſwered the demon. * He is an old li- 
©.centiado in divinity, and is reading 
© a proof of a book he has at the preſs. 
—* The ſubje& mutt certajuly be mo- 
ral or divine, ſaid the ſtudent. No,“ 

replied the devil, it is a miſcellauy 
af lewd poems which he has written. 
© inſtead of burning them, or at leaſt 

6 © ſufferin 
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an account of his commiſſion to the 
© corregidor, who upon the ſpot inter- 
# rogated Julio and the duenna, and 
«* ſent them to priſons in the city, where 
© they ſtill remain. He alſo examined 
© Lizana, who then took his leave, and 
© went home to his father's, where he 
© turned their ſorrow and uneaſineſs 
« into joy. As for Donna Emerenci- 
© ana, the corregidor took care to ſend 
© her to Madrid, where ſhe had an un- 


cle by her mother's fide. This good 


© relation, who only wanted to have 
© the adminiſtration of his niece's 
_ © eftate, could not handſomely avoid 
_ © appearing to deſire her recovery, and 
© applied to the moſt celebrated phyfi- 
© ctans: nor had he any occaſion to re- 
<.pent it; for, after all their pains had 
deen thrown away, they pronounced 
© he. incurable, Upon this deciſion, 
© the guardian immediately ſhut up 

© his charge herez where, accordin 
« to all probability, ſhe will ſpend the 

© reſt of her days. | | 
Cruel deſtiny?* cried Don Cleo- 
fas; © I am heartily concerned for 
her; Donna Emerenciana deſerved a 
© better fate. And what is become of 
Don Ximenes?” continued he; © I 
_ © ſhould be glad to know what reſolu- 
© tion he has taken.'—* A very rea- 
© ſonable one, replied Aſmodeus. 


© When he ſaw the evil was withcut - 


© remedy, he ſet out for New Spain: 
© he hopes his travels will by degrees 
« wear out of his mind the remem- 
« hrance of a lady whom his reaſon 
and repoſe require he ſhould forget. 
But, purſued-the devil, © having 
© ſhewn you the confined mad folks, I 


© muſt let you fee thole who deſerve to 


© beſo. * 


THE MATTER OF*WHICH 1S IN- 
EXHAUSTIBLE, 


10 ET us turn our eyes towards 


the city, and as I diſcover. 


© any ſubjects which deſerve to be pla- 
*'ced amongſt thoſe that are here, I 
© will give you their reſpective charac- 
© ters. I ſee one already which I will 
not ſuffer to eſcape. 
married man, who eight days ſince 
© was told of the coquriting tricks of 
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though they were under age. Th 
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It is a new- 
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© a jilt that he loved; enraged he goe 

to her, breaks one part e . 
© niture, ' throws another out at the 
© window; and the next day marries 
her.“ Such a man as x Op: ſaid 
Don Cleofas, * certainly deſerves the 
firſt vacancy in this houſe,'—-" He 
has a neighbour not much wiſer than 
himlſelf,* replied Aſmodeus; it is 
a batchelor of forty-five, who has 
ſufficient to live on, and yet would 
enter himſelf in a nobleman's ſer- 
vice. I ſee a lawyer's widow, a 
© good woman who is above ſixty; 
© her huſband is juſt dead, and ſhe is 
© going to retire into a nunnery to ſe- 
© cure her reputation, as ſhe ſays, from 


© ſcandal. 


II diſcern a couple of virgins of 
© above fifty, each making vows to 
© Heaven to take their father, who 
keeps them as cloſe locked up as 


9 


* hope, after the old gentleman's 


death, they ſhall find handſome men 


© that will marry them for love.“ 


.— And why not? ſaid the ſtudent : 


there are men in the world of as 
« whimkical a taſte as that.'—* I grant 
it,” replied the devil, it is not im- 
poſſible they ſhould find huſbands, 
but they ought not to flatter them- 
ſelves with fuch hopes; it is therein 
conſiſts their folly. : 

© There is no country in the world 
* where the women tell their age truly. 
„About a month ſince, a maid of 
* forty-eight, and a wife of fixty- 
nine, went before a commiſſary to 
© teftify for a widow of their acquain- 
© tance, whoſe virtue was queſtioned. 
© The commiſtary firſt interrogated the 
married woman on her age; and 
though it was as plainly expreſſed in 
er forehead as in the church-regiſter, 
© the yet boldly ventured to ſay ſhe 
* was 'but forty. He next interro- 
« gated the maiden. ** And you, Ma- 
6 dam,” ſaid he, “how old are you? 


Let us paſs on to the other queſtions, 


« Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, “ for this is an 


improper one to put to us. You 


* do not conſider what you ſay, M 

« dam,” replicd the commiſſary z ** do 
you not know that in judicial caſes 
the truth ought always to be told?“ 
No law obliges us toit, anſwered 


„ 
„„ 


the maiden haſtily. © But then 1 


faid 
© he 


© cannot take your depoſition,” 
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5 he, 4 if your age be not to it, for 


- 6 jt is a material circumſtance.” —*& If 


« it is abſolutely neceſſary,” replied 
«© ſhe, look upon me intently, and, 
% put my age down according to your 
« conſcience,” .,; N 
The commiĩſſary looked in her face, 
« and was polite. enough to ſet her 
« down twenty+erght. He then aſked 
whether the had long known the 
« widow.:. I knew her before her 
% marxiage,” {aid ſne. Then I have 
4 miſtaken your age, replied he, in 
«« ſetting you down but rr 
tc for jt is twenty - nine years ſince the 
«© widow. was married.” — “ Well, 
« Sir,” returned the maiden, ©* write 
«© me down thirty then; I might at a 
te year old know the widow.” . That 
« will not be regular, replied he, 
c let us add a dozen.” —* No, in- 
« deed,” interrupted ſhe; ** all that I 
« can poſſibly afford to add is one year, 
« and I would not put a month more 
te if it were to ſave my reputation,” 
When theſe two ladies. were gone 
from the commiſſary's, the married 
« woman ſaid to the other, © I won-- 


« der that impertinent fellow ſhould 


« take us for ſuch fools as te tell our 
« ages truly! It is not enough, indeed, 
e that they are regiſtered in the pariſh- 
% books, but the rude fellow would 
«© have them upon his papers, that all 
« the world may know them! Would 
« it not he fine to hear it bawled out 
« in court, Mrs. Richards aged ſo 
« many years, and Mrs. Perinelle aged 
«« forty-five years, depoſe ſo and ſo?“ 
« Well, I bantered him ſufficiently, I 
„ ſunk a good round twenty years 
« upon him, and you have done very 
« well in | Rach — ſo many. — 
„% What do you call jo many?“ an- 
ſwered the maiden, very ſmartly : 
« you rally me; I am at moſt but five 


e and thirty.” —* Hahl“ replied the 
© other, with an angry air, whom 


460 do you tell ſo? I ſaw you born. It 
« 18 à Jong time ſince, indeed. I re- 
“ member to have ſeen your father; 
«© when he died he was not young, 
„and it is now above forty years. 
— “ Oh, my father, my father!“ ha- 
© ſtily interrupted the virgin, enraged 
at the other's freedom; ad 
« you and I, when my father married 
« my mother, he was ſo old, he was 
% not able to get children.“ a 

* I obſerve in the ſame houſe, con- 


tinued the ſpirit, two men who are 
not over wiie: one is the only ſon of 
© the family, who can neither keep 
© any money, nor be without it. 
C, When he is fluſh of money, he buys 
© books; and when it begins to be 
© low with him, he ſells them for halb 
© what they coſt him. The other is a 
« foreign painter, who draws women's 
© pictures; he is a great artiſt, he paints 
well, draws correctly, and hits 2 
likeneſs extraordinary well, but does 
not flatter; and yet is ſo vain as to 
think he ſhould be crouded with bu- 
ſineſs. Inter ftultos reſeratur. 

© How !' {aid the ſtudent, * you ſpeak 
Latin to a miracle!“ Ought you 
to wonder at that?“ ſaid the devil; 
I ſpeak all languages in perfection: 
even not excepting that of . 


«„ „ «„ „ „ 


which I ſpeak a hundred timegſpet- 
ter than a certain ſet of men who at 
preſent value themſelves on ſpeaking 
well, and yet I am neither the greater 
fool, nor the vainer for it. 
Caſt your eye into that great houſe 
on the; left-hand, on a ſick lady, 
ſurrounded by ſcveral women Who 
watch with her. It is the widow of 
a famous rich architect, who is over- 
run with an affectation of nobility :, 
ſhe has this day made her will, b: 
which che bequeaths her immenſe 
; riches wholly to perſons of the firſt 
quality; not that ſhe ſo much as 
knows any one of them, but only for 
© the ſake of their great titles. She 
© was aſked whether ſhe would not 
© leave ſomethin to a certain pet ſon 
* who had done her copſiderable ſer- 
© vices: “ Alas, no, anſwered ſhe, 
© and I am concerned at it: I am not 
« ſo ungrateful as not to own that I 
© have obligations to him; but he is- 
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© but a yeoman, and his name would 


* diſgrace my will.“ 

'© $:gnjor Aſmodeus, interrupted: 
Don Cleofas, I beg you would in- 
form me whether that old man, hom 
© 1 ſee reading io hard in a cloſet, may 
not perhaps deſerve to be placed here? 
—* Hie delcrves it beyond diſpute,” an- 


ſwered the demon. * He is an old li 


©.centiado in divinity, and is readi 

© a proct of a book he has at the preſs. 
The ſubje& mutt certajuly be mo- 
ral or divine, ſaid the ſtudent. No, 


replied the devil, it is a miſcellauy | 


af lewd poems which he has written g- 
© inſtead of burning them, or at leaſt 
| * ſufferin 
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* ſuffering them to die with their au- 


thor, be prints them in his life-time, - 
for fear his heifs ſhould not bein- 


elined topublilh them after his death, 
© or out of regard to his character 
* ſhould deprive them of all their (alt 
© and ſpirit. | T0 

I ſhould do wrong to paſs by a lit- 
< tle woman who lives with the licen- 
© tiate. She is ſo much poſſeſſed with 
o her very ſmall merit, that ſhe is draw - 
« ing up a lift of her lovers, in which 
* ſhe inſerts all men in general who 
© ever ſpoke to her. | Se 

© But let us come to a rich canon 
© that I diſeern about two paces far- 
© ther, tainted with a very particular 
+ folly, He lives frugally, though it 
©'is neither for an tots oC Ages. ſo- 
© hriety ; but to amalſs riches. For 
© what! To diſtribute- in alms? No. 
© He buys pictures, rich furniture, 
© jewels, china, and daubles : not to 
© enjoy the uſe of them during his 
© life, but only to make a figure in 
© his inventory. 8 

„What you tell me is unnatural 
and forced, interrupted Don Cleofas. 
Is there really a man in the world of 
© this character ? —“ Yes, I tell you,” 
replied the devil, he is one of that 
fort of madmen. Does he, for in- 
© ſtance, buy a very fine cabinet; he 
© cauſes it to be packed up neatly, and 
© locked" up in his garret, that it may 
© appear perfectly new to the brokers 
© who are to buy it after his death, In 
© ſhort, he pleaſes himſelf with the 
© thoughts — the inventory of his 
© goods will be admired. 

. © Letus proceed to one of his neigh- 
© bours, whom you will think full as 
mad; he is a batchelor, and lately 
© arrived at Madrid from the Philip- 
© pine iſlands with a vaſt eſtate, left 
8 Kan by his father,, who was auditor 
© of the court of Manilla. His con- 
c. duct is very extraordinary; for he is 
to be ſeen paſſing the whole day in 
<\ the anti-chamber of the king, and of 
© the chief miniſter. Not that he has 
4. the ambition to ſolicit any great 
6 poſt; no, he neither defires nor aſks 
© any. How then! ſay you, does he 
go thither purely to make his court? 
«. You are farther off ſtil] : he never 


© ſpeaks to the miniſter, neither is he 


- 
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©:known to him, nor deſires to be ſo.“ 
« per that inchants met What a 
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Why this : he would perfuaded the 
c dite. he has an intereſt there. 
A very diverting original,” eried 
the ftudent, burſting into a laugh 
© but this is giving one's ſelf a great 
© deal of trouble to very little pur- 
< poſe; and I think you are in the 
© right to rank him amongſt fach-mad 
© people as ought to be confined.'— 
4 Ohl' as to that, replied Afmodeus, 
I ſhall ſhew you a great many more 
© whom it would be wrong to think a 
© whit more in their ſenſes.” For ex- 
© ample, do but look into that great. 
© houſe where you ire ſo many wax 
< tapers lighted up, and thiee men and 
© two ladies round the table. Now 
© thele people have juſt ſupped, and are 
© at prefent fat down to cards in order 
to ſpend the reſt of the night, after 
© which they will part: and this is the 
© life theſe gentlemen and ladies lead. 
ey meet regularly every night, 
© and part at day-break 2 to ſleep, 
* till darkneſs has baniſhed the fight 
© of the ſun, and of the beanties. of 
© nature. Would you not fay, to fee 
© them in the midſt of ſo many can- 
© dles, that they are ſo many dead 
people waiting for the haſt office 
© being done them?“ Well then,” 
ſaid Don Cleofas, there is no oc- 
© cafion for ſhutting up theſe fools, 
© they are ſhut up ae | 
I ſre m the arms of ſleep, replicd 
the cripple, © a man whom I love, and 
« who has a particular affection for 
me; 2 man moulded according. to 
my heart's deſire. He is an old gra- 
© duate, who idolizes the fair lex. 
© You cannot mention a pretty girl to 
© him, but you find He liſtens to yon 
© with an extraordinary pleafure. NJ 
you tell him ſhe has a ſmall mouth, 
© red lips, ivory teeth, or a com- 


© plexion of alabaſter; in a word, if 


© you- are the leaft particular in your 
* defcription, he ſighs at every feature, 
© turns up his eyes, and diſſolves in 
raptures. It is but two days fince, 
«| paſſing by a ſhoe-maker's ſhop in 
©, Alcala Street, he ſtopped ſhort to ad- 
mire a very {mall woman's ſlipper he 
«ſaw there; and having ſurveyed it 
© with much more attenuien than it de- 
© ſerved, he faid, with à dying air, to 
%a gentlemen that was: with him, 
«© Ah, my dear friend, there is a ſlip- 


„charming 
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« charming pretty foot that muſt be, 
« that it was made for | But let us be 
« gone, for I am too much pleaſed 
« with it, and it is dangerous to go 
« through this: ſtreet,” | 


We muſt mark this ate with 


black, ſaid/Leandro-Perez. © Right, 


replied the devil, we muſt ſo; nor 
muſt his next neighbour be marked 
with white: an original of an au- 


age, bluſhes with ſname whenever 
he 1s obliged to make uſe of a hack- 
ney-coach.. : And I think we may 
place in the ſame rank one of his 


he has.a dignity of a vaſt revenue 
in a church at Madrid, yet almoſt 
perpetually goes'in a hackney-coach 
to ſave two very neat ones, and four 
fine mules of his own that he has in 
the ſtable. "oy UNS 
In the-neighbourhood of the wor- 
thy graduate and auditor, I perceive 
a man who muſt not be denied the 
juſtice of being placed amongſt the 
mad folks; a cavalier of fixty mak- 
ing love to a young creature. He 
ſees: her every day, and thinks to be 
2 to her, by entertaining her 
ith the conqueſts he made in his 
younger days, and would have her 
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merly handſome. 

In the ſame number with this gen- 
tleman, let us place another who 
is aſleep about ten paces from us, 


drid to fee the Spaniſh court. This 
old nobleman is upwards of ſeventy, 
and in his youth made a figure at 
the court of his own king. 
world at that time admired his ſhape 
and gallant air, but his taſte and 
manner of drels charmed every body. 
Now this gentleman has preſerved all 
bis cloaths, andworn them theſe fifty 
4 in ſpite of the mode, which in 
is country changes every day. But 
the moſt diverting circumſtance is, 
that he imagines he has the ſame 
graces at this day which were-admir- 
ed in him in his yet, 
We need not conſdeg upon this 
matter, ſaid Don Cleofas; let this 
French lord go into the number of 
thoſe that ought to be boarders at 
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room there, replied the dzmon, 
* for a lady that lives in a garret on 
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ditor; who, becauſe he has an equi- 


relations, a licenciado; who, though 


elteem him for his having been for- 


a French count, who is come to Ma- 


All the 


the caſa de lot locos.—“ I keep a 


c ave fide the count's palace,” She is 
© an elderly widow, who out of exceſs 
© of tenderneſs to her children, has 
* made over all her eſtate to them, ex- 
« cepting a very ſmall allowance to 
« ſubhit on, which her children are 
© obliged to make her, and which out 
of gratitude they take great care 
© not to pay. A 
© I muſt likewiſe ſend thither an old 
© batchelor of a good family, ho no 
© ſooner has a ducat in his pocket than 
© it is gone; and yet, not being able 
to ſupport the want of money, will 
do any thing to come at it. About 
a fortnight ago his laundreſs, to 
© whom he owed thirty piſtoles, came 
© and * he would pay her, telling 
« him. e wanted it in order; to 
© married to a valet de chambre, wha 
« courted, her. Thou muſt have 
«« more money then,” ſaid he; for 
« what devil of a valet de chambre 
«© would have thee for fifty piſtoles? 
— , O dear! yes, Sir!“ faid the, “ I 
«© have two hundred ducats beſides. 
« Two hundred ducats!” ſaid be, 
« eagerly. © Gadſo! thou haſt no- 
© thing to do, but to give them to me, 
* and will marry thee, and fo we 
« are even. His laundreſs took him 
© athis word, and is now his wife. 
Let us keep three places for thoſe 


three men juſt come from ſupper in 


© the city, who are now ſtepping into 
© that houſe on the right, where they 
© live. One of them is a count, who 
« ſets up for a lover of polite learning. 
© The other is his brother, a licenci- 
© ado; and the third is a wit that hangs 
© on them. They are always inſepa - 


© rable, and never viſit aſunder. The 


© count's; ſole buſineſs is to praiſe him» 
« ſelf; that of the licenciado, to praiſe - 
© his elder brother and himſelf : but 
«© the wit's buſineſs is of a larger ex- 


tent, he praiſes both of them, inter- 
mixing his own commendations with 


c 

<© theirs. | 15 
No more places muſt be kept; one 
for an old citizen, a great floriſt, who 
having ſcarce enough to ſubſiſt on, 
is for keeping a gardener and his 
wife to look after a dozen of flowers 
in his garden. The other is an ac- 
tor, w 9 complaining of the diſad- 
vantages incident to that way of life, 
© ſaid the other day to ſome of his 
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© companions, Indeed, gentlemen, E 
* am very much tired with this pro- 
1 


co feſſion ; 


; 
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4 feſſion; nay, I would even ra- 
« ther be an inconſiderable country- 
ec gentleman of a thouſand ducats a 
ear. o 
oF Let me turn on which fide I will,” 
continued the ſpirit, © T meet with no- 
© thing but people diſordered in their 
© ſenſes. There is a knight of Cala- 
©'trava, ſo proud and vain of private 
_ © converſations with the rtf ch of a 


% 


© 'grandee, that he thinks himſelf upon 


: © a footing with the moſt conſiderable 
© perſons at court. He is like Villius, 


© who fancied himſelf Sylla's fon in- 


© law, becauſe ' he was well with the 
© ditator's daughter. The compa- 
© riſon-is' the more pat, as this knight, 
© like the Roman, has a Longarenus, 
© a good for nothing fellow of à ri- 
80 5 that is more in her good graces 
© than himſelf. A 252018 


One would be apt to ſay that the 


© ſame men from time to time ſprin 

© up again, only with different fea- 
© tures. For in that miniſter's ſecre- 
s tary one may diſcover Bolanus, who 
© kept no meaſures with any body, and 
© affronted every man whole counte- 
© nance did not pleaſe him. In that 
old preſident one ſees Fuſidius over 


© again, who uſed to lend his money. 


© at five per cent. per month. And 


«< Marſzus, who- gave his family-ſeat 


© to the comedian * lives again 
in that heir of the family, who is 
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' FIRST COUVPLET. q 
Si de tu ber moſura quieres 
Una copia con mil gracias: 


Eſcuc ba, N pretends 


I pintar la. 


sk con o court. 


Ei tu frente toda nie. ve 

Tel albaftro; batallas 

Offrecid al amor, baxienda 
En ella vaye. 


*.. THIRD COUPLET: 


Amor Iabr? de tus cejas 
Dot arcet para ſu Aljava 
TY debaxo ba'deſcubierto 
© » 'Ruien le mata. 


| FOVRKTH COUPLET:. 
Eres duena de el lugar, 
Vandolera de las almas, 
Iman de los alvedrios, 
Linda albaja. 


FIFTH COUPLET. 


Un raſgo de tu bermoſura 

Nuiſiera ys retratar la, 

Que es Malls, es cielo; es ſol; 
' No es fino el alvas 


| IAST COUPLET. 
Would you ſee a copy of thoſe charms, 


and. that beauty of yours; liſten, for I am 
going to paint them. 


« waſting in debauchery — money he sz con COUPLET. 

received for a country-houſe he has 3 ? . 

<'near the Eſcurial, with an actreſs.” | NE troy ans po”. (as bp — * 
Aſmodeus was going on ; when on | ; 

a ſudden he heard the tuning of in- 


THIRD COUPLET. 
ſtruments: upon which he broke off, IRD COUPLE 


and ſaid to Don Cleofas, At the cor- 
ner of this ſtreet there are ſome mu- 
© ficians going to ſerenade the daughter 
of an Alcalde of the court; and if 
© you have a mind to be nearer the di- 
< yerſion, you need only ſpeak.'— I 
love theſe concerts mightily,” an- 
ſwered Zambullo; let us go nearer 
© the muſic, perhaps there may be 
© yoices amongſt them. He had ſcarce 
ſpoken, when he found himſelf upon 
e houſe adjoining to that of the Al- 
calde. 
The inſtruments began the concert 
with ſeveral Italian airs, after which 


two voices ſung the following couplets 
alternate}y. | 


Love has made of your eye-brows two 
bows for his quiver ; but he has diſcovered 
below them, who it is that wounds him. 


FOUR FH COUPLET, 


You are the ſovereign of this place, the 
ſealer of hearts, the diamond of deſires, a 
fine jewel. f 
FIFTH COUPLET. 


I would fain, with one ſtroke, deſcribe 
your beauty. It is a ſtar, a heaven, a ſun; 
no, it is nothing but the morning. 


_ © 'Theſe codplets are gallant and de- 
© licate,” faid the ſtudent. That is 


| © becauſe you are a Spaniard,” ſaid the 


demon; * were they tranſlated into 
French, 


Ll 


«French, they would not be much ad- 


* © mired. Readers of that nation would 


© not like the figurative expreſſions, 
4. but would diſcover in them a whim- 
« fical imagination that would ſet them 
© a laughing. _ nation 1s pre- 
c rofſeſſed in favour of it's own taſte and 
« genius, But let us have done with 
© thoſe couplets, continued he, for 
« you are going to hear another kind 
© of muſic. ; 

Follow with ou eye thaſe four 
men that on a ſudden appear in the 
ſtreet; ſee, they fall upon the ſere- 
naders, who make uſe of their inſtru- 
ments to defend themſelves ; but they, 
not being able to withſtand the force 
of the blows, fly into a thouſand ſhiv- 
ers. And now two gentlemen come 
to their aſſiſtance, one of which gave 
the ſerenade, See with what fury 
they charge the aggreſſors, who be- 
ing of equal courage and addreſs, re- 
ceive them with a good grace. What 
« a fire flaſhes from their ſwords l See, 
« one of the defenders of the concert 
« falls; and it is he that gave it. 
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He is mortally wounded, His com- 


« panion, who perceives it, takes to his 
6 — * the aggreſſors too make off, 
« and the muſic diſappears. Only the 
« poor unfortunate cavalier, whole ſe- 
« renade coſt him his life, remains there 
on the ſpot, Obſerve at the ſame 
time the calde daughter, who from 
© her window is obſerving every thin 
© that has paſſed; and is ſo proud 

© yain of her beauty, though a very 


— 
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© ordinary creature, that inftead of 
being ſorry for the fad effects of it, 
© the cruel wretch- applauds herſelf for 
© it, and thinks herſelf more handſome 
upon that account. 

© But that is not all, added he; 
you ſee another gentleman, who 
coming up to him that Jiep wallowin 
© in his own blood, endeavours if pot- 
* ſible to help him; but while he is 
employed in ſo charitable an office, 
© you ſee he is ſeized by the watch that 
© come 1n upon him, andis dragged to 
« priſon, where he will remain a lon 
© time, nor will it coſt him leſs than 1 
© he had been really the murderer.' 

Good God exclaimed Zambullo, 
© how many misfortunes have happen 
© ed to-night!'— Ves, replied the 
devil, and yet that will not be the 
« laſt. At this moment, if you were 
© at the gate of the ſun, you would be 
« ſtartled at a ſight that will ſoon pre- 
© ſent itſelf, By the careleſſneſs of a 
« ſervant, the fire has taken hold of a 
« great houſe, and already reduced a 
great many valuable things to aſhes. 

ut whatever valuable effects it may 
conſume, Don Pedro de Eſcolano, 
whoſe unfortunate houſe it is, will 
© not regret the loſs of them, if he can 
© ſave his only daughter Seraphina, 
© who is 1n danger of being burnt.” 
Don Cleofas deſiring to be an eye wit- 
neſs of the fire, the cripple that inſtant 
flew with him -to a large houſe di- 
rely over - againſt that where the fire 
was. | 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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F THE FIRE; AND WHAT ASMO- 
DEUS DID ON THAT OCCASION, 
OUT OF FRIENDSHIP TO DON 
CLEOFAS, 


R Mmediately they heard 
a confuſed noiſe of peo- 
1 ple crying out fire, and 
calling for water. Pre- 
— ſently they ſaw the great 
ſtair-caſe, leading to the 
eſt apartment of Don Pedro's houſe, 
Il on fire; and, in a minute, clouds 
flames and ſmoke iſſuing out at the 
indows, | 
The fire rages, ſaid the dæmon; 
it is already mounted to the roof, and 
begins to make it's way out by it, 
and fill the air with ſparks; and is 
got to ſuch a height, that though the 
people flock from all parts to extin- 
guiſh it, they can do no more than 
ſtand by as ſpectators. You may 
diftinguiſh from amongſt the crowd 
an old gentleman in a night- gown, he 
is the Signior de Eſcolano. How he 
cries and takes on! he is addreſſing 
himſelf to the people that are about 
mum, and conjuring them to go fetch 
but his daughter; SS the great re- 
ard he promiſes them is to no pur- 
ofe, for nobody will ſe his own 
ife for that lady, who is a perfect 
auty, and but ſixteen years of age. 


A > 


UPON 
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VOLUME THE SECOND. : 
CHAP. I. 


compaſſion, © yield, I beg you, to the 
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© He tears his hair and muſtachios, ſee- 
ing his prayers and intreaties for aſ- 
« ſiſtance are in vain; he beats his 
© breaſt, and out of exceſs of grief be- 
© haves like amadman. On the other 
« fide, Seraphina, in her apartment, 
«© deſerted by her women, is ſwooned 
away with the fright, and will, in a \ 
« little time, be ſtifled by the thick 
© ſmoke, for no mortal man has it in 

© his power to help her.” : 
Ah, Signior Aſmodeus,' cried Le- 


andro Perez, moved by a generous 


© emotions of pity which I feel, and do 

© not reje& the intreaties I make you 

© to reſcue this lady from impending 

© death. It is the only recompence I 

© aſk for the ſervice I have done you. 

© Do not oppoſe may deſires as you did 

© juſt now, for I ſhall die with grief if 

you refuſe me.” 
The devil ſmiled to hear the ſtudent 

talk thus: Signior Zambullo, ſaid he, 

© you have all the qualifications of a 

© true knight-errant; you have bra- 

very, a compaſſion for the ſufferings 

© of others, and a great readineſs to * 

© ſerve the ladies; have not you a mind 20 

© to throw yourſelf into the midſt of 

© thoſe flames, like an Amadis, in or- 

der to deliver Seraphina, and reſtore 

© her ſafe and ſound to her father? 

* Would to Heaven the thing were poſ- 

© fible!* anſwered Don Cleofas, 41 

« would undertake it without a mo- 


* ment's. 
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© ment's heſitation.— Ves, replied 
the devil, © and death would be the re- 
* ward of ſo fine an exploit: for I 
© have already told you, that human 
© yalour can be of no ſervice here, and 
© it muſt be myſelf that undertakes the 
affair to oblige you; pray ſee how I 
go about it, and obſerve all my ope- 
< rations.” . 

Theſe words were hardly out of his 
mouth, when putting on the likeneſs 
of Leandro Perez, to the ſtudent's great 
amazement, he flipped among the 


crowd, preſſed through, and darted. 


into the midſt of the flames as into his 
per element, in the ſight of the 
ttators, who were terrified at the ac- 


tion, and ſhewed their diſlike of it by 
a great ſhriek, © What madman is 


© this?” ſaid one; © how can intereſt 


© have blinded him ſo far! Were he not 


c entirely bereft of his ſenſes, the pro- 
© miſed reward would have been no 
* temptation for him.'— This raſh 
< young fellow, ſaid another, muſt 
© certainly be a lover of Don Pedro's 
© daughter; who, puſhed on by exceſ- 
© five grief, muſt have reſolved to reſcue 
© his miſtreſs, or die in the attempt.” 
In ſhort, they gave him up to Em- 
ocles's fate“; when, in a moment, 
they ſaw him break through the flames 


with Seraphina in his arms. The air 


rang with acclamations of the people, 
who could not ſufficiently praiſe the 
brave cavalier, that had pertormed ſo 


fine an action: for when raſhneſs is 


crowned with ſucceſs, it finds none to 


blame it; and though it was a prodigy, 


it appeared as the bare conſequence of 
Spaniſh courage. 

As the lady was ſtill in her ſwoon, 
her father did not dare to give himſelf 
up to joy; but was afraid that, after 
being fo happily reſcued from the 
flames, ſhe might die in his fight, by 
the terrible impreſſions which the dan 
the had run muſt have made on her 
brain. But He was' ſoon put out of 
his fears; for ſhe came to herſelf by 


© the care that was taken of her; and 


caſting her eyes on the old gentleman 
with an air of tenderneſs, * Sir,” ſaid 
ſhe, I' ſhould be more afflifted than 
< rejoiced to find my life preſerved, if 
yours was not ſo too.'—" Ah! my 
dear child, anſwered he, embracing 
her, * ſince you are ſafe, I am not con- 


„ A poet and philoſopher of Sicily, who threw himſelf into the flames of Mount t 


1 


* cerned for any thing elſe, Let u 
return our thanks, continued he, (x 
the ſame time preſenting the counter 
feit Don Cleofas to her) let us bod 
return our thanks to this young gen. 
© tleman our deliverer; it is to hin 
* you owe your life. We cannot be 
© grateful enough to him; nor is th 
« promiſed reward ſufficient to brim 
© us out of his debt.” 

Here the devil took up the diſcour; 
and very 1 ſaid to Don Pedr 
* My lord, the reward you propoſt 
© had no ſhare in the ſervice which | 
© have had the happineſs to do ya 
© I am a gentleman, and a Caſtilian; 
© the pleaſure of drying up your te: 
© and of preſerving from the flames th 
© charming object they were going 
* conſume, is more than a ſufficie 
© recompence for me.* - 

The diſintereſtedneſs and generoſh 
of their deliverer, inſpired the Signig 
de Eſcolano with a vaſt eſteem for hin 
he invited him to come and ſee hin 
and deſired his friendſhip in return 
= am, which he offered i 1 

en, after a great many compliment 
on both a old — * an 
his daughter retired to,a little apar 
ment they had at the end of the gard 
After this, the devil went back to 
ſtudent; who, ſeeing him return | 
his firſt form, ſaid, Sir Damon, e 
ther my eyes deceive me, or you we: 
« juſt now in my likeneſs. “ Ye 
* Sir,” faid the cripple, © I was; a 
© hope you will pardon me for it, wh: 
© T acquaint you with the reaſons f 
© that metamorphoſis. I have form 
© a great deſign: fo I intend you (bi 
© marry Seraphina; and under yo 
« features, have inſpirec her wit) 
* violent paſſion for hr lordf 
© Don Pedro, too, ix very well ple: 
© with you, becauſe I told him vt 
* gallantly, that my only view in 
* cuing his daughter, wag the pleaſi 
© of obliging them both; and that! 
© honourof happily putting an end 
© ſo dangerous an affair, was reco 
< pence enough for a gentleman i 
* Spaniard, The good man, who 
© a great ſoul, will not be out- done 
« generoſity ;- and, I muſt tell you, 
© this moment conſidering whether 
© ſhall not make you his ſon in- ate 


that his gratitude may keep pace 


Pex £ice mw om 6&6 ,vVvo cc. as wo 
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the obligation he thinks he has to 


carry ou to another place, and di- 
—— with different objects. 


CHAP. II. 


THE LOVERS. 


Ty Muſt confeſs,” ſays Cleofas, the 
dre « obſervations you have made are 
old very inſtructive, but tend to things 
chor which a man of my age and com- 


plexion has but little reliſh. You 
lan are to remember it was a love - ad- 
venture brought me into the honour 
of your converſation; and, dear 
Cupid, ſince you preſide over that 
cie paſſion, confine your diſcourſe to 
what you are maſter of. Shew me 
then the joys and anxieties, the poli- 
gui ticks and follies of lovers, it you 
hin would improve me in a real uſeful 
knowledge. I ſhould be ſhy,* ſaid 
rm i e dæmon, of giving you that infor- 
5 a mation for fear of loſing a votary, 


men did not I know it is an inſeparable 


n ani quality in lovers, to ſee and yet in- 
apa dulge their miſery and weakneſs ; 
ard for which reaſon Lam under no. ap- 
prehenſion of your growing wiſer 
urn from the folly of others. But 
on, e pr ythee, quoth the ſtudent, before 
2u ve you go any farther, let me know what 
Ye that gentleman is, who is ſtriking fire 

at his tinder-box : do you obſerve 
„ Wit youder, how he appears and vaniſhes 
ons Nas the ſparks fly about him? That 
form rigitant perſon,“ replied Aſmodeus, 
ou is a lover, who has been this even- 
er yo ng in his miſtreſs's company. She, 

it) Wn her diſcourfe on different things, 
ordſi began two or three cenſures with an 
pleißggaccuſtomary phraſe of her's, There 
im e /ome people in the world, This 
in ke took no notice of at the time ſhe 
poke itz but upon ſecond thoughts, 


m end liſcovered that ſhe meant him by 
s recoſſi hat ambiguous expreſſion. After 
* alkin Og ot turns in his chamber, 

who oe called for pen, ink, and paper 
| icked his 3 down ſtairs, and 


I yo ſolved to tell his miſtreſs plainly, 


e knew whom ſhe aimed at in her 
1 in-1oate reflections. He had not gone 
pace hrough the firſt line of his letter, 

— Fc tore he was interrupted by a ſud- 


you. . 555 ; 
« Whilſt he is determining, Iwill 


n his own lodgings, very wiſely 
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© den thought which ſet all thin 
© right again; convinced him that his 


© ſuſpicions were groundleſs, and that 
© he was ſtill in her good graces. He 

immediately grew the moſt ſatisfied 
man in the world, went to bed in 


© the height of good humour, gave his 
man a crown, and bid him goodnight.” 
— What diſaſter,* ſaid Cleofas, can 
© have befallen him ſince? he ſeems 


© to blow his tinder in an unuſual. 


* hurry; how his cheeks ſwell, and 
© his eyes glare! it is the moſt dread- 
ful night- piece I ever ſaw.'— You 
« muſt know, ſays the dæmon, he 
© had compoſed himſelf with great 
* tranquillity for half an hour, aud 


vas juſt falling aſleep, when he ſtart- 


led on a ſudden, and bethought hime 
« ſelf, sf e did not mean bim, who could 
« ſhe mean. This threw him into ſo 


great a ferment, that he juiffped out 
© of his bed, with a reſolution to do 


* ſomething which yet neither he nor I 
© know any thing of '— I heartily 


« pity the poor fellow, ſaid Cleofas, 
© for J find he loves in earneft.'—. 


© Had he not, replied the dzmon, 
© the had been his own before now; 
© but it is the frailty of that weak ſex 


© to prefer an affected paſſion to a real 


one.“ That is a frailty, ſays the 
ſtudent, into which they may natu- 
« rally fall. A perſonated lover can 


« aſſume all the graces, and avoid all 


« the imperfections of the paſſion. 
© Difquietudes, jealouſies, and expoſ- 
tulations, always accompany, but 
very ill recommend, a heart tho- 


6 
— 
roughly enamoured. But look, the 
6 
— 


man has lighted his candle, and 


blown it out again. —“ Aye, ſays 


the dæmon, he was quieted the very 
moment he had lighted it, by call- 
„ing to mind that he had one day 
© heard his miſtreſs ſay, nothing was 


'© fo graceful in a man as aw high ' 
© forehead, which you may obſerve he 


© has, to the apparent detriment of his 
© chin, cheeks, and eyes.“ On how 


© flight a foundation is raiſed the good 


and evil of lovers! cried Cleofas. 
Perhaps ſhe who creates all this diſ- 
© order is in perfect tranquillity.— 


© That you ſhall ſee immediately, faid.. 


Aſmodens. * Caſt your eyes on the 
6 on houſe in the corner of the ſame 
* ſtreet; does not a watch-light dif- 
cover to you a lady lying half out 


© of her bed, and talking to a 3 
| | > 
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cho ſits by her fide? You are to un- 
© derſtand, by the way, that the wo- 
© man of a lady in love never goes to 


© bed till four in the morning. As 


4 ſoon as ſhe has undreſſed her, and 
laid her on her pillow, her. buſineſs 
© of putting her to reſt is but begun; 


«. for ſhe is then to fit down by her, 
s hear her ſentiments of the humble 


« ſervant, and confute all her ſuſpi- 


* cions of his infidelity or want of 
love; and, by that time the good 


© lady is ten times thoroughly con- 


s vinced, and her maid as often per- 


« jured, in hopes to be diſmiſſed, the 
« ſtory is: to begin again. The pre- 


« ſent anguiſh of our wakeful veſtal 


' © is occaſioned by a merry tale that the 
_ © gentleman in his thirt told her in 
«their laſt converſation, which divert- 


ed her ſo much, that ſhe is afraid he 


© hath not grief at heart, who could 


6 talk with ſo much humour. This 


27 2 her a thouſand fears that he 


as broke his fetters; but ſhe now 
receives comfort, the wench having 


© almoſt perſuaded her, that the per- 
© ſon for whom her ladyſhip has fo 
much tenderneſs, went away in very 


© great diſorder, and in all probability 


< 1s at this moment upon the rack. 

© I know by experience, ſays the 
ſtudent, there is nothing ſo diſagree- 
able to one in her ladyſhip's condi- 
as a ſtate of indifference; your true 
© lover muſt be always giving either 
< pleaſure or pain. But io is that 
pretty creature ſighing before her 
„ glaſs at this time of night? Why 


does ſhe bite her lips; glance her eyes, 


and examine her face in ſo many dif- 
© ferent views? “ You know, ſaid 
Aſmodeus, the cuſtom among young 
< fellows, of publiſhing a liſt every 
< winter of the beauties who are to be 
«© the tyrants of the year, and have their 
c healths drank by crowds of ſecond- 
© hand lovers that never ſaw them, but 
© are to be enamoured by hear-ſay, and 
« die for them, becauſe it is the fa- 


£ ſhion. The lady before us, after a 


© reign of three years, was left out 
© in yeſterday's nomination, which is 
© the ſubjeQ of her preſent contempla- 
tion; wherein ſheappeals to her glaſs, 
from the injuſtice of the electors. To 
© be revenged on the town, ſometimes 
« the is reſolved to marry a faithful 
© lover ſhe has long laughed at, and 


& 


_ © ſon I have ſeen well employed; he 


- © preſerve his ſhape. In this extraor- 


© cruel Belinda; and, amidft a thou- 


man that ſtands in his night-gom 


his head as if it teemed with ſome ex- 
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« Gone the remainder of hey life i 
© devotion ; but upon ſurveying her. 
© ſelf more narrowly, ſhe finds thingy 
are not come to that extremity, and 
now intends to dreſs, and try the for. 
tune of her features in all public 
places for one year more, in order 
to revive her pretenſions againſt the 
next election. But we muſt not 
dwell ſo long on-particulars ; if you 
would have an idea of the extent of 
my command, you. ſee my follower 
in every quarter of the city. 
Vonder is a young lady getting 
out at a window to run away with 
her father's footman; and at that 
corner is a lord attending with: 
eoach and fix, to ſteal a mantus. 


= 

o 

c 

c 

* maker's journey-woman. The gen- 
© tleman you ſee in the porch, has mad: 
an aſſignation to meet his miſtreſs in 
that place - to-morrow morning at 
« ſeven; and, in order to it, took hiz 
© ftation there at ten laſt night. 
« Excuſe interruption,” ſaid the ſtu- 
dent; pray tell me the circumſtance 
of the perſon yonder that lies on bi 
© back with his hands lifted up, and 
© his head erected like a figure on 1 
tomb; he ſeems falling aſleep in an 
© at of devotion ;'/ it is the oy per- 


is taken up much better than in the 
© vanities.'—— Nothing leis, anſwerel 
the dzmon; he lies motionleſs, 4 
« you, lee, that a plate of black lead 
on his forehead may have it's due ef- 
« feft in preſerving it ſmooth. Hi 
hands are tied up, that they may be 
« white in the morning; and his wail 
© braced in with an iron baddice, to 


© dinary poſture he is calling upon 


* ſand cutting reflections on the il 
«* ſucceſs of his paſſion, it is no ſmal 
© mortification' to him, that, by th: 
* itching of the left ſide of his noſe, 
© he finds he ſhall have a pimple then 
© before morning.” 

© But pray tell me,” ſays Clec fas 
* the hiſtory of that ſtudious gentle 


© looking upon his candle. He rub 


© traordinary project. Ah! my old 
© friend Leandro, ſays the'dzmon, 
Dare you there — This gentleman, 
ſays he, turning to Cleofas, _—_ 
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her, wherein he ſubſcribes himſelf 


© fifteen years ago, fell in love with a 
young widow, who did not diſcou- 
© rage his addreſſes, He is a good- 
„ natured ſenfible fellow, and fond to 
© death of his fair idol; but at the 
© {ame time ſo over-run with modeſty, 
© that he cannot find courage enough 
s to reveal his paſſion, and aſk her 
« conſent. She has given him a 
* thouſand opportunities of breaking 
* jt to her, and he has made as man 

© reſojutions of doing it the next time 
he ſees her; but they are no ſooner 
© left together, than he falls into con- 
* fuſions and palpitations, looks like 
an aſs, and wiſhes ſomebody would 
© come into the room to diſembarraſs 
him, and ſpoil an opportunity that 
perhaps he has longed for ſeveral 
« manths before. She took him yel- 
* terday into the fields: the lover, 
who would have given half his eſtate 
for ſo favourable an occaſion, fell 
to praifing the proſpe&t; and, after a 
great many efforts to enter on the 
grand affair, reſolved to put it off to 
another time. His paſſion began in 
the year 1692, and in 1695 was in 
a fair way, had he preſſed it; ever 
ſince that time he has been endea- 
vouring to communicate his heart; 
but it fails him, and it is very pro- 
bable he may be paſſed the functions 
of love before he has courage enough 
to make it. . This would have been 
a rare fellow to have made love be- 
fore the deluge,” ſays Cleofas; a 
man might have languiſhed an hun- 
dred years for a girl, and afterwards, 
upon her diſdain, have had two or 
three centuries of youth to taſte in; 
but at preſent, courtſhip, marriage, 
and conſummation, are drawn into a 
ſpan, We muſt huddle up our a- 
mours as ſoon as poſſible, if we intend 
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ſaid Aſmodeus, * commend me to that 
* buſy gentleman, whom you ſee writ- 


© ing in a penſtye ure. He is a 
c * . pou is, an an 
one; an ROWE ſoul, that ſhews his 
© fincerity to 

« diſfuiling his reſentments. This 
© morning he took the innocent free- 
* dom of ſhaking her by the ſhoulder 
* and calling her a dirty "baggage ; 
© upon which; after having delibera- 
© ted whether he ought to 2 him- 
* ſelf, or beg her pardon, he has juſt 
* now finiſhed a ponitential letter to 


hardly one of them, faid the dev 


£ who pro 


to take the ſweets of them. But,” 


his miſtreſs, by never 
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« the vileſt of men, and moſt miſerable 
of lovers.“ 3 4 
s Unhappy wretch! let him g 
if he 4 ſaid the ſtudent F, but | 
grow fick with looking upon foals 
© to like myſelf. You would oblige 
© me more, if you would ſhew me 
the weakneſs of the enemy, and 
© let me ſee that, with all theſe dif 
© advantages, we are equal to the ſ. 
© we have to deal witch. There 1 
* 
ho does not deſtroy, by her inſo- 
© lence, the paſſion the raiſes by her 


© beauty. 


© If you had as good ears as I, you 


«£ would hear that lady, who friſkstoand 


© fro in her apartment with ſo much 
© uneatineſs, cry . ** Coxcomb, fop, 
«/clown, novice,” at every little ſtop 
© ſhe makes in her walk, Her miſery 

is, that, according to form, ſhe to 

© a plain fellow with a good eſtate, 
5 d himſelf to ber, ſhe 
« wondered he could make her ſuch an 
« offer, and ſolemnly protefted ſhe 
© could never like him. The ſwain 
© believed her, and is gone to his 
© country-leatz upon which the is 
© now caſting about, by what means to 
explain to the ruſtic the nature of 
c — and make him under- 
© ſtand, that a man's profeſſipn of love, 
and a woman's refuſal, in this re- 
© fined age, are equally mere words. 

But Iobſerve a lady, who, of all that 
I have ſeen,* ſaid Cleofas, touches 
me with the greateſt compaſſion z her 
ſtreaming eyes, and diſhevelled hair, 
ſpeak a perfect Magdagen! What 
© can be her diſtreſs ? who could be ſo 
© barbarous to a creature made up of 
« ſo much ſoftneſs ?*— That diſcon- 
* ſolate dame, quoth Aſmodeus, 
© was three hours ago one of the great- 
£ eſt coquettes in Madrid, and is 
breaking her heart too late for want 
© of knowing it time enough. She 
had long loved a gentleman of merit, 
„but played with his paſſion and her 
< own by ſo many repeated lights, 
that he grew tired of the chace, and 
s yeſterday diſpoſed of himſelf to an- 
© other, It is for this reaſon that 
© ſhe abandons herſelf this night to 
© prayer and hartſhorn, and intends 
£ to-morrew to ſhut herſelf up in a 
* nunnety for ever. It would be end- 
© leſs to agar * ape re of the 
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© ſex; their thoughts, words, and ac- 


tion, for which they ſacrifice their 
liberty, and all the pleaſures of life. 
Look at the ſumptuous apartment in 
that palace, and the wrought bed 
that reaches up to the roof of it. 
Do not you ſee in it an old man juſt 
fallen aſleep, and by his ſide a beau- 
tiful young lady looking at a pic- 
ture in miniature. The avarice of 
her mother tore her from the young 
gallant whoſe figure ſhe is contemp- 
„ lating, to bury her in the embraces 
; of one ſhe loaths, And now all the 
i 2 ſhe has left are, to lay her 

old man in a winding-theet, and one 
day or other come into the arms of 


4 her firſt lover. At the next houſe is 
© a more diverting ſight, The brute 


who ſtaggers into that chamber 1s 
reeling to the bed of that delicate 


creature, whom her prudent parent 


ou 
* 
C 3 to his embraces. The 
© beaftly ſot was rival to one of a very 
6 agreeable character; their fortunes 
« were equal, but I dare ſay you will 
laugh at the merit which preferred 
© this worthy to the choice of the pro- 
* vident mother. You muſt know he 
© had a pigeon-houſe upon his eſtate, 
< which the other wanted. This turned 
6. the balance in his favour, and de- 
© termined the fate of that unfortu- 
© nate lady.” 

© If you can ſhew us only unhappy 
effects of this paſſion,” ſaid Cleofas, 
J muſt deſire you would entertain 
me with another ſet of objects. 
© Do not be diſcouraged,” anſwered 
the demon, at the proſpects I have 
E laid before you. There are in na- 
« ture pleaſing amours and happy mar- 


< riages, hut theſe are not to be logked + 


© for in Madrid. To give you a ſight 
« of happy . I ſhould tranſport 
£ you. to ſolitudes and retirements, 
£ where love is a ſtranger to art and gal - 


„ flantry, and lives amid it's own na- 


< tural] ſweets, complacency, mutual 


© efteem, and eternal conſtancy; with- 


out being diyerted by. the falſe ap- 


+ © pearances, which, under the colour 


« of advancing it's enjoyments, vitiate 


© the true reliſh of them. It is when 


« we ſpirits behold mortals in this con- 


dition, that we ſuffer our greateſt 
s pangs of envy, and with for fleth 


and blood to taſte the gratification 


# beſtowed upon them. 


tions, tend only to ſhew an oſtenta- 
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CHAP. III. 


or THE TOMBS, THE GHOST, 
AND DEATH. - ,_ | 


C 'EFORE we purſue our re- 
flections on the living, ſaid 
the demon, let us for a few mo- 
ments diſturb the repoſe of the dead, 
buried in this church. Let us run 
through theſe ſepulchres, lay open 
what they conceal, and fee where- 
fore they were erected. 
© The firſt of thoſe which you ſee 
on the right hand, contains the ſad 
remains of a general officer, who, 
like another Agamemnon, at his re- 
turn from the army, found an Mgitt- 
hus in his houſe. In the ſecond is a 
young cavalier of a noble family, who, 
deſigning to ſhewto his miſtreſs his ad- 
dreis and vigour at a bull-feaſt, was 
cruelly torn to pieces by one of thoſe 
creatures. And in the third lies an 
old prelate, too ſoon huyried out of 
the world, by making his will in per- 
fect health, and reading it to his do- 
meſticks, to whom, like a good maſter, / 
he had bequeathed legacies. But his 
cook was too much in haſte for his. 
In the fourth mauſoleum reſts the 
body of a courtier, who never gave 
himſelf any trouble but to make his 
court. For ſixty years he was every 
day ſeen at the levee dinner and 
ſupper of the king, who loaded him 
with favours as the reward of his aſ- 
* fiduity,'—* But really, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, was this man good for any 
© thing elſe? For no kind of thing, 
anſwered the devil: He was laviſh of 
his offers of ſervice, but never in his 
life-time kept his word.'—* The 
wretch!* replied Leandro. Were 
all ſuperfluous members to be re- 
trenched from civil ſociety, this fort 
of courtiers ought to be the firſt.” 
The fifth tomb, purſued. Aſmo- 
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deus, contains the mortal remains 


© of a nobleman, whoſe zeal for his 
© country's good, and his ſovereign's 
glory, was ever uppermoſt at his 
'* heart. His whole life was ſpent in 
« embaſhes to Rome, France, Eng- 
land, and Portugal; and he ſo fairly 
ruined himſelf by chem, that, when 
© he died, he had not enough to bury 
© him; but the king, to reward his 
* ſervices, was at that expence. a 


we  _ - 
— 


„„ — en nee ot Fade Meas 


* 


Let us go on to thoſe on the other 
+ fide. | The firſt is the ſepulchre of a 
« conſiderable trader, who left his chil- 
© dren an immenſe fortune; but for 
© fear their wealth might make them 
« forget their riſe, he had his name 
and profeſſion engraved upon his 
tomb; which his preſent defcendants 
« are not very well;pleaſed with. 


© exceeds all the reſt i magnificence, is 
© a piece looked upon with admiration 


© by all travellers.'—" Why, really, 


ſaid Zambullo, I think it deſerves 
to be ſo looked on. But I am, above 


all, charmed with thoſe two figures 


c kneeling, they fem fo admirably 
© well finiſhed. Whoever made them 
« muſt have been a curious workman. 
« But pray tell me what the perſons 
they repreſent might have been in 
their life-time ?' | 

« You ſee," replied the cripple, © a 


© duke and his wife; he was __ 
t with 


© of the ſtole,” and filled his po 
« great reputation, and his wife lived 
in a ftri& devotion, I muſt let you 
into a'circumſtance of this good 
* ducheſs's life, which I fancy you 
will think merry enough, in one 
* who profeſſed ſo much devotion. 
And it was this. 
The lady had long had for her 
© confeſſor a monk of the order De la 
© Merci, named Don Jerom D' Aguilar, 
ma good man, and very famous for 
* his preaching; with whom ſhe was 
very well pleaſed, till a Dominican 
appeared at Madrid, who by his ſer- 
« mons charmed all the people. This 
* new oratör's name was Father Pla- 
© cidio. The people flocked to hear 
© him, as much as to Cardinal Xime- 
And the court having: been 
« pleaſed to go to one of his ſermons, 
c _ his great reputation, was better 
© pleaſed with him than the city. 
Our ducheſs at firſt made it a point 
* of honour to hold out againſt com- 
mon fame, and to retiſt the curioſity 
© that inclined her to go and be her- 
©, ſelf the judge of Father Placidio's 
© eloquence; and ſhe behaved in this 
manner, to ſhew her director, that, 
©. like à penitent who was delicate and 
© concerned for her confeſſor, ſhe had 
* a ſhare in thoſe ſentiments of anger 
* and-jealouſy which this new comer 


— 
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' © lowing deſign, in order to make him 
. - © The following mauſoleum, which N A 


* might have given hin. Vet there 


* 
[4 


vas no poſſibility for her always to 
© hold out againſt him. The Domi- 
© nican made ſo much noiſe in the 
« city, that at laſt ſhe yielded to the 
© temptation of ſeeing him: and did 
« ſee him, hard him preach, liked him, 
© followed him; and at laſt the little 
* inconſtant creature formed the fol- 
© her coufeſſor. ; 

* But her firſt ſtep was to get rid of 
her former, and this was not very 


” 
* 
* 


© ealy; for a ſpiritual guide is not to 
© be left like a lover. A devotee would 


not willingly paſs for fickle, nor 
© loſe the eſteem of the director ſhe is 
© abandoning, What then does our 
* ducheſs, think you? She goes to 
© Don Jerom, and tells him with as 
* melancholy an air asaf ſhe had been 
© really concerned: Father,” ſays 
© ſhe, * Lam diſtracted, Iam inexpreſſi- 
10 bly amazed, afflicted, and perplexed 
«© in my mind.“ What is the matter 


* then, Madam?” anſwered DAguix- 


lar. „Ah, would you believe it! re- 


< plied ſhe; “my huſband, who always 


&. repoſed an entire confidence in my 
« virtue, after ſeeing me ſo long under 
40 your direction, without ſhewing the 
« leaſt uneaſineſs at my conduct, is all 


«© of a ſudden grown ſuſpicious and 


6 jealous, and will not ſuffer you to 


« be any longer my confeffor. Did 


% you ever hear of fuch a-whim? E 
told him he not only affronted me; 
% but likewiſe à man of ſtrict piety; 
« and one who was free from 

„% tyranny of the paſſions; but all in 


«vain; I only increaſed his miſtruſt; 


« by taking your part.“ 
Don Jerom, notwithſtanding all 
© his good ſenſe; gave into this ſtory. 
© Indeed, ſhe had told it with an air 
© that would have deceived: the whole 
world. Though he was ſorry and 
© vexed to loſe a penitent of ſuchims 
© portance, he however exhorted her 
to obey her huſband's will: but his 
* reverence's eyes were opened, and he 
« diſcovered the trick, upon hearin 
© the lady had choſen Father Placidie 
« for her confeſſor. 

© Next to this duke and his cunning 


© ſpouſe,” continued the devil, 2 


© plainer tomb conceals the ridiculous 
conjunction of an old dean of the 
© council of the Indies, and his 


Ma 


t. wife. This old fellow, in his gran 35 
* cli 


88 


monument in this church. 


© he had two children by a fornier 
c wife, and was juſt ready to have 
ſigned their ruin, when an apoplexy 
$. barried him off; and their mother- 
< in-law; four and twenty hours after, 


died with vexation that he did not 


6 die three days later. wh ths, 
We are now at the moſt ſacred 
The 
t Spaniards have as much veneration 
yo it, as the Romans had for that of 

Romulus. What great man is it 
© whoſe aſhes lie there? laid Leandro 
Perez. A firſt miniſter of the court 
© of Spain, anſwered Aſmodeus. Ne- 


ver will the kingdom perhaps enjoy 


_ © his equal. The king threw all the 


care of the 


vernment upon this 
45 man; who ſo well diſcharged 
his truſt, that both the king and his 
fubjects were very well pleaſed with 
him. The ſtate, under his admini- 
* ftrationz was always in a flouriſhing 
© condition, and the people happy. To 


© eoficlude, this able miniſter was a 


man of great religion and humani ty: 
yet, for all he had no erime to charge 
4 Fimſelf with on his death-bed, he 
could not help trembling to think of 
the ticlliſn poſt he had been in. 

{14 Altttle beyond this miniſter, whoſe 
8-Jofs deſerves to be for ever regretted, 
+ ybu may diſtinguiſh up in a corner a 
*-lack marble tone fixed to one of 
Shall I open you the 
grave under it, and ſnew you the re- 
mains of a titizen's; daughter, that 
died in the flower of her age, and 
N whots: beauty charmed all eyes that 
© beheld her? Yet ſhe is now nothing 


put duſt; though, whilſt living, ſhe 


% 


«was ſo lovely, that her father was 
© under continual uheaſineſs leſt ſome 
lover ſhould run any with her; and 
# had-ſhe lived a little longer, ſuch a 


2 thing might have happened. Three 

s- cavaliers; who jidolized her, were 
not to be comforted at the loſs of her; 
and all killed themſelves o thew 


their deſpair. Their | tiagical ſtory 
4 is written in letters of gold on that 
« marble ſtone, with three {mall figures 
repreſenting the three deſpairing lov- 
s ers, who are going to make an end 
£ of themſelves. One of them is ſwal - 
flowing a glaſs of paiſon, the ſecond 
falls upon his ſword; and the third is 
© putting a cord about his neck, in or- 
c der to hang himſelf.. 


© then, and fear nothing. 


* 
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climacteriei married a girl of twenty z 


The dæmon ſeeing the ſtudent laugh 
here very heartily, and pleaſe himſelf 
mightily with the fight of the girl's 
epitaph being adorned with thoſe three 

gures, ſaid to him, Since this fancy 
© ſodehghts you, I can hardly forbear 
carrying you this inſtant to the 
banks of the Tagus, in order to ſhew 
you a dramatic writer's monument, 
-whieh he had built in a church at a 
village near Almarez, whither he 
retired after leading a long and merry 
life at Madrid. This author hau 
furniſhed the play - houſe with ſeveral 
coinedies full of bold ſmutty ima- 
ges; but repenting hefore he died, 
and reſolving to atone for the ſeav- 
dal they had given, he ordered a ſort 
of funeral pile to be engraved upon 
his tomb, made of books repreſent- 
ing ſome of the pieces he had writ- 
ten, and modeſty appears ſetting fire 
to them with a lighted torch. 


__ ©. Beſide the dead interred in thoſe 


< tombs I have ſhewed you, there are 
© a vaſt number of others buried in a 
very plain manner. I ſee all their 
© ghoſts wandering about, continually 
walking to and fro by each other, 
* without diſturbing the profound ſi- 
© lence that reigns in that holy place. 
© They do not indeed diſcourks toge- 
© thery but, notwithſtanding they are 
« ſilent I read all their thoughts. 
What à mortification is this to ihe,” 
cried Don Cleofas, not to be able to 
enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing them as 
© as you do. I can give you that 
fſatis faction, ſaid Almodeus, with 
the greateſt eaſe. At the ſame time 
me dæmon laid his hand on his eyes, 


nd, by a deluſion, made him ſee 2 


great number of phantoms clothed in 


At the apparition of ſo many ſpecttes, 
Zambullo ſhuddered. How! faid 
the devil, “ do yau ſhake? ard you 
afraid of theſe ghoſts? Do not let 
their dreſs ſcare you; accuſtom your- 


4 ſelf to it betimes, for it is hat you 


© muſt wear in your turn, and is tbe 
« livery of the depaited. Take heart, 

Can you 
6 want ze now, who could bear 
© the fight of mel Theſe people are 
© not half ſo miſchie vous as myſelf. 
The ſtudent, at thefe words, rerall- 


ing all his cou looked boldly 
wa, thoſe — 4 — theſe 


* ghoſts attentively,” laid —— 


- 


WAY 


| 
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erd mauſoleums 


„ thoſe who have 


« are, without diſtinétion, confounded 


c. with thoſe whoſe monuments are no 
That 
ſubordination - which diftmguiſhed 
them one fram the other; is now at 
an end. The groom of the ſtole, and 


more thun à pitiful coffin. 


6 

4 

6 

4 

„the firſt minilter, are now no more 
« yalued than the meaneſt citizen that 
« is buried Rere. Tlieir grandeur is 
4 
2 

4. 


over with their life; like that of an 
hero of the ſtage upon the conclu- 


ſion of the play. | 
I obſerve one thing, ſaid Leandro; 
« melaneholy ghoſt walking by him- 
« ſelf, ſeeming to ſhun the company of 
his brethren. Say tather, that the 
« reſt (hunt his, anſwered the demon, 
© and you Will be right. Do you know 
« 
* 
« 


what that ghoſt is? Whiy, that of 


an old notary, who had the yanit 
to be buried in a leader! coffin; hic 


has ſb ſhocked all the plebeĩan ghoſts, 


© whoſe bodies were more modeſt} 
© laid in the ground, that, to mortify 
him they would not fuffer his ghoſt 
« to mix amengit then,” N 

I have juſt made another remark,” 
replies Don Cleofas; * two of the 
6 phantoms, as they paſſed, a mo- 


© ment to look it each other, and they 


© went” on. They are, anſwered 
the devil; the gheſts of two intimate 
« friends, one of which was a painter, 


and the other 4 mufic-matter, 2 little 


© given to drinking, but elſe very ho- 
© neſt fellows. They died in the fame 
year; and when they met juſt now, 


© {truek with the remembfance of 


their pleaſures; they ſaid that 
« melanchsly fHenee, *© Ah! friend, 
« our drinking days are over. 

© Bleſs me !* cried the ſtudent; What 


obſerving three femarkable 
that 1 diſtin tis 
crowd, and I muſt tell you in what 
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day was laid flat with # blunderbuſt, 


as the reward of his politenefs; 


« I am, in my turn, laid Aſmodeus, 
hoſts 
iſh from amongſt the 


manner they were ſepatated front 
their duſt. They once infotined the 


pretty bodies of three actreſſes; who, 

in their time, made as much noiſe! 
at Madrid, as Origo, -Cytheris, and 
Arbuſcula, made 4t Rome in theits; 
and who, as well as they, poſſeſſed, 


in the greateft petfectioti, the art of 
diverting men in public, and ruift- 


ing them in private. But mark the 


end of theſe three famous Spaniſh 
actreſſes. One died ſuddenly of en- 


vy, at the pit's elapping 4 young ac- 


treſs at her firſt coming on the ſtage; 
the other found in exceſs of good 
eating and drinking, the infallibie 
death that is it's conſequente; and the 
third, over-Heating herſelf in playing 
the part of a veſtal virgin, fniſtar- 
ried, and died of it behind the feenes. 
«© But let us leave all theſe ghoſts at 
ce, continued the devil, * for we 
ave ſeen enough of them. Beſides, 
T intend to preſent to your view an 


object that ought to make a ſtronger. 
impreſſion upon you, and will, by 


the help of the ſame power by whic 


I ſhewed you the ghoſts, make death 


viſible to you. This cruel enemy 


of mankind ſhall be the ſubject of 


your contemplation, who is inceſ- 


'fantly hovering over man, thaugh he 


does not perceive him, and who in 


the twinkling of an eye pervades all 


the parts of the earth, and, in the 
ſame moment, makes all the nations 


that inhabit it ſenſible of the vat ex- 
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© 1s it I ſee? At the end of the church 


tent of his power. | | 
* there are two ghoſts walking toge- 


Look towards the eaſt; ſee there he 


* 


4 © ther, but how ill they are matched! * is! A vaſt trodp of birds of ill omen 
u © Therr ſhape and gait are very dif- © fly before him with terror at their 
t « ferent. One is unreafonably tall, bead, and proclaim his coming by, 
— and walks with all the gravity in the mournful and deadly cries. His in- 
u « world; and the other 18 Es © defatigable hand is med with a 
e * and ſeems to be flying into the air. © cruel ſcythe, under which ſucceſſively. 
te The tall ene, replied the ctipple, fall all generations. On one of bis. 
u is à German, who got his death by © wings are painted war, peſtilence, 
TI c drinking three healths with tobacco © famine, ſhipwreck, conflagrations, 
re uin his glaſs; and the ſhort one 4 with the — of thoſe fad accidents, 
; * Frenehman, who (accotding to the * which every inftant deliver him up a 
BY « civility of his nation) taking it into freſh prey. On his othet * are 

his head to preſent à lady with holy to be ſeen young phyſicians taking 

Vater at heyentranceinto the church; their doſtor's degree, in the preſence. 

« 


Jas he was going out of it, the fare of Death, who gives them the l 
| * 3 ; © Atier 


— 
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after ſwearing them never to practiſe 
c phylic otherwiſe than it is practiſed 
© at this time of day. 
Though Don Cleofas was pretty ſure 
there was nothing real in what he ſaw, 
and that the devil ſhewed him Death 
under this form, only to oblige him, 
yet he could not look on it without 
thuddering. However, he ſummoned up 
his courage, and ſaid to the dæmon: 
Will chis frightful figure only pats. 
t over Madrid, without leaving ſome 
© figns of his paſſage. . No, certain- 
Ely,” replied the cripplez he does 
© not come hither for nothing. And 
© it is in your choice whether you will. 
© be witneſs of his operations.— I 
© take you at your word, replied the 
ſtudent; * let us follow him, and ſee. 
« upon what unhappy families his fury 
© will fall. Alas how many tears: 
© are going to be ſhed ! Doubtleſs, 
anſwered Aſmodeus, and 4 great 
many counierfeit ones too; for Death, 
notwithſtanding the horror that goes 
© along with him, cauſes as much joy 
as ſorrow.” 5 3 
Our two ſpectators took their flight, 
in order to follow Death, and Fr td ; 
him. The firk place he entered was 
a citizen's houſe, where the maſter was 
in the laſt extremity. He touched him 
with his ſcythe, and the good man 
expired in the midſt of his family, 
which immediately formed a concert 
of ſighs and groans. Here, ſaid the 
demon, is no counterfeiting : . the 
< wifeandchildren of this citizen loved 
© him tenderly, and beſides they want- . 
© ed him, for he was their ſupport; , 
© there can be no diſſimulation in their. 
© tears, — 
Fut ĩt is quite otherwiſe as to what 
© paſſes in that other houſe, where you 
© ſee Death is ſtriking an old man in 
© bed. He is a pa 300 we! who has, 
© lived miſerably and a batchelor, to, 
© amaſs vaſt riches for three nephews, . 
* who flew to his houſe the moment 
© they beard he was drawing near his 
end. They have played their parts 
extremely well, by the ſhew of à pro- 
digious ſorrow. But ſee, they are 
throwing, off the maſk, preparing to 
* "behave as heirs, after playing the 


E grimace of relations, and going to 
© rifle every where, . What heaps of 


« gold and filver will they find! Oh, 
« the pleaſure, ſaid one of his heirs . 


ju now to the others; © ob, the plea - 


— 


“ ſure for nephews to have old ſtingy 
1 uncles, that renounce all the plea 
6 ſures of life purely that they may 
, enjoy them! A fine funeral ora · 
« tion really!“ ſaid, Leandro Perez. 
© Oh, upon my word,” replied the devil, 
there are few long-lived rich fathers 
that ought ta expect any other even 
from their own children. 
.* Whilk theſe young heirs, ſwim-- 
ming in joy, are in ſearchof the de- 
.cealcd's treaſures, Death is making 
towards a fine palace, where lies a 
young lord fick of the ſmall-pox. 
This lord, one of the molt amiable 
perſons of the court, is going to be 
cut off in his prime, notwithſtanding 
the celebrated phyſician who has him 
under his care; or, perhaps, rather, 
becauſe he has him under his care. 
. © Obſervewith what a rapidity Death 
performs his operations. He has 
already determined the fate of that 
young lord's life, and is ready for 
another expedition. He ſtops over a 
convent, goes down into one of the 
cells, falls upon an honeſt friar, and 
cuts the thread of à penitent and 
.mortified life which he has led for 
forty years, Death, all terror as he 
is, has not alarmed him ; but in-re- 
turn, he is entering a palace which 
he will fill with terror : for he is 
making his approaches to a licenci- 
ate of quality, lately nominated to 
the biſhoprick of Albarazin. That 
prelate thinks of nothing but his 
preparations for going down to his 
dioceſe with all the pomp and ſplen- 
dour which now a days are inſepa- 
rable from princes. of the church; 
and Death is, of all things, the far- 
theſt from bis thoughts. Yet he is 
juſt this moment beginning his jour 
© ney to the other world, where he 
6 will arrive with as thin a train as the 
« poor friarz. and I queſtion whether 
0 fe will be ſo favourably received.” 
Oh, Heaven!' cried Zambullo, 
Death is going to paſs over the king's - 
palace, and [ am afraid the barba- 
* rian will with one ſtroke of his ſcythe 
© put all Spain in a conſternation. 
. You have reaſon to tremble,* ſaid: 
the cripple, * for he has no more re- 
© ſpect for kings than their footmen :. 
© but take courage, added he, a mo- 
ment after, * he has nothing to ſay.at 
« preſent to the monarch. but he is 
© falling upon ons of his courtiers, 
| $6 | one 
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make their court to him. 


* eaſily ſpared, their places are ſo ſoon _ 
filled up. | | 
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© only employment is to follow and 


They are 


© But methinks,“ replied the ſtu- 
dent, Death is not content with tak- 
ing off that courtier, he makes ano- 
© ther paule on the queen's apartment,” 
— He does ſo, anſwered the devil, 


and to do a very good work too: he is 


« going to ſlit the windpipe of a wie- 
© ked old woman, whole pleaſure. lies 
© in ſowing diviſions in the queen's 
© court, and who fell ſick with vex- 
© ation to lee two ladies, whom ſhe had 
« ſet together by the ears, ſincerely 
© reconciled. Se Þ 

* You are going to hear ſome very 
© piercing cries, continued the dæ- 
mon. Death has juſt entered that 
fine houſe on the left hand, where is 
going to be acted one of the moſt 


© melancholy ſcenes that ever was re- 


« preſented on the theatre of the world. 
* Fix your eyes on that deplorable 
* ſpeRtacle.'—* Really,“ faid Don 
Cleofas, © I do ſee a lady that tears 
© her hair, and ſtruggles in her wo- 
© man's arms. Why does ſhe appear 
* ſo afflicted? — “ Look into the op- 
1 apartment,“ anſwered the de- 
vil, © and you will ſee the cauſe. Oh- 
ſerve the man laid on that ſtately bed; 
it is her huſband who is expiring, 
© and ſhe is ingonſolable. Their ſto 
is very moving, and deſerves to 
© be written. I have a great mind to 
© tell it you, 

© You will oblige me, replied Le- 
andro: I am not leſs ſenſible of ob- 
« jets of compaſſion, than diverted 
by thoſe of ridicule. It is ſome- 
* what long, anſwered Aſmodeus, 
© but too moving to be tireſome. Be- 
* ſides, to tell you the truth, as much 
© devil as Iam, I am tired with run- 
ning after Death; ſo let us leave 
© him in ſearch of freſh victims. 
© With all my heart,* ſaid Zambullo, 
© I ſhould be better pleaſed- to hear 
© this hiſtory, which you have pro- 
© miſed to entertain me with, than 
* thus to ſee the whole race of man 
« periſhing one after another. Upon 
which, the devil having ſet the ſtu- 
dent down upon one of the higheſt 
houſes in Alc: 
relation in theſe terms. 


„ „ „ „„ „ «„ «a © 1 „„“ 
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A STORY. 


* Voung gentleman of Toledo, 
A N con nie by his valet de 


© chambre, travelled by long journies 


'© from his native country, to avoid 


the conſequences of a tragical adven- 
ture. He was two little leagues 
from Valencia, when, at the entry 
of a wood, he met a lady deſcending 
haftily out of her coach. No vell 
covered her face, in which beauty 
ſhone in perfection. This charm- 
ing lady ſeemed lo diſturbed and diſ- 
tracted, that the cavalier conclud- 
ing ſhe wanted aſſiſtance, did not fail 
to tender her that of his courage. 
« Generous unknown,” ſaid the la- 
© dy, I embrace your offer. Heaven 
” 2. to have ſent you hither to my 
4% aſſiſtance, and to avert the mis for- 
© tune which I dread, Two gentle- 
men are met upon an appointment 
« in this wood: I this minute ſaw 
cc them enter; I can tell you no more 

bat, if you pleaſe, follow me, 
© vou ſhall know the whole.“ At 
© the end of theſe words ſhe flew into 
© the wood; and the Toledan, leav- 
© ing the care of his horſe to his man, 


ry - * made after her as faſt as he could. 


© They had ſcarce advanced an hun- 
dred paces, before they heard the 
claſhing of ſwords, and ſoon diſco- 
vered two men furiouſly engaged. 
The Toledan ran to part them 


aa G 


and partly hy intreaty, he aſked them 
the cauſe ot their quarrel. Brave 
* unknown, ſaid one of the cava- 
« liers, * my name is Don Fadrique 
c de Mendoga, and my adverſary is 
% Don Alvaro Ponce. We both love 
« Donna Theodora, the lady which 
« you accompany. She has alwazs 
te {lighted our addreſſes ; and notwich- 
te ſtanding all the tenderneſſes that love 


could ſuggeſt to pleaſe her, the ob- 


4% qurate fair would never treat us 


e better. As for me, I deſigned to 


«© continue her ſlave in ſpite of her 


© indifference; but my rival, inftead 
of taking the ſame reſolution, ſent 
me a challenge,” 1 
r 


60 
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which having done, partly by force, 


* 


— 
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« It is true,” interrupted Don Al- 
© varo, I concluded that, if I had 
4 no rival, Donna 1 _ 
e Jaok upon me; wherefore I endea- 
hy 989 away the life of Don 
% Fadrique, to rid myſelf of a man 
< that oppoſed my felicity.” 


Gentlemen, ſaid the Toledan, 


Ido not approve your duelling; it 
« is an affront to Donna Theodora. 


It will ſoon be publiſhed in Valen- 


- * cia that you have fought for her; 
% and your miſtreſs's honour ought to 
be dearer to you than your own re- 
4e poſe and lives. Befides, what ad- 
4 vantage could the vanquiſher reap 
« by his victory? After having 
« expoſed his miſtreſs's reputation, 
C could he expect ſhe would look on 
<< him with a favourable eye? Take 
c my advice; make a more noble 
« effort on yourſelves, more worthy 
©« the names that you bear: conquer 
4 theſe furious tranſports ; and, by an 
« inviolable oath, engage yourſelves to 
t ſubſcribe the articles of accomoda- 
« tion which I ſhall propoſe to you. 
« Your quarrel ſhall end without 
4 bloodſhed,” 
4% Hah! how?“ ſaid Don Alvaro. 
4 This lady muſt declare, replied the 
© Toledan, © whether ſhe will chuſe 
4 Don Fadrique or you; and the un- 
„ happy lover, far from arming againſt 
c his rival, muſt leave him in the 
4 field.“ © I conſent,” ſaid Don 
Alvaro; © and iwcar, by all that is 
* molt ſacred, to acquietce in her 
& choice, whether the determine in fa- 
% your of me or my rival; for even 
ee that preſerence will be more ſup- 
é portable than the miſerable uncer- 
F 40 tainty under which I now labour.“ 
And as for me,” ſaid Don Fadri- 
que in his turn,“ I call Heaven to 
« witneſs, that if the divine object 
« which I adore does not pronaunce 
« in my favour, I will remove myſelf 
« far from her charms ; and, if I can- 
% not forget her, at leaſt I will never 
« ſee her more. 
The Toledan then turning towards 
Theodora, Madam,” faid he, it 
% is in your power with one ward to 
« diſarm thele two rivals; you nerd 
„% only declare whoſe conſtancy of 
« the two you pleaſe to reward.“ 
£ Sir,“ auld the lady, © ſearch 
«© for another expedient to reconcile 
% them. Why ſhould I be the facri- 
ti ficæ vf their agreement ? I really va- 


© pared to receive it. 


The lady, rather aff ighted by this 
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41 Jue Don F adrique and Don Alvaro, 
&« but do not love either of tham; 
% and it is unjult that, to prevent 
« the ſtain which their dueling might 
t caſt upon my honour, I ſhould be 
it obliged to give.thoſe hopes which my 
« heart will never own.” _ | 
« Ttis tog late to diſſemble, Ma 


dam, replied the Toledan; ** you 


* muſt declare yourſelf. Both theſe 
„ cavaliers are equally handſome, 
% and I am certain you have more 
« jnclination for one than the other: 
J refer myſelf to the mortal agony 
& in which I ſaw you.. | 

% You miſinterpret that fright," 
© replied Donna Theodora 5 * the loſs 
6 of either of theſe gentlemen would 
« very ſenſibly touch me, and I ſhould 
% never give over blaming myſelf on 
that account, though Tam only the 
innocent cauſe; but if you ſaw me 
&« alarmed, it was for my own repu- 
«& tation, which I knew would una- 
t voidably ſuffer in the diſpute.” 

Don Alvaro Ponce, who was na- 
« turally very fierce, at theſe words 
© loſt all patience: “ It is enough, 
© faid he, very warmly ; © ſince the 
© lady refuſes to end this diſpute ami- 
4% cably, the ſword ſhall immediately 
© decide it. Upon which he aimed a 
« paſs at Don Fadrique, who was pre- 


aon, than determined by her in- 
© clination, amazed, cried out, Hold, 
« gentlemen, I will ſatisfy vou! if 
& there he no other way to end an en- 
«© gagement in which my honour is 
© concerned, I declare that I give the 
% preference to Don Fadrique de 
« Mcndoga.” 3 
© She had no ſooner ended theſe 
words, than the diſcarded Ponce, 
without uttering one ſyllable, jm- 
mediately looſened his horſe which 
was faſtened to a tree, and retired, 
caſting very angry looks at his rival 
and miſtreſs. The happy Mendoca, 
on the contrary, was overwhelmed 
with joy ; ſometimes he fel] on his 
knees before Donna Theodora, at 
others he embraced the Toledan, 
and was utterly at a loſs for expreſ- 


* fions ſtrong enough to repreſent the 


« ſentiments of gratitude with which 
© he was thoroughly touched. 

In tlie mean time the lady return- 
© ing to her natural temper after the 
© departure of Alvaro, began to reflect 

| © how 


how anxious it would prove to her 
to ſuffer the addreſſes of à lover, 
« whoſe merit though ſhe really valued, 
« yet withal for whom her heart had 
never been 1 with any the 
« leaſt tenderneſs. hes 
% Don Fadrique, ſaid ſhe, I 
« hope you will not abuſe the pre- 
«« ference which I have given you; 
1 you oe it to the neceſſity to which 
« | was reduced, to declare betwixt 
« you: and Don Alvaro; not but 
« that I value you much more than 
„ him, and I know very well he has 
4% not all the good qualities which you 
% have; and I ſhall but do you juſ- 
«' tice by ſaying, that you are the 
«© moſt compleat tleman in Valen- 
« cia. I will farther own to you, that 
« the addreſſes of ſuch a man as yon 
« might very well flatter a woman's 
4 vanity 3 but how honourable ſoever 
« jt may. be to me, I muſt tell you, 
« J look upon them with ſo little re- 
« liſh; that you are really to be pitied 
« for loving me fo nenderly as you 
e appear to do. I will hot yet deprive 
« you of all the hopes of touching my 
« heart. My indifference, perhaps, 
* may be only the effect of the yet re- 
« maining grief which ſeized me a 
«« year ſince, for the loſs of Don An- 
rea de Cifuentes, my huſband. 
Though we did not live long toge- 
ae ther; and he was of an advanced 
« age, when my parents, dazzled with 
© his riches, obliged me to marry him, 
« yet was I'very much afflicted at his 
« death; I ſhall bemoan it all my 
4 life. | OT gt ; 
_ «© And, indeed, did he not deſerve my 


* jealous old men, who, never being 
able to perſuade themſelves that a 
« woman may be diſereet enough to 
„ excuſe their weakneſs, continually 
* watch all her motions, or intriiſt 
* that charge to a duenna devoted to 


an entire confidence in my virtue, 
1% as even à young hufband, though 
„ adored, is ſcarce capable of. Be- 
«- ſides, his compliance was endlefs ; 
1% I dare venture to ſay, that his ſole 
* care was to prevent me mall things 
„ which 1 feemed to deſire. Such 
% was Dow Andrea de Cifuentes ; you 
% may then, Mendoga, eafily judge, 
that it is not eaſy to forget a man 


of ſuch an agreeable character. He 


* 
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Toledan to his. 
& ſorrow ? He was not like thoſe ſonr 


4 
" V7 
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is always preſent in my thoughts, 


$* which does not a little contribute, 


, doubtleſs, to turn them from fixi 


* on: whatever is done to pleaſe me. 
Don Fadrique conld not help in- 
* terrupting Donna Theodora here; 
„% Ah, Madam!“ cried he, how 
*« happy am I to learn from your own 
„ mouth, that yoor former deſpiſing 
9 my addreſſes did not reſult from any 
% averſion to my perſon 1 I hope you 
vill one day yield to my conftancy.”” 
— * It will not be my fault, if your 
et 1. rv does not ſucceed,” replied 
© the lady, © fince I allow you to vi- 
ſit me, and ſometimes mention your 
% love. Endeavour to make me reliſh 
« your endearments; uſe all your arts 
«© to make me love you. Iwill never 
*«. conceal from you any favourable 
* ſentiments which I may have for 
« you; but if, after all your efforts, 
% you cannot compaſs Four end, re- 
% member, Mendoga, that you will 
% have no reaſon to blame me.. 
Don Fadrique would have replied, 
but had not time, by reaſon the lady 
* took the Toledan by the hand, and 

* nimbly turned towards ber equipage. 
© He looſened his horſe; Which was 
« tied to à tree, and leading him by 
the bridle, followed Donna Theodo- 
ra, who mounted her chariot with as 


much precipitation as ſne had before 
< deſcended from ĩt; though the reaſon 


vas utterly different. The Toledan 
© and he accompanied her on horſe- 
© back to the gates of Valencia, where 
© they parted. She went to. her own 
© houſe, and Don Fadrique carried the 


He made him ſit down, and after 
having well entertained him, he aſk- 


© ed him what particularly brought 


© him to Valencia; and whether he 


thought of making a long ſtay there, 


% J ſhall continue here as- little while 


> . 0 poſſible, anſwered the Toledan; 
their tyranny. Alas, he had ſuch #* 


J came this way only to go towards 
& the ſea-fide, to embark in the we 
60: firſt veſſel which ſails from the coa 


„ of Spain; for I care not much in 


% what part of the world I finiſh the 


% courſe of an unfortunate life, ” 
% yided it be far diſtant from theſe fa- 


e tal climates.” 
© What is it can ſet you againſt 
% your country,“ replieg adri- 
1 Lacs ſurprized 2 diſ- 
© courſe, * and make you hate what 
N « al 
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<« All men naturally love - After 
4e, what has happened, returned the 
% Toledan, 4 my country is odious 
« to me, and I aim at nothing in the 
world but to quit it for ever. — 
„ Ah, Sir!“ ſaid' Mendoga, touched 
% with'a compaſſionate concern, how 
, impatient I am ta know, your mis- 
4 fortunes ! If I cannot relieve your 


* pains, I will ſhare them with you. 


4. The air of your face has prepoſſeſſed 


«, me in your fayour; your deport- 


ment charms me, and 1 find my- 
. ſelf ſtrenuouſſy intereſted. in your 
% fortune. ' . 


. 4 Id is the greateſt conſolation which 


* Pam capable of receiving, Don Fa- 


drique; anſwered the Toledan: 
and in ſome meaſure to acknowledge 
«the affectian which -yan have dif- 
„ covered for me, I muſt alſo tell 


* that when I ſaw you with 
3 y 


Alvaro Ponce, my. inclinations 


, declared on your fi Aa internal 


„ motion; which I was never. before 
* ſenſible- of at the firſt fight of any 
„ perſon, made me fear leak Donna 
v« 'Theodora ſhould prefer your rival; 
„ and P was touched with joy when 
4 ſhe determined in your favour. You 
% have ſince ſo much ſtrengthened 
« that firſt impreſhon, that inſtead of 
44 hiding. my undakneſies, I carneftly 
<6 thefire io lay them before you, and 
« finda ſeeret ple afure in the unboſom- 
4 ing myſelf to you. Attend then to 
the relation ef my: misfortunes. - 

4% Tobedo is my native place, and 
Don Juan de Zarate my name. Al- 


„ moſt from my imancy L laſt thoſe 
« who gave me life, fo that I began 


4 | betimes to enjoy an annual eſtate of 
„ four, thouſand ducats, which: they 
* left. me. My heart being at wy 
4 own difpaſal, and believing myſe 

rich enough notto.contult any thing 
% but my own:inclination.-in the choice 
c of a wife; I married a virgin 4 
4 fechly beautiful, without reflecting 
44 on the mtanneſs of her fortune, or 
% che inequality of our conditions. 
4 I was charmed with my felicityg and 
to give the greater reliſn to the plea- 


„ ſure of poſſeſſing the perſon. loved, 


% few days after my marriage, I 
«« carried her to an eſtate which I have 


2 ſome leagues from Toledo. 


c Wie lived there in a moſt agreeable 
c anion, when, the Duke of Naxera, 


45 whole ſeat is near my eſtate, came 


f 
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one day, when he was hunting, to 
«<. refreſh himſelf at my houſe; He 
„ ſaw my wife, and fell in love with 
« her. I ſuſpected it at leaſt; | but 
„hat fully convinced me. of it was, 
« that he immediately made the moſt 
“ preſſing inſtances in the world to ob- 
% tain my friendſhip, which he never 
e before. ſet any value on. He intro- 
* duced me to his hunting acquain- 
„ tance, foreed me to accept of ſeve- 
„ral peęſente, and made me many 
offers of his ſervice. Fiz 
#186 1 immediately alarmed by 
his paſhon, I intended to return to 
6% Toledo with my wife; and doubt - 
«6 Jeſs that thought was infpired 

„% Heaven. For had Iwholly deprived 
the duke of all opportunities af ſee- 
<<, ing her, Lſhauld have ayoided thoſe 
<<. nusfortunes which have fallen on 


„ me; but my confident reliance on 


her virtue/ſecured me. I thought 
t impoſſible for a voman I had mar- 


“ ried without a fortune, and raiſed 
+ from a low condition, to be fo un- 
. ere to forget my favours. 


66 


! what a wrong judgment did 


% I make! Ambition and © vanity, 


4 thoſe two vices natural to the ſex, 
% were: her; greateſt faults. | 
As ſoon a the duke had got an 
opportunity to diſcover his ſenti- 
ments, fac was ſecretly pleaſed at 


<. ſueh;aw important conqueſt. The 


<< paſſion. of a: man, adorned with the 


<4 titte; of his excellence, tickled her 


4 pride, and blled her mind with ex- 
V travagant chimeras; whence ſhe be- 
66 — to value him more, and me 
<<. less: and all that I had done for 
nher, inſtnad of exciting her grati- 


% tude, ſerved only ta render me con- 
e 


tempti bla in her eyes. She look - 


ed on me as a huſband unworthy of 


% her beauty, and fancied that if this 
e, wha was now conquered 
© by her charms, had ſeen her before 
© her — Ia wife, he bad certainly 
«married her. Intoxicated by theſe 


% fooliſh imaginations, and ſeduced 
by ſeveral engaging preſents, the 


c«c . - * 
© preſſing importunities. | 
5 They frequently wrote to each 


«. yielded to the duke 's private and 


other, without my ever ſuſpecting 
their correſpondence; but at laſt, I 


% Vas unhappy enough to be cured of 


4 that-blindneſs. One day returnin 


„ fram hunting ſooner than uſual, 5 
vent 


— 
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te went into my wife's nt, who 
44 did not expect me ſo ſoon. She had 
« juſt received a billet from the duke, 
« which ſhe was preparing to anſwer. 
4% She could not hide her uneaſineſs 
cc from me. I trembled, and finding 
« pen, ink and ＋ 4 really on a ta- 
« ble, 1 ptr be ſhe had betrayed 
«« me. I preſſed herto ſhew me what ſhe 
« was writing, which ſhe ſo abſolute - 
« ly denied, that I was obliged to uſe 
6 Gow violence to ſatisfy my jealous 
« curioſity; and, notwithſtanding all 
« her reſiſtance, I tore from her 
© boſom a letter containing theſe 
« words, | 


« HALL I for ever languiſh in 
te expectation of a ſecond inter- 
« yiew? How cruel are you, to give 


„„ me the moſt charming hopes, and 
% thus long delay the fulfilling them! 


«© Don Juan goes every day a hunt- 
c ing, or to Toledo; ſhould we not 
«© make uſe of theſe opportunities? 
« Have more regard to the violent 
« flames which conſume me. Pity 
% me, Madam; conſider, that if it be 
<« a pl6z(ure to obtain our deſires, it 
ce is a torment to wait long for the en- 
« joyment of them.” 


I could not read out this letter 
« without the utmoſt tranſports of 


© rage. I clapped my hand on my 


« dagger, and at firſt was tempted to 
« take the life of that faithleis wife 
« who had deprived me of my ho- 
e nour; but conſidering that would 
© be only to revenge myſelf by 
ce halves, and that my reſentment re- 
«« quired yet another victim, I con- 
« quered my rage, diſſembled, and ſaid 
« to my wife, with the leaſt diſturb- 
« ance poſſible: 4+ Madam, you were 
4% to blame to hearken to the duke; 
* the luſtre of his high quality ought 
4% not to have dazzled your eyes; but 
% young women are fond of pompous 
« titles; I am willing to believe that 
66 this is all you have yet proceeded 
* to, and that you have not yet done 
« me the laſt injury; wherefore I ex- 
« cuſe your indiſcretion, provided 
6 E will return to your duty, and 
becoming truly ſenſible of my ten- 
4% derneſs, you will think of nothing 
% more than to deſerve it.“ | 


« After theſe words, I retired to my 
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« apartment, as well to leave ber to 
© recover herſelf, as becauſe I wanted 
% {ome retirement ta coo] my rage, 
« which had ſufficiently in ſlamed me. 
« If I could not recover my temper, 
« I at leaſt put on a very eaſy air for 
% two days; and on the third, pre- 
«*#. tending buſineſs of the laſt conſe · 
os 2 to Toledo, I told my wiſe 
«« that I was obliged to leave her for 
«« ſome time, and intreated her to take 
te care of her honour during my ab- 
6 ſence. — 
“ I left her; but, inſtead of going 
«© to Toledo, I privately — 
home at the beginning of the nighy 
«© and concealed myſelf in the chamber 


„of à faithfal domeſtick, where I 


«« could ſee whoever entered my houſe, 
% I did not doubt of the duke's being 
informed of my departure, and con- 
„ cluded he — — the — 
c portunjty. to ſurprize them 
© together, and — tnyſelf an 
„entire vengeance. 

% But I was deceived in my - 
ce tation. For, inſtead of finding 

my houſe preparing for the recep- 
« tion of a lover, I ſaw, on the con» 
trary, the doors very cloſe ſhut at 
their time; and three days paſſing 
without the appearance of the duke, 
«© or even any of his feryants, I per- 
« ſuaded myſelf that my ſpouſe re» 
«© pented her fault, and had broke of 
«© all manner of communication with 
„ the duke, 

„ Prepoſſeſſed with this opinion, I 
« loft all deſire of e and yields 
«© ing to the motion of a love which 
% angry reſentment had ſuſpended, I 
% flew to my wife's apartment, em- 
© braced her with tranſporting rap- 
« tures, and ſaid, Madam, I reſtore 
1 you all my eſteem and tenderneſs, 
«© I: have not been at Toledo: I pre- 
* tended that journey only to try you. 
« You ought to pardon a fnare laid 
« by a huſband, whoſe jealouſy was 
« not groundleſs. I feared that your 
mind, ſeduced by ſplendid iufhens, 
« was not capable of undeceiving it- 
<« ſelf: but, thanks to Heaven, you 
„ are ſenſible of your error; "% 
« hope, nothing for the future will 
« ever diſturb our good agreement.“ 

« My wife ſeemed touched at theſe 
« words; and letting fall ſome tears; 
4% How unhappy am I,“ ſaid ſne, to 
«© have given you reaſon to ſuſpaſt my 
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ﬆ virtue! Though I have to the laſt 
6 degree abhorred that fault which ſo 
4 juſtly irritated you againſt me, my 
eyes have in vain kept from cloſing 
66 theſe two days to make way for Py 
cc tears; yet for all my grief, and all 
c my remorſe, I ſhall never regain 
4 your entire confidence in me. —1 
«« reſtore it to you, Madam,” 'faid I, 
6 perfectly ſoftened by the ſorrow 
« Which ſhe expreſſed; I' will no 
more remember what is paſt, ſince 
you ſo ſincerely repent,” Ml 
'& Accordingly, from that very mo- 
ment I had the ſame regard for her 
as before, and began again to taſte 
thoſe pleafures which had been fo 
cruelly interrupted. ” The reliſh of 
them was heightened; for my wife, 
as though ſhe reſolved to efface out 
of my mind all the marks of the 
injury the had done me, was much 
« more ſolicitous to pleaſe me than 
ever. I found her careſſes more ten- 
der, and almoſt rejoiced at the diſ- 
content which had occaſioned this 
happy change. | * : 
J then fell ill; and though my 
diſeaſe was not dangerous, it is not 
<< to be imagined what fears my wife 
«© diſcovered. She ſtaid all day with 
«« me; and in the night, I _ in a 
<< ſeparate apartment, ſhe con _ 
5 came two or three times to ſatis 
& herſelf how I was. She ſeemed ex- 
e tremely ſolicitous to prevent all the 
aſſiſtance I wanted, and her life 
© ſeemed to be inſeparable from mine. 
On my fide, I was ſo ſenſible of all 
the marks of tenderneſs which ſhe 
gave me, that I could never ſuffici- 
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them ta her: and yet, Mendoga, 
„ they were not fo ſincere as I ima- 
W 85 
. 41 One night, when I began to reco- 
«© ver, my valet de chambre waked 
'« me: My lord,” ſaid he, very 
% much confuſed, I am obliged to 
«& difturb your repoſe; but am too 
«« fajthful to conceal what is now act- 
„ ing in your houſe. The Duke of 
4% 'Naxera is with my lady.“ | 

% J was ſo ſtupified at this news, 
that for ſome time I looked on the 
fellow, without being able to ſpeak. 
% The more I thought of what he told 
% me, the leſs I believed it. No, 
% Fabio,” cried I, © it is impoſſible 
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that my wife ſhould be guilty of < the 
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ently teſtify my acknowledgment of 
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ic ſuch a hortid, us crime! 
t You are not ſure of what you ſay.** 
% My lord,” cried Fabio, « would 
„% to God it were poſlible for me to 
, doubt of it! but I am not deceived 
& by falſe appearances. Ever ſiſſce 
«your indifpoſition;' I have ſuſpected 
the duke's being every night intro- 
duced into my lady's apartment. I 
hid myſelf to remove my ſuſpicions, 
and am but too well convinced that | 
they are juſt,” ' © 5 
„At theſe words I roſe diſtracted 
with rage; took my night- own 
and ſword, and made directly to 
my wife's apartment, accompanied 
by Fabio who lighted me. At the 
noiſe of our entrance, the duke, who 
ſat on the bed, roſe, and catching a 
piſtol from his girdle, fired at me 
but with ſuch great confuſion an 
precipitation, that he miſſed me. I 
then violently ruſhed upon him, and 
ran him into the heart; after which 
I addrefled myſelf to my wife, who 
was rather dead than alive: And 
thou, ſaid I, “infamous wretch, 
receive the reward of all thy falſe- 
hoods.” At theſe words I plunged 
my ſword, yet reeking in herfover's 
blood, into her breaſt. 5 
ce condemn my paſſipn, Don Fadri- 
que, and own I might have ſuffici. 
ently puniſhed a perfidious wife with- 
out taking away her life: but what 
man could keep his reaſon entire in 
ſuch a er. Paint to your- 
ſelf all the demonſtrations of concern 
this falſe woman ſhewed at my ill- 
neſs; repreſent all the circumſtances, 
the enormity of the treaſon, and judge 
whether a huſband, fired with a juſt 


rage, ought not to be pardoned her 
death. 


© To conclude ſo tragical a ſtory in 
two words; after having fully ſati- 
ated my vengeance, I dreſſed myſelf 
with the utmoſt haſte, concluding 1 
had no time to loſe, that the duke's 
relations would hunt for me all over 
Spain, and that the intereſt of my 
family not being ſufficient to balance 
that of theirs, I ſhould never be ſafe 
« till gotten-into a foreign country. 
«© Wherefore I ſelected two of my beft 
«« horſes, and with all the money and 
6s: 4 I had, left my houſe before day, 
« followed by the ſervant who had fo 
55 I choſe 
road to Valencia, "deſigning ta 
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well approved his fidelity. 
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e put myſelf on board the firſt veſſel 
bound for Italy; and this day paſs - 
ing near the wood where you were, 
J met Donna Theodera, who in- 
66 treated me to follow her, and endea- 
« your-to'part you. 
After the Toledan had done, Don 
s Fadrique ſaid : © Don Juan, your 
<, revenge on the Duke of Naxera was 
« juſt,-do not therefore diſturb your- 
« ſelf at the purſuit his relations may 
« make. You ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay 
* with me, until an occaſion offers to 
4 embark for Italy. My uncle's go- 
4c yernor of Valencia, and you will be 
5 ſafer here than any where elſe, and 
« will beſides be with a man who de- 
“ fires for the future to be engaged 
« to you by the ſtricteſt ties ef friend- 


4 ſhip.” 


. *Zarate anſwered Mendoga in terms 
full of acknowledgment, and ac- 
< cepted the offered refuge. The power 
s of ſympathy 1s very ſurprizing, Don 
< Cleofas,” purſued Aſmodeus; * theſe 
two young cavaliers. were touched 
* with ſuck a mutual affection for one 
another, that in a few days it cre- 
© ated a friendſhip betwixt them, as 
« entire as that of Oreſtes and Pylades. 
« Beſides the equality of their merit, 
there was fuch a harmony in their 
5 humours, that whatever pleaſed Don 
< Fadrique, the other could notdiſlike. 
They both made up but one charac- 
* ter, and they were made to love one 
© another. Don Fadrique, who above 
© all was enchanted with the deport- 
ment of his friend, could not forbear 
4 boaſting of it every moment to The- 
£ odora. They both frequently viſit- 
# ed that lady, who continually looked 
s on: Mendoga's addreſſes with indif- 
© ference; at which he was extremely 
© mortified, and complained of it to 
© his friend; who told him, to com- 
fort him, that the moſt inſenſible wo- 
© men ſuffer themſelves to be touched 
c 
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at laſt ; that nothing was wanting 


to lovers, but ' patience enough to 
wait the favourable time; that he 
ſhould not be diſcouraged ; that his 
lady, ſoon or late, would regard his ſer- 
vices. This advice, though founded 
on experience, did not encourage the 
faint-hearted Mendoga, who very 
much feared he ſhould never be able 
? to pleaſe the widow Cifuentes; and 
this fear threw him into ſuch a lan- 


: gviſhing condition as excited pity in 
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Don Juan, who was ſoon after in a 
more deplorable Rate himſelf. 8 

What reaſon ſoever the Toledan 
© had to be diſguſted againſt the ſex, 
< after the horrible falfity of his wife, 
« yet he could not help loving Donna 
Theodora; though he was ſo far 


from abandoning himſelf to a paſſion 


* which injured. his friend, that he 

* thought of - nothing but ſtruggling 
« againſt it; and, fully perſuaded that 
© he could not better conquer it, than 


by keeping at a diſtance from thoſe 


© eyes which occaſioned it, he xeſolved 

never to {ce the widow Cifuentes 

© again, Accordingly, whenfoever, 
* Mendoga would have carried him 
„with him, he always found ſome 

© pretext to excule it. 

* But Don Fadrique never made one 
« viſit to the lady, that ſue did not aſk. 


hy Don Juan had left off coming 


© thither. One day, when ſhe put that 
« queſtion, he anſwered ſmiling, that 
+ his friend had his reaſons. << Hah! 
© what reaſons can he have to avoid 
© me?” ſaid Donna Theodora. Ma- 
% dam,” returned Mendoga, ** when 
«© I deſired him to come along with 
% me this day, and expreſſed ſame 
«© ſurprize at his refuſal, he told me 
« in confidence, what I am obliged 
<< to reveal to you to excuſe him; it 
<4 was, that he fad engaged a miſtreſs, 
„ and that not having long to ſtay in 
„ this city, his moments were pre- 
& cious. © pl 

c I cannot be ſatisfied with this ex- 
4 cuſe, replied the widow Cifuen- 
* tes, bluſhingz lovers are not al- 
«© lowed to. abandon their friends.“ 
Don Fadrique obſerving Donna The- 
© odora changing colour, thought it 
only owing to her vanity; and believed 
© that ſpite, to ſee herſelf neglected, 
< was the cauſe of her blyſhing. But 
© his conjecture was wrong: a more 
violent impulſe than that of vanity 
occaſioned the motions which ſhe be- 
trayed; but for fear of his diſcover- 
ing her ſentiments, ſhe turned the 
diſcourſe, and affected a gaiety dur- 
ing the reſt of their converſation, 
© which would have thrown the blame 
„on his diſcernment, if he had not 
© ſoon perceived the alteration. 

As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes 
© was alone, ſhe. turned extremel 
© thoughtful. She then felt the — 
* force of her paſſion =" 

— 


46 


7 
% virtue! Though I have to the laft 
5 degree abhorred that fault which ſo 
4 juſtly irritated you againſt me, m. 
ans ama lon ee | 
eyes have in vain kept from cloſing 
ce theſe two days to make way for my 
sc tears; yet for all my grief, and all 
dc my remorſe, I ſhall never regain 
44 your entire confidence in me.” —<T 
4c reſtore it to you, Madam,” ſaid I, 
6 perfectly ſoftened by the ſorrow 
« Which ſhe expreſſed; I vill no 
b more remember what is paſt, ſince 
66 you ſo ſincerely repent,” oy” 
008 Acc rdingly,from that very mo- 
66 
as before, and began again to taſte 
e thoſe pleafures which had been fo 
be cruelly interrupted. ' The reliſh of 
© them was heightened; for my wife, 
as though ſhe reſolved to efface out 
of my mind all the marks of the 
injury the had done me, was much 
« more ſolicitous to pleaſe me than 
64 ever, I found her careſſes more ten- 
c der, and almoſt rejoiced at the diſ- 
„ content which had occaſioned this 
© happy change. 5 
6“ J then fell ill; and though my 
diſeaſe was not dangerous, it is not 
to be imagined what fears my wife 
% diſcovered. She Raid all day with 
«« me; and in the night, I being in a 
Cc ſeparate apartment, ſhe 8 
6 came two or three times to ſatis 
& herſelf how I was. She ſeemed ex- 
4 tremely ſolicitous to prevent all the 
« aſſiſtance I wanted, and her life 
« ſeemed to be inſeparable from mine. 
„ On my fide, I was ſo ſenſible of all 
s the marks of tenderneſs. which ſhe 
« gave me, that I could never ſuffici- 
- « ently teſtify my acknowledgment of 
« them ta her: and yet, Mendoga, 
they were not fo ſincere as I ima- 
gined. I : . ; N ( 
One night, when I began to reco- 
4 ver, my valet de chambre waked 
4% me: My lord,” ſaid he, very 
much confuſed, I am obliged to 
«& diſturb your repoſe; but am too 
«« faithful to conceal what is now act- 
„ ing in your houſe. The. Duke of 
4% Naxera is with my lady.“ 8 
% J was ſo ſtupified at this news, 
te that for ſome time I looked on the 
„fellow, without being able to ſpeak. 
% The more I thought of what he told 
% me, the leſs I believed it. No, 
4% Fabio,” cried I, “it is impoſſible 
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that my wife ſhould be guilty of e. 
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ment I had the ſame regard for her 
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| ious crime! 
«© You are not ſure of what you ſay.** 
* My lord,” 'cried Fabio, «would 
„ to God it were poſlible for me to 
© doubt of iti but I am not deceived 
ec by falſe appearances. Ever fince 
your indifpoſition,' I have ſuſpected 
e the duke's being every night intro- 
© duced into my lady's apartment. I 
c hid myſelf to remove my ſuſpicions, 
« and am but too well convinced that 
© they are juſt. T“ 1 . 
„At theſe words I roſe diſtracted 
“ with rage; took my night-gown 
« and ſword, and made directly to 
«© my wife's apartment, accompanied 
«© by Fabio who lighted me. At the 
noiſe of our entrance, the duke, who 
c ſat on the bed, roſe, and catching a 
iſtol from his girdle, fired at me 
ut with ſuch great confuſion an 
e precipitation, that he miſſed me. I 
then violently ruſhed upon him, and 


e ſuch a hortid, perfidi 


4 ran him into the heart; after which 


LT addrefled myſelf to my wife, who 

was rather dead than alive: And 
« thou, ſaid I, “infamous wretch, 
& receive the reward of all thy falſe- 
© hoods.” At theſe words I plunged 
«« my ſword, yet reeking in herfover's 
& blood, into her breaſt. . "Sa 

«I condemn my paſſipn, Don Fadri- 
& que, and own I might have ſuffici. 
* ently puniſhed aperfidious wife with- 
out taking away her life: but what 
% man could keep his reaſon entire in 
«© ſuch a contains Paint to your- 

ſelfall the demonſtrations of concern 
this falſe woman ſhewed at my ill- 
neſs; repreſent all thecircumſtances, 
the enormity of the treaſon, and judge 


. *© whether a huſband, fired with a juſt 


“rage, ought not to be pardoned her 
5 death. 1 | 

«© To conclude fo tragical a ſtory in 
« two words; after having fully ſati- 
te ated my vengeance, I dreſſed myſelf 
«« with the utmoſt haſte, concluding I 
© had no time to loſe, that the duke's 
6 relations would hunt for me all over 
«« Spain, and that the intereſt of my 
family not being ſuſficient to balance 


that of theirs, I ſhould never be ſafe 


« till gotten into a foreign country. 
«© Wherefore I ſelected two of my beſt 
* horſes, and with all the money and 
6 jewels I had, left my houſe before day, 
« followed by the ſervant who had fo 
«© well approved his fidelity. I choſe 
the road to Valencia, deſigning ta 
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en put myſelf on board the firſt veſſel 
bound for Italy; and this day paſs - 
ing near the wood where you were, 
« I met Donna Theodora, who in- 
t treated me to follow her, and endea- 
« your to part you. c 
After the Toledan had done, Don 


Fadrique ſaid ; © Don Juan, your 


revenge on the Duke of Naxera was 
« juſt, do not therefore diſturb your- 
46 ſelf at the purſuit his relations may 
« make. You ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay 
* with me, until an occaſion offers to 
«« embark for Italy. My uncle is go- 

4 yernor of Valencia, and you will be 
6 ſafer here than any where elſe, and 

« will beſides be with a man who de- 

“ ſires for the future to be engaged 
4 25 you by the ſtricteſt ties ef friend - 
4 ſhip.” 

75 Zarate anſwered Mendoga in terms 
full .of acknowledgment, and ac- 
copies the offered refuge. The power 
of ſympathy 1s very ſurprizing, Don 
Cleofas, purſued Aſmodeus; * theſe 
two young cavaliers were touched 
with ſuck a mutual affection for one 
another, that in a few days it cre- 
ated a friendſhip betwixt them, as 
entire as that of Oreſtes and Pylades. 
Beſides the equality of their merit, 
there was ſuch a harmony in their 
humours, that whatever pleaſed Don 
Fadrique, the other could notdiſlike. 
They both made up. but one charac- 
ter, and they were made to love one 
another. Don Fadrique, who above 
all was enchanted with the deport- 
ment of his friend, could not forbear 
boaſting of it every moment to The- 
odora. They both oy viſit- 
ed that lady, who continually looked 
on Mendoga's addreſſes with indif- 
ference; at which he was extremely 
mortified, and complained of it to 
his friend; who told him, to com- 
fort him, that the moſt in ſenſible wo- 
men ſuffer themſelves to be touched 


to lovers, but patience enough to 
wait the favourable time; that he 
ſhould not be diſcouraged; that his 
lady,foon or late,would regard his ſer- 
vices. This advice, though founded 
on experience, did not encourage the 
faint-hearted Mendoga, who very 
much feared he ſhould never be able 
? to pleaſe the widow Cifuentes; and 
this fear threw him into ſuch a lan- 
? guiſhing condition as excited pity in 
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at laſt ; that nothing was wanting 
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Don Juan, who was ſoon after in a 
more deplorable ſtate himſelf. 
What reaſon ſoever the Toledan 
had to be diſguſted againſt the ſex, 
after the horrible falfity of his wife, 
yet he could not help loving Donna 
Theodora; though he was ſo far 
from abandoning himſelf to a paſſion 
which injured his friend, that he 
thought of nothing but ſtruggling 
againſt it ; and, fully perſuaded that 
he could not better conquer it, than 
by keeping at a diſtance from thoſe 
eyes which occaſioned it, he reſolved 
never to ſee the widow Cifuentes 
again, Accordingly, whenloever, 
Mendoga would have carried him' 
with him, he always found ſome 
pretext to excule it. 
s But Don Fadrique never made one 
© viſit to the lady, that ſhe did not aſk. 
* why Don Juan had left off coming 
© thither. One day, when ſhe put that 
« queſtion, he anſwered ſmiling, that 
his friend had his reaſons. Hah! 
© what reaſons can he have to avoid 
© me?” ſaid Donna Theodora. Ma- 
% dam,” returned Mendoga, ** when 
<< I deſired him to come along with 
% me this day, and expreſſed ſome 
ſurprize at his refuſal, he told me 
in confidence, what I am obliged 
to reveal to you to excuſe him; it 
was, that he had engaged a miſtreſs, 
and that not having long to ſtay in 
this city, his moments were pre- 
& cious. DICE, 

c I cannot be ſatisfied with this ex- 
t cuſe,” replied the widow Cifuen- 
tes, bluſhingz lovers are not al- 
& lowed to. abandon their friends.“ 
* Don Fadrique obſerving Donna The- 
© odora changing colour, thought it 
only owing to her vanity; and believed 
© that ſpite, to ſee herſelf neglected, 
< was the cauſe of her blyſhing. But 
© his conjecture was wrong: a more 
violent impulſe than that of vani 
occaſioned the motions which ſhe be- 
trayed; but for fearof his diſcaver- 
ing her ſentiments, ſhe turned the 
diſcourſe, and affected a gaery dur- 
ing the reſt of their converſation, 
< which would have thrown the blame 
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« on. his diſcernment, if he had not 


© ſoon perceived the-alreration.. - 
© As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes 
6 was alone, ſhe. turned extremel 
© thoughtful. She then felt the — 
force of her paſſion for a 
| | * 


* 


# | 
98 


© and imagining herſelf worſe recom- 
« penſed than ſhe really was, How 
« cruel and unjuſt,” ſaid ſhe ſighing, 
is that power which delights to in- 
flame diſagreeing hearts! I do not 


me; and I burn for Don Juan, 
whoſe thoughts are taken up by an- 
other! Ah, Mendoga! no more re- 
PR my indifference; thy friend 
as ſufficient] 
At theſe words, ſtruck with a quick 
<- ſenfe of grief and jealouſy, ſhe drop- 
«. ped ſeveral tears; but hope, which 
* alluages lovers pains, ſoon repre- 
© ſented various flattering images to 
her mind. It ſuggeſted to her, that 
perhaps ber rival might not be dan- 
gerous: that Don Juan might not 
« leſs ſeized by her charms, than 
£ amuſed by her favours, and that it 
_ © was no hard matter to get rid of ſuch 
< feeble ties. But to enable her to 
judge herſelf what ſhe ought to be- 
« lteve of the Toledan, the was re- 
_ © ſolved to ſpeak with him in private. 
-© She ſent for him; he came; and when 
they were alone, Donna Theodora 
© thus began: | 
ct I never thought that love could 
make a well-bred man forget the 
complaifance due to tae ladies ; and 
yet, Don Juan, ſince you have been 
in love, you avoid my houſe, for 
which I think I have reaſon to com- 


„ plain: bur I am yet willing to be- 


40 
cc 


ec 
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lieve that it is not of your own ac- 
cord that you fly me; perhaps your 
lady may have forbid 
me. Confeſs it to me, 
« and I will excuſe it. I know lov- 
«« ers actions are not free; they dare 
6 not diſobey their miſtreſſes. 
«© Madam, anſwered the Toledan, 
{© I grant that my conduct ought to 
*< ſurprize you; but let me beg of you 
not to put me to juſtify it. Satisfy 
„ yourſelf with knowing that I have 
© reaſon to avoid you. Whatever 
de that reaſon may be, replied Donna 
Theodora, with the utmoſt emotion, 
e I inſiſt upon it you tell me.“ — 
« Well, Madam, replied Don Juan, 
& you muſt be obeyed; but J ſhall not 
4  pity-you, if you hear more than you 
de deſire to know. i 
* Don Fadrique, adds he, has 
& related to you the adventure which 
«© obliged me to quit Caſtile. In my 
K tra«2lling to Toledo, with a heart 


ou ſeeing 
Don Juan, 


love Don Fadrique, and he adores 


revenged it. — 


* 


— 
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c full of reſentment againſt women, I 
« defied the whole ſex ever to ſurprize 
„% me. With this fierce diſpoſition I 
approached Valenciaz I met you; 
and, what perhaps no other man has 
been able to do, I ſuſtained the firft 
fight of you without being moved. 
I even looked on you again after- 
wards with impunity ; but, alas! how 
dear I paid for a few reſolute days! 
WVou at laſt conquered my reſiſtance ; 
« your beauty, wit, and charms, have 
* exerciſed themſelves on a rebel. In 
© a word, I have all the love for you 
„ which you are capable of inſpiring. 
© This, Madam, is what keeps me 
& from you. The lady who you, 
« were told engroſſeck my thoughts, 
is but an imaginary one; andT only 
«© feigned the making Mendoga my 
% confident, to prevent any ſuſpicions 
* war. raiſe in him, by my refuſal 
& to viſit you along with him.” 
This unexpected diſcourſe filled 
© Donna Theodora with ſuch an extra- 
ordinary joy, that ſhe could not help 
© diſcovering it. It is indeed true ſhe 
did not concern herſelf at all to hide 
* itz but inſtead of arming her eyes 
with ſome fort of ſeverity, looking 
© on the Toledan with a very tender 
© air, the ſaid, ** You have told me 
« your ſecret, Don Juan, and I will 
« allo diſcover mine. 75 
© Inſenſible of the fighs of Don 
C Alvaro Ponce, little moved at Men- 
„ dcga's flames, I led an eaſy undiſ- 
© turbed life, when chance brovght 
© you near the wood where we met. 
twithſtanding the confuſion I was 
in, I yet obſerved you offered me 
your aſſiſtance with a very good 
grace; and the way in which you 
rted the two furious rivals, raiſed 
in me an advantageous opinion of 


© your valour and addreſs. But the 
© means you propofed to reconcile 
„them diſple I could not, 


without difficulty, reſolve on the 
© choice of either. But, not to con- 
« ceal any thing from you, I believe 
you had then a ſmall ſhare in my re- 
pugnance; for at the very moment 
that my mouth, forced by neceſſity, 
named Den Fadrique, I felt my 
heart declare for the unknown ca- 
valier. From that day, (which L 
may call happy, ſince you have on- 
ed your — 3 merit aug- 
mented alue for ou. 

ä oF 7 « From 
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«© impart chem to you. with the ſame 
oc frankneſs that I told Mendoga I did 
« not love him. A woman who has 
4 the misfortune to conceive a paſſion 
« for a perſon that can never love her, 
« js in the right to reſtrain herſelf, 
« and at Jeaſt revenge her weaknels.by 
« an eternal filence ; but I take it for 
« granted, that I may, without.ſcru- 
« ple, diſcover an innocent tender- 
« neſs to a man whole intentions are 
« lawful. Yes, I am in raptures to 
« find you love me, and for that bleſ- 


« ſing render thanks to Heaven, which 


« doubtleſs. deſtined us for each o- 
46 ther. 4 
After theſe words the lady re- 
* mained filent, to give Don Juan 
© leave to ſpeak, and room ta diſcover 
« thoſe ſhining tranſports of joy and 
s. oratitude with which ſhe believed ſhe 
© had inſpired him; but, inſtead of ap- 
« ing inchanted with what he had 
1 Coe „ he was profoundly thought- 
« ful and melancholy. ' 
« What do I ſee, Don Juan?“ con- 

« tinued ſhe, When to make you a 
«« fortune, which another wauld think 
« worth envying, I forget the pride of 
« my ſex, and ſhew you a ſoul charm- 
40 ed with you, can Nat reſiſt the joy 
« ſuch an engaging declaration ought 
« to raiſe in you? You remain in a 
« frozen ſilence; nay, I ſee even grief 
% in your exes. Ah, Don Juan, what 
« ſtrange effects have my favours pro- 
4. du wi | | 
% Alas! what 3 2 Ma- 
% dam, mterrupti er with a me- 
„ lancholy air, fig the Taledan, 
% could they produce on a heart like 
% mine? The greater degrees of paſ- 
« fon you diſcaver for me, ſo much 
« the more miſerable I, am, You are 
not ignorant what Mendoga has done 
« for me, and know the ſacred friend - 
&« ſhip in which we are mutually. en- 
6 gaged. Can I then found my hap- 
te pineſs on the _ ruins of his, moſt 
© charming hopes?” —* Yau are too 
« nice, ſaid Donna Theodora; I 
© never promiſed. Don Fadrique any 
« thing which can obſtruct my offer- 
« his cenſure, and your receiving it 
«6 without injuſtice, I own that the 
«© thoughts of 
6 to give you. ſome uneaſineſs; but, 
« Don Juan, can that counterba- 
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e From you, continued ſhe, © I 
| «© conceal no part of my thoughts, but 


ing you my faith, without incurring | 


an unhappy friend ought. 
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** lance the happy fate which attends 
% you?” 

Ves, Madam,” replied he warmly ; 
% ſ{ucha friend as Mendoga has more 
power over me than you imagine. 
If you could conceive all the tender- 
«© nels and force of our friendſhip, 
*© what a miſerable object of pi 
% would you find me! Should I thus 
treat Don Fadrique, who has hidden 
nothing from me! My intereits are 
© become his, and the * concerns 
of mine never eſcape his vigilant care: 
to ſay all in a word, I ſhare his foul 
«with you. | 
«© Alas! had I been deſtined to ac- 
cept your favours, you fhould have 
* ſhewn them before I had entered in- 
“ to ſuch ſtrig bonds of friendſhip, 
Then, charmed with the happineſs 
of pleaſing you, I thould have look- 
ed on Mendoga with no other eyes 
*“ than thoſe of a rival; my heart, 
„ guarded againſt the affection he ex- 
„ preſſed for me, would not have re- 
turned it, and I ſhould not have had 
„ thaſe obligations I have at preſent 
© to him. But, Madam, it is now tov 
late; I havereceived all the ſervices 
„ he could render me; I have follow- 
i ed the inclination I had for him: 
«« gratitude and affection have tied me 
up fo cloſe, and at laſt reduced me 
* to the cruel neceſſity of renouncing 
the glorious fortune which you 2 

66 fer me. . ö 

* Here Donna Theodora, whoſe eyes 

« were covered with tears, dried them 
© up with her handkerchief. This diſ- 
„turbed the Toledan; he found his 
* refolution ſhaken and decaying, and 
could no longer anſwer for the con- 
© ſequences. | + Wherefore,” conti- 
* nued he, with a voice continually in- 
* terrupted.' with fighs,, adieu, Ma- 
% dam, adieu! I muſt fly, to preſerve 
„m viatue; I cannot bear your tears, 
* they render you too formidable: 1 
ſeparate myſelf; from you for ever, 


and deplere the loſs of ſo mn 


charms, which my inexorablefriend - 
„ thip forces me to ſacrifice.” Theſe 
words ended, he retired with the poor 
© remains. of co - which were 
© not a little difficult to retain. 
After his departure, the | widow 
* Cifuentes was agitated by a thouſand 
« confuſed emotions. She · vas aſhamed 
« of having declared berſeif to a man 
vhom ſh could not keep. Vet fnd- 
5 ing no room to doubt but his paſ- 


* fion 
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© ſfton-was G_ to her's, and that the 


« intereſt of his friend alone was what 
made him refuſe the hand ſhe offered, 


< the was ſo juſt as to admire ſo very 


© rare: an inſtance of friendſhip, in- 
© ftead of being offended at it. Not- 
* withſtanding which, as one cannot 
help being afflifted when things do 
not ſucceed as one would have them, 
© ſhe therefore reſolved for the coun- 
try on the next day, to divert her me- 
lancholy: or rather to augment it; 


4 for ſolitude naturally tends rather to 


ſtrengthen than weaken love. 

' © 'Don Juan, on the other fide, not 
* finding Mendoga in his apartment, 
locked himſelf up in his own, aban- 
4 doning himſelf wholly to his grief; 


2 for, after what he had done for his 


4 friend, he thought he might be al- 
© Jowed at leaſt to ; EY But Don Fa- 
4 drique ſoon" came to interrupt his 
« thoughtfulneſs ; and, concluding by 
© his face that he was indiſpoſed, he 
© diſcovered no {mall concern; fo that 
Pon juan, to remove it, was forced 
to aſſure him he wanted nothing but 
© reſt. Mendoga inftantly left him to 
© his repoſe, but with ſuch an af- 
© flicted air, as more ſenſibly touched 
© the Toledan with his misfortune. 
44 © Heaven, ſaid he to himſelf, 
ze why muſt the moſt tender friendſhip 
. in the world occaſion all the miſery 
.< of my life!“? | 
The following day Don Fadrique 


as not yet riſen, when word was 
braught him that Donna Theodora, 


and her whole family, were gone fo 
her ſeat of Villa Real, from whente 


© it was not probable they would ſoon 


« return. This news leſs diſturbed 


him on the pains he knew he ſhould 


. © fulfer by the diſtance of his beloved 
object, than that her departure was 


-< made a ſecret to him. Without 


. © knowing what to think, he took it 
for an ill preſage. | f 

le roſe to viſit his friend, as well 
< to talk with him concerning it, as to 
.© enquire after his health. But hav- 


.< tered his chamber, ſaying, I come 
.««. myſelf to remove the uneaſineſs I 


& gave you; I am very well to-day.” 
“ That good news, anſwered Men- 


doga, a little conſoles me, after the 
4 ill I have received. The Toledan 
© aſked what that was; and Don Fa- 


- © drique, after ſending away his ſer- 


« yants, faid, * Donna Theodora is 
„this morning gone into the country, 
« where it is believed ſhe intends a 
« long ftay. I am very much ſur- 
&« 'prized at itz why. ſhould ſhe hide it 
«© from me? What think you of it, 
% Don Juan? Have not I reaſon to be 
« alarmed at it?“ . obt?, 
© Zarate carefully ayoided -telling 
© him his real Tentiments, and endea- 
© youred to perſuade him that Donna 
© Theodora © might go ont of 'town, 
© without giving any reafon for his 
© fears.” But ate very little ſa- 
© tisfied with the reaſons which his 
© friend on: to hearten him, inter- 
* rupted him: All this difcourſe,” 
© ſaid he, cannot remove the jealouſy 
% I have conceived. Perhaps I may 
« imprudently have done ſomethin 
« which may have diſpleaſed Donna 
«© Theodora, and to puniſh it, ſhe 


leaves rhe without condeſcending ſo 
« far as to let me know my crime. 


% However it is, I cannot live. in 
< this uncertain condition; Don Juan, 
cc Jet us follow her, my horles ſhaſl 


4% be . inſtantly. — “ I adviſe 


« you,” ſaid the Toledan, “ not to 


ec take any body with you. This ex- 


40 euer of ner conduct ought to 
te be without witn.:fſes.” —* Don Juan 
% will not be accounted more than 
6 PR. replied Don Fadrique; 
«« Donna Theodora is not ignorant 
«that yon know all that paſſes in my 
« heart. She values you; and far 


ec from being an obſtacle, you will be 


« aſſiſting in the appeaſing her in my 
« favour.” 1 


% No, Don Fadrique, replied he, 


ee my preſence cannot be ſerviceable to 


% you; I therefore conjure you to go 
* alone. No, dear Don Juan, 
© returned Mendoca, ** we will go to- 
6 gether; I expect this complaiſance 
« from your friendſhip.” —<* How ty- 
66 3 is 7 4 th the Toledan 
«* with an ait of grief; * why do you 
© exact 9 5 friendſhip what it 


«© ought not to grant you?” 
ing juſt got dreſſed, Don juan en- 


* Theſe words, which Don Fadrique 
© did not comprehend, and the warmth 
'© with which they were uttered, ſtrange- 
© ly ſurprized him. He looked very 
© intently on his friend. “ Don Ju- 
1% an,” ſaid he, * what is the meaning 


- © of thoſe words I have juſt heard? 


«© What horrid ſuſpicion riſes in my 
« mind! Ah, you too much afflit ” 
* ö 4 \ As * 2 L Y 
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or get great conſtraint? - 
% wha ing- 


t is the cauſe of the unwil 
te neſs to go along with me, which you 
« ex preſſed ? | 
«I would willingly hide it from you, 


_ 4. anſwered the Toledan; * but ſince 


« you. yourſelf force me to diſco- 


ver it, Lmuſt no longer conceal it. 


« Let us never more, Don Fadrique, 
« applaud the ſympathy of our affec- 
« tions; it js but too perfect. The 
te beauty which has wounded you, has 
<« not ſpared your friend. Donna The- 
« o ra- * You will then be my 
« rival!“ interrupted Mendoga, turn- 
© ing pale. Ever ſince I diſcerned 
« my love,” returned Don Juan, 
« I have ſtruggled againſt it. I have 
« continually avoided the fight of the 
« widow Cifuentes; you know it, and 
« yourſelf have blamed me for it. I 
« triumphed at leaſt over my paſſion, 
* though I could not deſtroy it. 

« But yeſterday that Jad) ſent to 
« acquaint me, that ſhedefired to ſpeak 
« with meat her houſe. I went; ſhe 
« aſked why I ſeemed to avoid her ? 


« At laſt I was forced to diſcover 


© the true cauſe; believing that after 
«© that declaration ſhe would approve 
« my intention of always flying the 
« fight of her; but by a fantaſtical 
% turn of my ill ſtars—ſhall I tell you? 
% Yes, Mendoga, I muſt tell you— 
% I found Donna Theodora ſtrongly 
* prepoſſeſſed with a paſſion for me. 

© Though Don Fadrique was the beſt 


© natured and moſt reaſonable man in 


© the world, he was ſeized with a fit 


of rage at theſe words: and here in- 


« terrupting his friend; “ Hold, Don 
« Juan,“ ſaid he, “ rather pierce my 


« breaſt than purſue this fatal recital. - 
% You are not contented with owning 


« yourſelf my rival, but alſo inform 
« me that ſhe loves you. Juſt Heaven! 


hat is it that you venture to im- 
spart to me? You' put our friend- 


t ſhip to too ſevere a nl. But why 
« do I ſay our friendſſnp! you have 
1c Jong ſince violated it by encourag- 


« ing the perfidious' ſentiments you 


« have now declared to me. 
©« How much was 1 miſtaken! I 


% thought you maſter of a generous 
great ſoul, but find you a faithleſs 


« triend, ſince you can entertain a 


© paſſion which wounds me; I am 


« inking under this unexpeRed blow, 


«© which I feel the heavier for being 


© given by a hand-“ In the name 
«© of God, do me more juſtice, Men- 
« doga,” interrupted the Toledan in 
his turn, “ and allow-yourfelf a 
«© moment's patience; I am not a falſe 
« friend. Hear me, and you will 
6 repent calling me by that odious 
«© name.“ NG a ee 

© He then related what: had paſſed 
© between the widow Cifuentes and 
© him; the tender owning-of her paſ- 
* fion, and the perſuaſionsiſhe uſed to 
© engage him to yield without ſcruple 
© tohis love. Herepeated his anſwer; 


and, as he advanced in the relation 


© of what a firm reſolution he diſco- 
vered, by the ſame degrees Don Fa- 
© drique perceived his anger to wear 
© off... At laſt,” adds Dow juan, 
« friendſhip carried it from love, and 
„J refuſed to give my faith to Donna 


„ Theodora. She wept in angry de- 


« ſpite; but, great God! what a ſtorm 
& did her tears raiſe in my ſoul! I 


tt can never remember them without 


« trembling afreſh at the danger Iran. 
I began to believe myſelf barbaronsz 
« and for ſome moments, Mendoga, 
© my heart became unfaithful to you. 
« did not, however, yield to my 
«© weakneſs, but eſcaped thoſe dange- 
« rous' tears by a haſty flight. But it 
ce js not enough to have avoided this 
« danger, it ought to be feared for the 


« future ; I mult haſten 8 
L 


6 T will no more expoſe myſelf to 


% Theodora's eyes. After all this, 


“ will Don Fadrique any more accuſe 

«© me of ingratitude and perfidiouſ- 

% neſs?” | | h 
No," — Mendoca, embrac- 


ing him, I return you all your in- 


„ nocence : my eyes are open; pardon 
«© my unjuſt reproaches, and impute 


* them to the firſt tran ſport of a lover, 
c who had loſt all his hopes. Alas ! 


“ ought I to think that Donna The- 
© odora could ſee you long without 
& loving you, and yielding to thoſe 
% charms whoſe power I myſelf have 
« tried! Vou are a true friend: I 
« will no more charge my miſery on 
* any thing but fortune; and far from 
© hating you, I feel my-tendernefs 
«. for you increaſe each minute. Can 
© you renounce the poſſeſſion of Don- 
% na Theodora? n you offer we | 
*« to friendſhip ſuch' a ſacrificez an 


e thult not I be touched with it? Can 


* dur nd ſhall not 
you conquer y - love, and n 


/ 


anſwered 
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% make an effort to reſtrain mine? 
- £© T. ought to equal you in generoſtty. 
* Don juan, follow the inchnation 
„ which draws: you; marry the -wi- 
% dow Cifuentes; let my heart, if 
it will, figh, Mendoga begs it of 
% vou. f * HOST 0643799 
«You. preſs me in vain,” replied 
4 the Toledan; I confeſs I havea vio- 
“ lent paſſion for her; but your re- 
46 pr is dearer to me than my-own 
% happineſs.” —* Ought-then,” an- 
- * ſwered Don Fadrique, Donna 
6 Theodora's repoſe to be indifferent? 
Let us not flatter ourſelves ; the in- 
„ clination ſhe has for you decides my 
. << fate, Though you ſhould. remove 
% yourſelf, though, to yield her to 
. << me, you ſhould ſpend a deplorable 
4 life in far diſtant countries, I ſhould 
1 never be the better for it; ſince, as 
, ſhe never yet was pleaſed with me, 
« ſhe never will: Heaven has reſerved 
- « her for you alone; ſhe loved you 
from the firſt moment ſhe ſaw you; 
* in a word, ſhe cannot be happy with- 
„ out you. Accept then the hand 
* 60 — ſhe offers, accompliſh her and 
, ur own deſires, leave me to my 
<< ill fortune; and do not make all 
. three miſerable, when one may ex- 
:. £6, hauſt all the rigour of deftiny.” -- 
Aſmodeus was here obliged to in- 
terrupt his diſcourſe, to hearken to 
the ſtudent; who ſaid, What you 
tell me is ſurprizing; are there really 
any people in the world of this ex- 
„ traordinary character? I ſee no 


1 friends in the world who do not 


5 quarrel, I do not ſay for ſuch miſ- 


A treſſes as Theodora, but even for er- 


'> © rant jilts. Can a lover renounce the 


object he adores, and by whom he 
- 2 is beloved, for the ſake of a friend? 
I never thought that poſſible but in 
. © romance: che nature of which is 


( to give us men as they ought to be, 
not as they are.'—<I agree with you, 


== © found in romances, but in ſhe ſub- 
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>.< ime nature of man, and that ſince 
the deluge, in which compaſs I have 


„ known two. inftances of it beſides 


this. But to return to our ſtory. 
The two friends continued to ſa- 


d exiſice their paſſion; and the one re- 
i ſolwing not to yield in point of ge- 
nBeroũty to the other, their amorous 


4 


* 


e devil, © it is very un- 
common; but it is not only to be 


\ 
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< ſentiments remained ſuſpended for 
* ſome days. They ceaſed to ſpeak of 
Donna Theodora; they durſt not 
© mention her name. But whilſt friend - 
ſnip thus triumphed over love in the 
city of Valencia; love, as though he 
. © would: revenge himſelf, reigned at 
another place with à tyrannic ſway, 
and forced an abſolute obedie 
© without the leaſt reſttance, © -- - 
Donna Theodora abandoned her- 
ſelf to that tender paſſion at her ſeat of 
Villa Real, ſituate near the ſea; ſhe 
« inceſſantly thought of Don Juan, and 
could not but hope ſhe ſhould marry 
him, though ſhe had no reaſon to ex- 
pect it, after the rigid ſentiments of 
- © friendſhip for Don Fadrique which 
* he diſcovered. WEE B62 
One day, after ſun-ſet,, as ſhe-was 
walking on the ſea- ſide with one of 
© her women, ſhe perceived à ſmall 
© ſhallop. juſt got on ſhore. - At firſt 
-* ſight, there ſeemed to be pry board 
. © ſevenoreight very ill · looked fellows; 
© but after having looked on them 
© nearer, and obſerved them with more 
attention, ſhe concluded that ſhe had 
© miſtaken maſks for faces, according- 
ly they were really maſked, and arm - 
© ed with ſwords and bayonets. 
dhe trembled at their frightful aſ- 
- © pets, and from thence fearing. that 
the deſcent which they were going 
to make boded no rv ſhe return- ' 
ed haſtily towards her houſe. She 
© looked back from time to time to ob- 
; © ſerve them, and perceiving that they 
were landed, and began to purſue 
. © her, ſhe ran as faſt as ſhe could; 
but not being fa nimble- footed as 
Atalanta, and the maſked men be- 
ing ſtrong and ſwift, they overtook 
© her at her own door, and there ſeized 
q her. 0 {231 1: | * 
The lady and her woman ſhricked 
cout ſo loud, that they drew ſome of the 
© domeſticks thither, who alarmed the 
V hole houſe, and all Donna Theodo- 
© -ra's footmen ran thither, armed with 
© forks and clubs. Whilſt two of the 
luſtieſt of the maſked gang, after 
© having ſeized in their arms the miſ- 
< ſtreſs and the maid, carried them to 
* the ſhallop,, maugre all their reſiſt- 
© ance; the remainder made head a- 
« againſt the family, who began to 
« preſs. very hard upon them. Phe 
* fight was long ; but at laſt the maſk- 
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ters ſucceeded in their enterprize, and 


regained their ſhallop, fighting as 
they retreated. It was now time 
© they ſhould retire; for they were not 
© embarked, before they ſaw coming 
© from the Valencia road four or five 
© cavaliers, who rode full ſpeed that 
© way, and ſeemed to fly to the relief 
© of Donna Theodora. At this fight 
they made ſo much haſte to get out 
„to ſea, that all the cavaliers endea- 
© yours were in Vain. 
. © Theſe cavaliers were Don Fadri- 
que and Don Juan. The firſt of 
them had received a letter, by which 
© he: was adviſed, that it was reported 
© by good hands that Don Alvaro 
Ponce was at the iſle of Majorca; 
that he had equipped a fort of tar- 
© tan; and, aſſiſted by 2 men of 
© deſperate fortunes, had deſigned to 
© ſeize and carry off the widow Cifu- 
© entes the firſt time ſhe fhould be at 
her country-ſeat.,; On this news the 
« Toledan. and he, with their valets 
de chambre, inſtantly ſet out, to ac- 
« quaint. Donna Theodora with this 
© news, 
© ſerved a very great number of peo- 
ple on the ſea-thore, whoſeemed en- 
* gaged againſt one another; and not 
6 enden but that it was as they fear- 
ed, they ſpurred on their horſes full 
© ſpeed to oppoſe Don Alvaro's pro- 
© ject. But whatever haſte they could 
make, they arrived only ſoon enough 
© to be witneſſes of the rape which 
© they deſigned to have prevented. 
8 55 the mean time Alvaro Ponce, 
t truſting to the ſucceſs of his auda- 
cious attempt, made off from the 
« coaſt with his prey; and his wo 
reached x {mall armed veſſel, whic 
expected bim out at ſea. It is not 
L pollible to be ſenſible of a greater 
« ſorrow. than that which Mendoga 
© and Don Juan felt. They poured 
© out a thouſand imprecations againſt 
© the raviſher, and filled the air with 
© complaints as lamentable as yain. 


All the domeſticks of Donna Theo- 


dora, animated by ſuch excellent 


examples, did not ſpare their tears. 
© The ſhore reſounded with mourpful 
* cries; rage, deſpair, and deſolation, 
« reigned on the melancholy ſtrand; 
nor did the rape of Helen occafion a 
greater conſternation in the Spartan 
court. N e 
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At a good diſtance they ob- 
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C H A P. *. 4 
OF THE BROIL BETWIXT A TRAGIC * 
AND COMIC' AUTHOR, 24 


ERE the ſtudent could not 

1  help- interrupting. the devil: 
cSignior Aſmodeus, ſaid he, though! 
* the ſtory you are telling is extremely 
©. moving, Ft I am. not able to refit 
© my earneſt deſire to know the mean- 
© ing of what I there ſee; I diſcern 
two men in their ſhirts in a chamber, 
© pulling and tearing each other by the 
throat and hair, and ſeveral men in 
© their night-gowns endeavouring to 
part them, Pray tell me what all 


4 


that buſtle means ?* The devil, who 


endeavouree to oblige him in every 
thing, without delay fatisfied his re- 
queſt in the following manner. a 
Thoſe perſons whom you ſee fight - 
ing in their ſhirts,” are two French 
authors; and thoſe ho are parting” 
© them, are two Germans, a Dutch-" 
© man and an Italian, lodged all in the 
© ſame. inn, which is frequented by | 
none but foreigners. One of theſe -- 
© authors writes tragedies, and the 
© other comedies: | The! firſt, upon 
© ſome diſguſt he met with in France, 
« crouded himſelf. into the ambaſſa- 
«© dor's retinue; and the other, diſcon- 
© tented with his circumſtances at Pa- 
* ris, came to Madrid in queſt of 2 
© better fortune. R ** 
The tragic writer is a vain inſolent 
fellow; who, in ſpite of the moſt 
ſenſible part of the public, has gained 
© a great name in his on country, 
© To keep his muſe in breath, he writes 
© every x hg Not being able to ſlee 
this night, he began a play who 
© plot is taken from Homer's IIiad. 
© He has finiſhed but one ſcene; and 
© his leaſt fault being that of the reſt 
wf the poets, an impertinent inclina- 
tion to peſter other people with their 
performances, he riſes, ſnatches | 
t e candle, and in his ſhirt knocks 
very hard at the chamber - door of. the 
© comic author z who, making young | 


© uſe o his time, was got into a ſoun: 


+ ſleep; but ſoon waking at the noiſe, 
© he opened the door to the other, who 
© ſaid, entering the room like -a man 
poſſeſſed, Fall down, my friend, 
«. fall at my feet, and adere a genius 
8 „ * 
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ce which Melpomene has honoured. I 
« have juſt byought forth ſome verſes. 
4% But why do I ſayThave juſt done 
« it! it is Apollo himſelf that dic- 
« tated them to me. If I were at 
« Paris, I would this day read them 
from houſe to houſe, and I wait only 
for day- light to charm monſieur the 


&«& ambaſſador, - and all the French at 


%% Madrid with them. But before I 
© ſhew them to any body, I will re- 
«6 peat them to you.“ 

„I thank you for the preference, 
© anſwered the comic author, with a 


7 powerful yawn; but the worſt of 


it 185: that you have choſen an un- 
c ſeaſonable time, for 1 went to- bed ſo 
«late, that I am over - powered by 
* ſleep, and ſo cannot promiſe to hear 
all the verfes you have to repeat, 
5 without nodding."!—* Oh, I will 
« anſwer for that, replied the tra- 
© gie author; though you were dy- 
i ing; the ſcene which I have juſt now 
4  wruten would revive you. My ver- 
0 ſification is not a rhapſody of ſtale 
&« common thoughts and: trivial ex- 


2 preſſions, ſupported barely by rhime ; 


it is a noble maſculine poem, which 
moves the heart, and ſtrikes the in- 
tellect. I am none of thoſe poet- 
aſters vhoſe wrete hed modern com- 
tc poſitions paſs over the ſtage like ſo 
86 many ghoits, and then go to Utica 
$ to divert the Africans. My pieces, 
c wonthy to be conſecrated with my 
$ ſtatue in the library. of Apollo Pa- 
„ latinus, re crouded the thirtieth 
es night. But let us, added our 
modeſt poet, come to the verſes I 
5 intend to give you a ſample of. 
This is my tragedy, The death of 
& Patroclus. Scent the firſt, Briſeis 
“ and other of-Achilles's captives ap- 
60 — tearing their hair, and beating 
4 their breafts, to expreſs their grie 
6 for the death of Patroclus. Wholly 
«© unable to ſupport themſelves, bei 
«utterly diſperited by deſpair, the 
4% fall down on the ſtage; This you 
« will ſay is ſtriking a bold ſtroke: 
c but it is what I aim at. Let your lit- 
* tle genĩuſes keep within the bounds 


a S808 


of mnitation, withoyt daring to go 


« an inch out of the common road. 


% With all my heart. Their fearfy]- 


* neſs is prudence. As for me, I 
« love novelty; and, in my opinion, 
order to move and'tranſport ſpec- 


f 


« tators, one muſt preſent them with 
© new unexpected incidents. 

„ Well then, the captives are upon 
„% the ground; Phoenix, Achilles's 
% governor, is with them to help them 
c one after another to riſe, and then 
6 opens the drama with theſe lines. 


Priam ſhall loſe his Hector and his Troy; 


Achilles, to revenge his friend prepares: 
See! glittering through the air, on every ſide, 
Pikes, lances, helmets, cuiraſſes, and darts; 
The rattling hail in leſs abundance pours. 
The Greeks all ſwear t appeaſe. Patroclus* 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 
Old honour'd Neſtor, equal to the geds, 
Leontes, - dextrous at the manag'd ſpear, 
Strong Diomede, and falver-tongu'd Ulyſſes, 
And ſee! Achilles comes—godlikehedrives 
His ſteeds immortal towards Troy's proud 
| Walls, 7 81 . 
And leaves the diſtanc'd winds far off behind; 
Then thus he ſhouting cries—“ O vigorous 
race, * 5 
Podargus, Xanthus, Balius, quick advance 
And when with ſpoil and carnage we are 
tir'd, BA. ge $A, | 
Haſte to regain our camp, but not without 
. your maſter, '- ©. | 
Fleet Xanthus bows his neck, and thus re- 
plwwies, boy Syd, N 
For Juno gave him ſpeech— Achilles, know, 
Your faithful horſes ſhall your will obey; 
But your dark hour of fate is drawing near. 
He ſpoke — and now the winged chariot flies. 
The exulting Greeks behold," and ſhouting 
„ r 
With ſounds of joy thake all th* adjacent 
on... PII 
Dreſs'd in Vulcanian arms the conqu' ring 
prince * 
ere more glittering than the morning 
« 41+ ear, Nr ; | 
Or than the ſun commencing his career, 
When he moves on to bleſs'the world with 


1 day; i | 

He flames like fires which on ſome moun- 
.._ ___ tain-top Ma. 
Are made at niglit by the rejoicing ſwains. 


I ſtop here,“ continued the tragic 
© author, to give you a moment's 
% breathing : for if T ſhould fepeat 
tc the whole ſcene at once, the too 
great multiplicityof ſhining paſſages 
* and ſublime thoughts would over- 
c come you. Obſerve the 8 
e Juſtice of r As bright 
05 5 fires made on the * of a moun- 
«© tan at night. y will not 
«diſcern its but you, who have wit 
* and juſt ſenſe; you, I ſay, ovght 


* Home Iliad, lib, 19. 
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« to he raviſhed with it.“ —“ IJ am, 
% doubtleſs,” anſwered the comic po- 


« et with a raalicious ſmile; © nothing 
« is ſo fine; and I hope you will not 
« forget, in your tragedy, the care 
« which Thetis took to drive away the 


« flies from Patroclus's body,*'——" Do 


« not think to make a jeſt of it,” re- 
« plied the tragic poet. A ſkilful wri- 
« ter may venture any * That 
« paſſage perhaps of the whole piece is 
« capable of affording the fineſt verſes, 


« and I aſſure you I ſhall not miſcarry 


« jn it, 

« All my works,” added he, “as 
« you ſee, are ſtamped with the image 
« of venerable antiquity ;z and when 
« ] read them, obſerve how they are 
« applauded! I ſtop at every verſe to 
tc receive their due praiſes. I remem- 
« ber J one day read a tragedy in a 


e houſe at Paris, where the beaux- 


«« eſprits go at dinner- time, and where 
« without vanity I do not 2 for a 
« Pradon. The old Counteſs of Ville- 
« brune was there, who bas an ad- 
% mirable and nice taſte. I am her 
« favourite poet: , ſhe wept heartily at 
« the firſt ſcene; called for a freſh 
« handkerchief at the ſecond act; did 
« nothing but ſob at the third; grew 


4 ſick at the fourth; and, at the ca- 


4 taſtrophe, I thought ſhe would have 
4 expired with the hero of the piece. 

6 Ar chele words, the merry comic 
* author, however deſirous to keep his 
s. gravity, could not contain from burſt- 
* ing into a laugh: Ay, ſaid he, 
4% J very well. remember that caun- 
e teſs's humour; ſhe is a woman who 
«© cannot bear comedy; ſhe has ſuch 
«© an utter averſion for it, that ſhe 
4 runs out of the box as ſoon as the 
« muſic has done, to vent all her 
« grief. Tragedy is her favourite 
« paſſion ; let the play be good or 
* bad, provided there be unhappy lo- 
« vers in it, you are ſure of that lady's 
«© company; and, to be free with you, 
«if I wrote ſerious poems, I ſhould 
« be glad of other applauders than her 
« ladyſhip.“ 

46 Su, A have others alſo, ſaid the 
* tragic 
« of a thouſand; perſons of quality of 
« both ſexes.” —<©* I ſhould very much 
% miſtruſt the applauſe, of ſuch peo- 
be ple,” interrupted the comic writer. 
95 f ſhould be very cautious of ſtand- 
te ing by their judgments z and I will 


t: © I have the approbation 


« tell you why: ſuch ſort of ſpecta - 
„tors are generally abſent while a 
4% piece is reading, and are taken by 
* the beauty of a verſe or fine ſenti- 
ment, This is enough to challenge 
their commendation of a whole 
«© work, | otherwiſe very imperfect. 
4% on the other hand, a few flat hard 
cc yerſes ſhock them, and there needs 
«© no more to make them paſs condem- 
% nation upon an excellent piece," 
Well, then,” replied the grave 
© author, “ ſince you would have me 
«« diſtruſt ſuch judges, I truſt them to 
«« the applauſe of the pit.“ Pray, 
« if you pleaſe,” replied the other, 
«© d not talk to me of your pit; they 
« are too fantaſtical in their deciſions ; 
« they are ſometimes ſo groſsly miſ- 
ce taken at the playing of pew pieces, 
te that they ſhall continue, for two 
6 whole months together, inchanted 
« with a bad play. Indeed when it 
comes out, their eyes are opened, 
i and the author is damned after ſuch 
& ſuccels,” 

« That is a misfortune I am in no 
“ danger of,” faid the tragic wri- 
ter; my works are printed as of - 
„ten as played, I own, indeed, it 
« 1s not ſo as to comedies, they be- 
«c ing but trifles, wretched, feeble pro- 
% ductions of wit,” —“ Not fo fait, 
4 good Sir, interrupted the other au- 
© thor;z „, ſtop a little, if you pleaſe 
40 you do not lee you grow warm, I 
«© beſeech you, ſpeak of comedy with a 
4 little led, contempt. Do you believe 
« a comic piece leis diſhicult to write 
« than a trigedy ; or that it is eaſier 
« to makewell-bred people laugh than 
te cry? Undeceive yourſelf, and be 
« aſſured that an ingenious ſubject, 
«© which turns on the manners of men, 
C does not coltleſs pains than the fineſt 
« heroic poem.“ 

« Igad,” laid the tragic poet, with 
an air of raillery, .I am ſurprized 
© to hear you expreſs yourſe;# thus: 
«© but, Monſieur Calidas, to avoid all 
« diſpute, I will for the future like 
© your works, though I have hither- 
6 to deſpiſed them. “ I do not va- 
« Jue your contempt, Monſieur Gib- 
« let,“ haſtily returned the comic au- 
8 . « and, to anſwer your inſo- 


„ lent airs, I will now tell you, in 


« my turn, what I think of the verſes 


* you have juſt recited, They are ri- 


* dicylous, and the W 


0 
Li 


c far ſuperior to your be 


1 $\ 
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* taken out of Homer, are nevertheleſs 
« flat. Achilles talks to his horſes, 
e and his horſes anſwer him; that is 
« a mean low image, as well as the 
«© compariſon.of the fire the peaſants 
« make on a mountain, To pilla 
« the ancients in this manner, is 
© not. to do them any honour. They 
, indeed abound ith admirable beau- 
« ties; but more ſenfe and a better 
<< taſte than you have, are requiſite to 
« make a happy choice of what ought 
« to be, borrowed from them,” 
« Since your genius is not ſuffici- 
* ently elevated,“ replied Giblet, 
« to diſcern the beauties of my poem, 
« and to. puniſh, your raſhneſs in pre- 
« ſuming to criticize on my ſcene, 
4% you ſhall not hear a line more of it.” 
* H have been too ſeverely puniſhed,” 
returned Calidas, “ in hearing the 
“ beginning, It becomes you indee 
« very well to deſpite my comedies ! 
© Know then, that the very worſt I 
« could ever write, will always appear 
1 pieces. 
« Aſſure yourſelf, it is much cafier to 
« take a flight, and ſoar on lofty ſub- 
«« jects, than to hit upon a delicate 
22 A nap | 
„ Thanks to my ſtars,” ſaid. the ſe- 
< rious writer clifdainfully, “ if I have 
« the mis fortune not to be approved of 
«« by. you, I ought to be very eaſy under 
«jt! The court thinks more fa- 
% yourably of me than you ; and the 
« penſion it vouchfaſed l 
« not think to dazzle me with your 
« court-penſions,“ integrupted Cali- 
* das; „ I know too Well how they 
& are obtained, to value your works 
& at all the more for that: and to 
« prove that I am convinced it is ea- 
« her to write tragedies, when I re- 
4 turn to France, if I do not ſucceed 
«* in comedies, I will deſcend to the 
& writing of tragedy.” 3 
For a fafce-ſeribbler,“ interrupt- 
« ed the grave author, „you have in- 
e (leed a great deal of vanity.” —** For 
« a molt wretched verſifier,“ ſaid/the 
comic author, “ you have really an 
© extravagant opinion of yourſelf.” — 
Tou are an inſolent fellow,“ replied _ 
* the other; „ J tell you, diminutive 
ee Mounkeur Calidas, if 1 was not in 
< Four, chamber, the cataftrophe of 
t: this adventure ſhould teach you how 
te to reſpect the buſkin.”— Oh, let 


* 
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© treat Nlonficur Giblet,” anſwered 


Evil on Tw sricks. 


Let us end this digreſſion, con- 


© HOUGH Donna 'Theodbra's 


e not that conſideration withold: vou, 


Calidas; © if you have à mind ta 
« fight, I will engage you here as rea · 
« dily as any where elle,” 

At theſe words they tore one ano- 
© ther by the throat and hair, and both 
© boxed very warmly, without ſpar- 
5 ing each other. An Italian, who 
© lay in the next room, heard the 
whole dialogue, and by the noiſe of 
the blows concluded they were hght- 
ing; he then roſe, and though an 
Italian, out of compaſſion for them, 
called up the houfe. A Dutchman 
and two Germans, whom you ſce in 
morning-gowns, came along with 
the Italian, to part the combatunts.“ 
© This is a very pleaſant fray,” faid 
Don Cleofas ; © but, by what I fe, 
© it 18 plain that the tragic authors in 
© France think themſelves much more 
* conſiderable men than thoſe that write 
© comedy.'—* Undoubtedly,” anſwer- 
ed Aſmodeus, the former ſuppoſe 
© themnſelves as much above the latter, 
© as the heroes of the tragedies are 
above the footmen in the comic plays. 
—* Upon what pretence can they found 
their arrogance?ꝰ replied the ſtudent; 
© 1s it that it is more diflicult to write 
a tragedy than a comedy ?'— Your 
' queſtion,” anfwered the devil, has 
been an hundred times debated, and 
is ſtill every day, My deciſion of it, 
without offence to ſuch of mankind 
as are of a different ſentiment, is 
this; that to form an excellent plot 
for a comedy does not require a leſs 
effort of genius than to lay the fineft 

lan in the world for a tragedy; for 
fk the latter were the more difficult, 
we muſt then conclude, that a wri- 
ter of tragedies would be more capa- 
ble of making a comedy than the 
beſt comic author, which would'not 
agree with experience. Theſe two 
ſorts of poems then require a diffe- 
© rent genius, but equal ſkill... 
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tinued the devil, and I will re- aſſume 
© the thread of my ſtory, which you 
err 15 
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ſervants could not binder her 
being forced away, they yet courage- 
d © ouſly 
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was fatal to ſome of Alvaro's men; 
amongſt others, they wounded one o 


dangerouſly, that, unable to follow 


his comrades, he remained almoſt 

dead on the (and. . 
This unfortunate wretch was 
knowa to be one of Alvaro's foot- 
men z and Donna Theodora's ſer- 
vants, perceiving that he yet breath- 
ed, carried him to her houſe, where 
they ſpared nothing that could con- 
tribute to the recovery of his ſpirits ; 
and they gained their end, _ 
ae 


the great quantity of blood which 


had loſt rendered him extremely fee- 
ble. To engage him to ſpeak, they 
promiſed to ſecure his life, and 
not to deliver him, up to the ſeverity 
of juſtice, provided he would tell 
where his maſter deſigned to carry 
Donna Theodora. 


© Flattered by this promiſe, though 


in his condition there appeared but 
ſmall hopes of his ever taking the 
benefit of it, he collected his little 
remainder of ſtrength, andin a very 
feeble tone confirmed the advice 
which Don Fadrique had before re- 
ceived ;-and added, that Don Alva- 
'0's: deſign was to carry the widow 
8 Saſſari in the iſland of 
Sardinia, where he had a relation 
whoſe intereſt and authority were very 
great, and who, he knew would cer- 
tainly protect him. N 

© This con feſſion ſomewhat abated 
the deſpair of Mendoga and the To- 
ledan. They left the wounded man 
in the houle, where he died ſome 


hours after, and returning to Valen- 


cia conſulted what meaſures to take. 
They reſolved to purſue their com- 
mon enemy to the place of his retreat. 


Accordingly, 'they both embarked 
very ſoon after at Denia for Port Ma- 


hon, not doubting their meeting with 


an opportunity there of a paſſage to 


Sardinia. Their hopes proved true; 
for they were no ſooner arrived at 
Mahon, than the | 
that a veſſel  freighted for Cagliari 
was juſt ready to ſau, and they took 
the opportunity. | 
The ſhip. put off with the moſt fa- 
vourable wind they could deſire; hut 
five or fix hours after they were per- 


were. informed 
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oully oppoſe it, and their reſiſtance 


na a „ 6 «a „ „ „ „ „„ „ „„ „ „ «„ 


Wurfes 


earne 
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to the other, without hope of it's 
changing. They ſteered. thus for 


three days; and on the fourth, at 


two in the afternoon, they diſcoyered 
a veſſel making all ble ſail to 
them. They at firſt. took it for a 
merchantman, but obſerving that it 


came within cannon ſhot of them 


without ſhewing any colours, they 
did not doubt but that it was a pi- 
rate, | 3 


They were not deceived; it was 3 


Tunis ihip, which ſuppoſed that the 


chriſtians would yield without fight- 
ing; but when they perceived that 
they cleared their ſnip, and prepared 
their done wy concluded them in 
ſt; wherefore they ſtopped, did 
the ſame, and prepared to engage. 
They began to fire, and the chriſ- 
tians ſeemed to have ſome advantage: 
but an Algerine, larger, and pro- 
vided with more guns than both the 
other, coming in the midſt of the 
action, and taking the part of the 
Tunis ſhip, made fall ſail to the Spa- 
niard, and obliged bim to ſuſtain the 
fire of both ſhips. 
At this ſight the chriftians de- 
ſpairing, and reſolving not to con- 
tinue an engagement now become 
too unequal, gave over firing, when 
there appeared on the poop of the 
Algerine a ſlave, who. cried out to 
them in Spaniſh, that if they ex- 
peed quarter, they muſt ſurrender 
to the Algerine. "Theſe words end- 
ed, a Turk diſplayed the Algerine 
green taffata flag, with ſilver creſ- 


cents. The chriſtians, conſidering 


that all reſiſtance would be vain, no 


longer thought of defending tem- 


ſelves, but yielded with all thc grief 
which the horrid idea of flavery could 
cauſe in freemen; and the matter of 
the veſlel, fearing a longer delay 
might irritate the barbarous conque- 
rors, took the colours from the poup, 
threw himſelf into the pinnace with 


ſome of the ſailors, aud went on. 
board the Algerine. , | 


© That pirate ſent a parcel of ſoldi- 
ers to plunder the Spaniſh ſhip, as he 
of Tunis likewiſe gave the ſame or- 
der to ſome of bis crew; ſo that all 
the paſſengers were, in an inſtant, 
diſarmed and ſearched, and Tent on 


fectly becalmed, and at night the * board the Algerine, where the two 


wind turning directly contrary, the 
were obliged to ſteer from one fide 


pirates divided their prey by lot, 
It had been at lead 2 conſolation 
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© for Mendoga and his friend, to have 


- both fallen into the hands of the 


s ſame pirate. Their chains would 


have been lighter, if they could have 


r joined in the bearing them : but for- 
© tune, refolving they ſhould experience 
© all her ſeverity, ſubjected Don Fa- 
© drique to the Tunis robber, and 
© Don Juan to the Algerine. Ima- 
« gine the deſpair that ſeized theſe 

triends when they ſaw they were go- 


£ 
© ing to part. They threw themſelves 
4 


at the pirate's feet, and conjured him 
not to ſeparate them. But theſe ſa 
vage villains, whoſe barbarity is 
proof againſt any ſight, could not be 
moved; but, on the contrary, con- 
eluding theſe two captives to be con- 
ſiderable men, who could pay a large 


 ®@ «a «a «@ =. 
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as they were, divided. 

© Mendoca and Zarate, ſeeing th 
.could not ſoften theſe mercileſs 
wretches, caſt their eyes on each 
other, and by their looks expreſſed 
the exceſs of their affliction. But 
when the whole booty was divided, 
and the Tunis pirate was going to 
return on hes his own ſhip with 
his ſlaves, the two friends were ready 
to expire with grief. Mendoga ran 
© to the Toledan, and claſping him in 
© his arms: We muſt then,” faid 
© he, „ ſeparate; Oh, terrible neceſ- 
„ ſity! Is it not enough that the au- 
5 dacious villainy of a raviſher ſemains 
« unpuniſhed, but muſt we be inca« 
4c pacitated to unite our complaints 
« and forrows? Ah! Don Juan, what 
« have we done to Heaven, that we 
ct muſt, in ſuch a eruel manner, expe- 
c rience it's heavy diſpleaſure?*” — 
« Ah! look no where elſe for the cauſe 
« of our mis fortunes, anſwered Don 
© Juan, „they ought only to be im- 
« puted to me; the death of the two 
« 'perſons whom I ſacrificed, though 


aaa aan. 6 


„ excuſable in men's eyes, muſt un- 


c doubtedly have irritated Heaven, 


"6 which puniſhes you for having en- 


% gaged in friendſhip with a miſerable 

« wretch, whom juſtice purſues 
At theſe words they both ſhowered 

« down tears in great abundance, and 


© ſighed with ſuch violence, that the 
other flaves were not leſs touched 
with their grief than their own mil- 


„ „ „ „ „ „ «„ „ 


ranſom, they reſolved to keep them, 


* 
8 * 
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fortunes. © The Tunis ſoldiers, yet 
more barbarous than their maſter, 
obſefving that Mendoga did not haſt- 
en to the veſſel; brutally tnatched him 
out of the Toledan's arms, and forced 
him along with them, loading him 
with blows. Adieu, dear friend,“ 
cried he, 1 ſhall never ſee you more! 
«© Donna Theodora is not yet revenged; 
«© the ills which I expect from theſe 
„ cruel men will be the leaſt of the 
© ſufferings of my flavery.” | 
© Don Juan could not anſwer theſe 
© words; the treatment which he ſaw 
© his friend receive, threw him into a 
fit that rendered him ſpeechleſs. The 
* order of the ſtory requiring us to 
© follow the Toledan, we will leave 
© Don Fadrique on board the Tunis 


© ſhip. | He 
0 The Algerinegeturned to his coun- 
© try, where being arrived, he carried 
© thenew ſlaves to the baſha, and thence 
to the public flave-market., An of- 
ficer helonging to the Dey Mezzo- 
morto bought Doi Juan for his maſ- 
ter, and ſet him to work in the gar- 
den belonging to Mezzomorto's ha- 
ram“. Though this employ muſt 
needs prove very painful to a gen- 
© tleman, yet the ſolitude which it re- 
© quired rendered it agreeable; for in 
© his preſent. circumſtances nothing 
© could more divert him than the re- 
« fletion on his misfortunes, on which 
© heinceffantly employed his thoughts; 
and was ſo far from endeavouring 
© to diſlodge theſe moſt affli ting ima- 
ges, that he ſeemed to take pleaſure 
nn · the remembrance of them. 
One day, not perceiving the *. 
© who was walking in the garden, 
fung a melancholy ſong as he was 
©. working. Mezzomorto ſtopped to 
« liſten to it; and, being very well 
c rege with the voice, came up to 
© him, and aſked him his name. The 
© Toledan told him it was Alvaro; for 
© when he was fold to the dey, he 
© thought fit to change his name, pur- 
© ſwant to the cuſtam of other flaves, 
© and hit upon that firſt, by reaſon the 
rape of Theodora by Alvaro Ponce 
« was continually in his mind, Mez- 
© zomorto, who underſtood Spaniſh in- 
« differently well, put feveral queſtions 
© to him concerning the cuſtoms of 


A % a a a a 


Haram is the name given to all private perſons ſeraglios; none but chat of the 
grand Gignior being properly called the ſeraglio. Wo th * 8 
N Spain, 


Spain, and particularly concerning 
the meaſures the men took to render 
u themſelves agreeable to the women; 
to all which Don Juan returned ſuch 
« anſwers as very well ſatisfied the dey. 
« Alvaro, ſaid he to him, “ you 
s ſeem not to want ſenſe, and indeed 
0] do not take you for a common man; 
1% but whatever you are, you have the 
«« good fortune to pleaſe me, and I will 
«« hoftiour you fo far as to make you 
« my confident.” Don Juan, at theſe 
« words, proftrated himſelf at the dey's 
feet, and after having taken up the 
« Joweft border of his robe, with it 
6 pouched his eyes, mouth, and head. 
© To begin with giving you ſome 
« marks of it, reſumed Mezzomorto, 
« J will tell ybu that have the fineſt 
% women of Europe in my ſeraglio; 
« amongſt them I have one that is be- 
„ yond all fort of compariſon, and I 


«© himſelf is poſſeſſor of a more perfect 


« beauty, though his ſhips continually 


« bring him women from all parts of 
« the world. Her face to me ſeems the 
« ſun reflected, and her ſhape is as ex- 
« act as that of the roſe-tree in the 


4 garden of Eram; you may fee that 


« am inchanted. 
« Butthis miracle of nature, though 


« enriched with ſuch rare beauty, gives 


4% herſelf wholly np to a fatal grief, 
« which neither time nor my love can 
« diſſipate; and though fortune has 


« ſubjected her to my deſires, I have 


& not yet ſatisfied them. I have con- 
4 ſtantly bridled them; and, contrary 
to the common cuſtom of men in my 
* circumſtances, who aim no farther 


«© than at ſenſual pleaſures, I have en- 


« deavoured to gain her heart by ſuch 
* a colmplaiſance and profound re- 
i ſpeft, as the meaneſt muſſulman 
% would be aſhamed of ever owning 
te to a chriſtian ſlave, 

«© Yet all my tenderneſs only in- 


* creaſes her melancholy, and her ob- 


© ſtinacy begins at laſt to tire me. 
The idea of ſlavery is not graven in 
« ſuch deep tracks in others, and even 
* thoſe were ſoon effaced by my fa- 


% yourable treatment of them. This 
% 'tedious grief fatigties my patience; , 
% but before I yield to the violent 


% tranſports of love, I muſt make one 
te effort mote, in which I would uſe 
«© your aſſiſtance ; the ſlave, being a 


* chriſtian, and of your nation, may 


66 make 
<< thay perſitade her better than lug 
Advantageouſly repreſent 


„ her that 


c beautifu 
«© do not believe that the grand ſignior 
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her confident; and you 


cc other. 


&© to her my quality and rickes; tell 


* all my ſlaves; engage her to conſi- 


«« der, if neceſſary, that ſhe'may one i 


« day become the wife of Meztomorto 3 


« and aſſure her that I ſhall have a 
greater value for her than for a ſul- 
<< tana whoſe hand his highneſs ſhould 


ce himſelf tender me. 


wy”. 


1 *% 


will diſtinguiſh her from 


© Don Juan a ſecond time proftrated 


* himſelf at the dey's feet; and though 


not very well pleaſed with his com- 


© miſſion, aſſured him that he would 


do his beſt to acquit himſelf in the 


performance. It is enough, re- 
© plied Mezzomorto; © leave your 
„% Work, and follow me; 
« it that you ſhall ſpeak with this 
[ ſlave alone; but have 2 

care how you abuſe the truſt, which 
« if you do, your raſhneſs ſhall be pu- 
niſhed by tortures unknown even 
«© to Turks themſelves. Endeavour 


© know that your liberty is annexed 
« to the end of my ſufferings.” Don 
© Juan left off working, and followed 
© the dey, who was gone before to diſ- 
© poſe the afflicted captive to admit 


© his agent. 


© She was with two old ſlaves, who © 


© retired at his approach. The charm- 
© ing ſlave ſaluted him with profound 
© reſpe&; but could not help tremb- 
* 


to her, every viſit he made. He per- 
© ceived it; and to diſſipate her fears, 
« Fair captive, ſaid 


I will order 


to overcome your melancholy, and 


ling, for fear of what might happen 


e, „1 come 


«© hither for no other reaſon than ta 


6c tell you, that I have a Spaniard a- 
« mongft my ſlaves, with whoſe ton 
6 _— probably you may not be 
« diſpleaſed; if you deſire to ſee him, 
« I will give you leave to ſpeak with 


& him, and that alfo withoutahy wits 


« neſſes. 

© The beautiful flave anfwered, 
© that: ſhe moſt earneſtly Yefired it; 
«© I will immediately fend him to you, 


© replied Mezzomorto; - if his dif- 


© courſe can aſſuage your 9 Theſe 
© words etided, het order 


© flaves'who ſerved her, andthet way, 
© and afterwards hirb{elf quitted her 
apartment; and meeting the Tole- 
dan, he whiſpered to him, « You 
% may enter: 1 „ 
þ « Gi 


the twa old. 
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« ed to the fair flave, come to my. * ſeized by a trop of maſked men. 


„ apartmer 


Don Juan entered the chamber, 
© and ſaluſed the ſlave without fixing 
© his eyes on her; and ſhe received his 
« ſalutation, without looking very in- 
«© tently on him, But beginning to 


© look on each other more earneſtly, ' 


they burſt out. into tears of ſurprize 
© and joy. O God,” ſaid the To- 
© ledan, approaching her, am I 
© not deluded by a phantom | Is it 
4% really Donna Theodora whom 1 
« ſee?” — “ Ah, Don Juan, cried 
© the fair flaye, is it you that ſpeak 
cc to. me?" 44 Yes, adam, an- 
£ ſwered he, tenderly kiſſing one of 
< her hands, it is Don Juan himſelf. 
«© You may know me by the tears 
c which my eyes, charmed with the 
&« happineſs of ſeeing you again, can- 
« not reſtrain, at the tranſports of 
« joy vrhich your preſence is only ca- 
“ pable of exciting. I have done mur- 


c muring at fortune, fince ſhe has re- 
4c ſtored you to my wiſhes. But Wwhi-⸗ 
« ther does my immoderate joy hurry -. 
« me? Alas! I forget that you are 
4 in chains! What — caprice of 


« fortune brought you hither? How 
« did you eſcape Don Alvaro's raſh 
c paſſion? Ah, what diſmal alarms 
c does that give me! and how much 


« am I afraid that Heaven has not ſuf- 


4 ficiently protected your virtue... 
% Heaven, ſaid Donna Theodora, 
4 has revenged me of Alvaro Ponce. If 
« had time to tell you © Yau 
% have enough, interrupted Don Ju- 
© an. © The dey has permitted me 


& to be with you; and, what may ſur- 
6 prize you, to talk with you alone. 


« Let us make the. beſt uſe of theſe 
% happy moments, and pray acquaint 
« me with all that has happened to 
% you, from the time of your ſeizure, 


„to his preſent.” —© Ah, who told 
« you that it was Don Alvaro that 


<< ſeized me? 4 I know it but too 


« well,” returned Don Juan, ; Then 


© he ſuccinctly related how he was in- 
formed of it, and how Mendoga and 
© he embarked in ſearch of the raviſher, 
and were taken by pirates. After 
© which Donna Theodora immediately. 
7 began the recital of her adventures 
« in theſe words. Ek 
It, is needleſs to tell you that I. 
« was extremely ſurprized to find my- 


partment, and give me an accou at 
2 Jon uccels.”” _ * 


* 


id when I got 
« out of my br. NO Forth — 
cc ve 


„ with Agnes, one of my women, at 
“ ſea, in the cabin of a veſſel, under 


fail.“ ons 11 
Agnes exhorted me to patience, 


and by her diſcourſe gave me room 


ſwooned away in the arms of him 
* that carried me off, 2 | 


. 


long, I found myſelf alone 


to conclude that ſhe had a correſpon- 


© dence with my raviſher: who then 


« preſumed toſhew himſelf tome; and 
* throwing himſelf at my feet, Ma- 


% dam, ſaid he, **:pardon the way 


« Don Alvaro has taken to poſſeſs you, 


«© You know what tender. addreſſes I 
% made to you, and with what con- 


„ ſtancy 1 diſputed your heart with 


« Don Fadrique, to the time that you 

2 him the preference, If my paſ- 
« ſion for you had only been a. com- 
« mon one, I had conquered it, and 


* 


e comforted myſelf under the miſ- 
. «© fortune; but I am deſtined to adore 
60 your charms, and ſcorned as Iam, 
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cannot free myſelf from their pow- 
cc 


« love. will offer any violence. I did 
« not make this attempt on 


I pretended to 


« ſacred knot may hind our deſtinies. 


«© He ſaid ſeveral other things which 
I cannot well remember; they tend- 
ed to hint that he thought in forc- 


« 
. 
cc 


er to look u 


fionate lover, than an inſolent ra- 
viſher. Whilſt he { 


“ fore, without loſing time in endea- 
« yours to perſuade. me, he left me; 
«© but, at his retiring, made a ſign to 
c Ages which I diſcerned was his 
« oxder to her to reinforce with ad- 


A 


« dreſs thoſe arguments with which. 


he deſigned to dazzle my reaſon, | 
«© She acted her part to the full; ſhe. 


e ſuggeſted to me, that, after thenoiſe: 


« of à rape, I muſt, of neceſſity be 


forced to accept Don Alvaro's offer, 
how great ſoever my averſion for 


«© him might be. That my reputa»- 
t tion demanded. this ſacrifice of my 
% heart, The laying me under the- 
« neceflity of ſuch a hideous marriage 


«« not 


— 
* 


- 
—_— -. 


er. But yet do not fear that my 


ne our li- 
te berty, to affright E F aus by 
* baſe means; no, al 

« in the retirement whither I am con- 
« veying you, is, that an eternal and 


ing me to marry, him, he did not 
« tyrannize; and that I ought ra- 
n him as a paſ- 


e, I did no- 
« thing but weep and deſpair : where- 


* 


bibi o rs Frick. 


« not being the way 1o,dry wp my 


« tears, I remained inconſola 


« ga 


© This was occaſioned by the ſur- 
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if - py 4 h 
„ He came up With us, and iunmedi- 
c« ately we heard 


% Fille , after having fought with the 
© utmoſt deſpair... As for us, we were 
*« conduRted into the great ſhip, which 
«© belonged to Mezzomorto, and was 
+. commanded. by, Aby Aly Oſman, 
one of 1 cers. 5s ( 

% Aby Aly earneſtly looked at me 
wich ſurprige, and knowing, by my 
2 to me in the Caſtilian tongue, 
Moderate your grief for being fal- 
1% len into ſlavery, it is a misfortune 
©, which was inevitable : but why do 
{© I call it a misfortune I. it is an ad- 
vantage, for which you ought to 
*, applayd your happy ſtars; you are 
„tog charming to be confined: only 
© tq be pbeyed hy 18 Heaven 
never formed you for thoſe wretched. 
41 ortals; younerit the addreſſes of 
the maſters of the world, and none. 
% but muſſulmen are worthy to enjoy 
on, o 0 will” adds he, return to 
4 Algier. Though I haye taken no 
«© qther prize, IL am perſnaded that the 
„dev, my maſter, will, be pleaſed 
«© with, this expedition; nor can I fear 
« his, blaming my impatience to put 
6 into his hands a beauty that will 
« afford him ſuch delicious pleaſures,» 
and be the ornament of his ſeraglio. 

„At theſe words, which diſcovered 
% what I had to expect, my tears re- 
% doubled. Aby Aly, who. looked 
„on the reaſon of myofrigbt with 
<<; another eye than mine, only laugh- - 
ed, and made all the ſail he could 
©. towards Algiers; whilſt I afflicted 


4 therio reſtrained him, he ſhould 


— 
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am 


% ration; ſometimes Ir dir 

ichs to, Heaven, and implored it's 
« aſſiſtance; at others, I wiſhed ſome 
«« chriſtian ſhips would, attack us, or 
% that the waves would ſwallow, us 
„ up; and after that, I wiſhed my 
« grief and tears might render me ſo 
0 eEcrohaful, that the very fight of me 
might ſtrike horror into the dey. 
+ Vain defires, alas I, reſulting from 
«© my alarmed modeſty | We arrived 
dat the port, I was conducted to the 
& palace, and ſhewn to Mezzomorto, 
deo not know, what Aby Aly 
„ {aid when, he preſented me to his 
© maſter, or what be anſwered, becauſe 
«« they ſpoke Turkiſh; but I, fancied 
1 I could. diſcover; by. the "eel res 
« and,looks. of the dey, that 1; had 
, the. misfortune, to. pleaſe him ; and 
4% whliat he ee ſaid to me in 
„ Spaniſh, perfected my deſpair,” by 
&© confirming me in that opinion. 
I threw,myſelf in vain at his feet, 
e and promiſed, whatever he pleaſed 
for my ranſom; I aste tempted 
< his, avarice, by the offer of all my 
te eftate; but he told me that he valued 
e me above all the riches in the world, 
« He,cauſed this apartment, the moſt 
« magnificent in all bis, palace, to be 
& prepared for me; and has left na 
% weans unattempted, to diſpel that 
« grief which overwhelmed. me; ha 
«© brought me all the {l: L 
e ſexes, that could either hing or play 


% on any inſtrument; he gen Ag= 
te | 


« nes, believing ſhe only, fed my me- 
% lancholy, and I am waited on by. 
4e old flaves, who, inceſſantly, incul-. 
<« cate to me their maſter's love, and 
« all,the pleaſures a e N 
But all that has beep dope to dixert 
inme cee au 0 — 
*© 49W8$;N0thin Songs Cap- 
© tives as 2 . eee , 
« which every day. zelounds With the 
«©. cies of op e r. 
« eſaby the loſs of my liberty, chan the 
«© texxor. with which the de s. Odious 
6, 4 inſpires mez for though I have 
46. 1 


cherto found no other. treatment . 
4 from him than that gf a complaiſant 


„over, I. am not leſs affrighiedʒ and 


* very, much fear, left ;abandoning - 


« that reſpett which perhaps has hi- 


. — 


« laſt abu A his power, Lam continual» -. 
« lx afflited by theſe dreadful reflec 
2 tions, 


* — 


es of both 
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N 


A 
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«© tions, and every moment of my 
<c '\ife is a freſhtarment,” i 
© Donna Theodora could not end 
£ theſe wordt without ſhowers of tears, 
« which ſtabbed Don Juan to the heart. 
« It is not without reaſon, Madam, 
© ſaid he, © that you form ſuch a hor- 
90 ble idea of what may happen to 
% you; Tam as much terrified at it as 
« you; the dey's reſpect is nearerit's 
« declenſion than you imagine; this 
«© fubmiſſive lover will ſoon throw off 
< his feigned complaiſance 1 know 
«jt but tao well, and know all the 
«danger you are in. n 
e Bur,” continued he, changing his 
tone, I will not tamely ſee it; ſlave 
«as Tam, my deſpair is to be feared. 
« Before Mezaomorto ſhall force you, 
c'T will plunge into his breaſt— 
«Ah, Pon Juan,“ interrupted Don- 
na Theodora, what a dangerous 
6. projet are you' Venturing at? Ah, 
de be extremely careful that you never 
« put it in execution ! What prodi- 
% vious cruelties, great God, will be 
«the conſequences of his death! Will 
«© the Turks leave it unrevenged? 
< Oh, the molt dreadfu] torments |— 
% J cannot think of them without 
4 trembling: © Beſides, is it not to ex- 
te 'poſe yourſelf to an unneceſſary dan- 
«ger? Can you, by killing the dey, 
© reftore my — Alas, perhaps 
a may be ſdld to ſome villainous wretch 
% that may have leſs regard for me 
«than Mezzomorto has. Oh, Hea- 
de ven! yau ought to ſhew your juſ- 
«tice: you know the dey's brutal de- 
tc ſires; you forbid me the uſe of poi- 
«' ſon and ſword}; it therefore belongs 


ee ta you to prevent a crime which of- 


e fends you.” 


% Ves Madam,” replied Don Ju- 


« an, Heaven will prevent it: I per- 


1 eeive that it inſpires me; what at 
40 ee to my mind, is doubt- 
40 | ed ta me from thence. 


«< leſs ſugge 
"8 The ex 
c for nd 


ve me leave to 


6 you are not inconſolable; that his 
«« generous conduct with regard to you 
« hegins to aſſuage your griefs; and 
„% that, if he continues in the ſame 
«« meaſures, he ought to hope for 
„whatever he wiſnes. Accordingly, 

1 IN n 3 


ha * 
* py 


«his 


© to that d 


. ting an end to m ſlavery. 


vou 
ther reaſon than to incline 
«« vou to yield to his paſſion t I am 
«charged to give him an account of 
4 our converfation; but I muſt de- 
«« ceive him. I Will then tell him that 


5 N 
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„hen he comes to ſee you again, 1 


«with be might find you leſs melan- 
««<choly than ordinary, and feign your 
„being in fome meaſure pleated with 
iſcourſe.” MO nh 
Oh, (horrid conſtraint!“ inter, 
© rupted Donna Theodora; how can 
«a frank and ſincere ſoul betray itſelf 
ree ? and what advantage 
« will reſult from fuch a bainful'$@., 
© mulation?” —« The dey,” anſwer- 
ed he, © will pleaſe himſelf wi 
„this alteration, and reſolve to gain 
« you wholly by 'complaiſance.” In 
0 the interim I I endeavonr your 
« liberty: the taſk, I own,” is Ad 
% cult ; but I am acquainted with a 
« ſlave whoſe great addreſs and in- 
« duftry may not be unſerviceable 
« to ALOE + 5 g 
% Tleave you," continued he; © the 
% affair requires ditigence, and we 
„ ſhall' fee one another again, I 


„ now to the dey, whoſe impetuouz 


ce flame I will endeavour to amuſe by 
«« falſe intelligence; and you, Madam 
% muſt prepare to receive him. Diſ- 
* ſemble, force your nature, Though 
% his preſence offend your eyes, yet 
© diſarm them of ſeverity and hatred, 
% Prevail on your mouth, which only 
6 opens itſelf daily to bewail your 
© misfortunes, © to learn a flattering 
«« tone; and do not fear ſhewing too 
“ much favour. Vou muſt promiſe 
« every thing, in order to grant no- 
thing.“ It is enough, replied 
Donna Theodora; I will follow 
« all your directions, ſince the fatal 
te evil which threatens me, impoſes on 


„ me this cruel neceſſity. "Go, Don, 


c“ Juan, employ all your cares in put- 
It will 
© bea great addition to the pleaſure of 
1 liberty, to owe it to % 01 
The Toledan, purſuant to his or- 
ders, waited on Mezzomorto, 'whe 
« ſaid with the utmoſt concern, “Well, 
« Alvaro, what new do you bring 
«© me from the fair'flave? Have you 
« diſpoſed her to hearken to me? If 
you tell me that I ought not to flat- 
e ter myſelf with the hopes of ever 
« fſubduing her cruel grief, I ſwear by 
„ the head of the grand ſignior, my 
«© maſter, that I will this day ſeize by 
« force what ſhe has hitherto refuſed | 
© to yield to my complaiſance.— 


Sir, anſwered Don juan, „that 
e inviolable oath is needleſs ; you i 


not 
Roh, 


af _ 0 0 -" oa” _—_ — 
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# not be force to make uſe of vio- 
« lence to ſatisfy your love. The 
4 ſlave i à young lady who never == 
« loved; ſhe is 2 proud that ſhe has 
« rejected the addreſſes of the greateſt 
« men in Spain. She lived like a ſo- 


«« yereign princeſs in her own country, 
« and is a captive here. A haughty. 
«© mind long reſents the great diffe- 


« rence betwixt theſe conditions; Tre 
« Sir, this proud Spaniſh lady will by 


40 degrees grow familiar with ſlavery, 


« and I dare venture to tell you that 
« already herchains begin to be lighter. 
« The great deference you have al- 
« ways ſhewed her, and the reſpectful 
« cares which ſhe did not expect from 
ic you, have ſomewhat abated her ſor- 
« row, and do by little and little con- 
« quer her pride. Sooth this favour- 
« able diſpoſition, and compleat the 
& conqueſt of this fair ſlave, by freſh 


& marks of reſpect, and you will ſoon 


« find her yield to your deſires, and 


« loſethe love of liberty in your arms. 


« Your words raviſh me, replied 
© the dey. The hopes which you 
« have given me are ſufficient to en- 
10 gage me to do any thing. Yes, I 
« will reſtrain my impatient deſires, 
« to ſatigfy them better. But do not 
t“ deceiveme ; or art thou not thyſelf 
«deceived? I will immediately. go 
« talk with her, and ſee whether I 
4 can diſcover in her eyes thoſe flat- 
i tering appearances which you have 
% ohlerved. Theſe words ended, he 
vent to Donna Theodora; and Don 
* Jung returned to the garden, where 
© he met the gardener, who was the 
© dextrous flave by whoſe induſtry he 
© promiſed to ſet the widow Cifuentes 
Cat Hberty. | . 22 
© The gardener, whoſe name was 
« Franciſco, was of Navarre. He 
© knew Algier perfectly well, having 
« ſeryed ſeveral patrons before he lived 
with the dey. Friend Franciſ- 
« c, faid Don Juan, approaching 
him, © I am extremely afflicted at 


„ hat I have ſeen. There is in this 


« palace a young lady of the firſt qua 
by le in r — has 6 5.— 
4% Mezzomorto to ſet his own price 
« on her ranſom'; but he will not part 
« with her, becauſe he is in love with 
« her,” —< Alas! why does. that 
« trouble you ſo much?” faid Fran- 
d ciſgo. © Becauſe I am of the ſame 


« city,” replied the Toledan. Her 
11 relations and mine are intimate 
« friends, and there is nothing I 


i would not undertake to contribute 


6 bo hoy deliverance.” - 

© Though it is no very eaſy thing,” 
< replied Franciſco, I dare engage 
4% to accompliſh it, if this lady's re- 
© lations will be pleaſed to pa 
«« well for this piece of ſervice.” — 


% Do not doubt it in the leaſt, re- 


turned Don Juan; I will be re- 
«« ſponſible for their acknowledg- 
« ments, but more eſpecially for her 
« own gratitude, Her name is Don- 
% na Theodora; ſhe is the widow of 
« a man who has left her a very great 
eſtate, and ſhe is as generaus as 
rich, I am a Spaniſh gentleman, 
«« and my wgrd ought to ſatisfy you.“ 

« Well,” replied the gardener, 1 
« will depend on your promiſes, and 
«« go look for a renegade Catalan of 
« my acquaintance, and propoſe it to 
% him. —“ What do you ſay?” in- 


* terrupted the Toledan, very much 


« ſurprized: can you rely on awretch 
«© who has not heen aſhamed to aban- 


« don his religion for—"" <* haves in 
co 


en renegade, interrupted Franci 


in his turn, “ he is yet an honeſt 


% man, who deſei ves rather to be pi- 
% tied than hated; and if his crime 
« can admit of any excuſe, I ſhould 
indeed be willing to think him ex- 
«« cuſable: I will tell you his ſtory in 
« two words. | 147 
He is a native of Barcelona, and 
A chirurgeon by profeſſion. Per- 
« caiving that he did not ſucceed in 
« his probes: in his native place, he 


«© reſolved to ſettle at Carthagena, 


“% hoping that he might thrive better 
% by removing. He embarked then 
„ for Carthagena with his mother; 
© but they met an Algerine pirate, 
% who took and brought them hither. 
«© They were fold; his mother to a 
« Moor, and he to a Turk, who uſed 
te him ſo very ill, that he turned Ma- 
. hometan to end his cruel ſlavery, as 
«« alſo to procure the liberty of his mo- 
t ther, who was very rigorouſly treat- 
% ed by the Mdor her patron. Then 
«« entering himſelf in the baſha's pay, 
«he — 
« four hundred patacoons, part of 
„ which he employed in the ranſom of 
« his mother; and, to improve it, he 
. A, « intended 


4 


ſeveral voyages, and got- 
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46 intended to rob on the ſea for his 


<<. own account. 
He became a taphia, 10 vodght * 
« a {mall veſſel without a deck; and 
« with ſome Turkiſh ſoldiers, 'who 
% willingly joined with him, he went 
4 toi cruize between Carthagena and 
« Alicant, and returned laden with 
<< booty. He went out again, and his 
« voyage ſuceeeded ſo wellʒ that at laſt 
4% he fitted out a larger veſſel, with 
4 which: he took ſeveral conſiderable 
zes: but his good fortune failing 
BY whe he one day -atracked an Engli 
66 frigate, who -1o ſhattered his ſhip P» 
* that he could ſcarce regain the port 
<« of Algier; and as the people of this 


% country judge of the merit of the 


4 pirates by the ſucceſs of their en- 
4 terprizes, this renegade began to 
de deſpiſed by the Turks; and grow- 
ung very uneafy and melancholy, 
& he ſold his ſhip, and retired" to a 
% houſe out of town; where ever ſince, 
c he has lived on the eſtate he has' oo 


4 with his mother and ſeveral flaves. 


&J ere viſit him, for we lived 
5 together with the fame patron, , and 
4% are very great friends. He has dif- 

s cloſed ib me bis Mvſt ſec ret thou 8 


andi within theſe three days he told 


me,; with tears in his eyes, tat his 
4 mind could never be at reſt ſince he 
„% had renounced” his faith; that, to 
5+ appeaſe” the remorſe which inceſ- 
# lantly racked his mind, he was 
r ſametimes inclined to quit the tur- 
ban, and hazard being burnt alive; 3 


1 to repaify by a public acknowl&dg- 


ment of his repentance, the ſcandal 
he had caſt on the chriſtians- 
„This is the Yenegade to which 1 
1 deſign to addrels myſelf” ebntinued 
Franeiſco; & ſuch a man as this you 
$<-0nght not to ſuſpect. Under pre- 
* tence of going tothe bagnio , Iwill 
go to his houlty and. ſuggeſt to Him. 
ce that inſtead of conſuming himlelf 


nh grief for withdrawing bimſelf 


4 from the boſom of the church; he 
14 pught to think of means ef retürn- 


« ing to it's that, to execute this de- 


„ ſign, he nged . ba a ſhip , 
4 on pretenve what, "weary of an idle 

4 life, he wouſd vetutwtohis old tad: 
4 of eruizing zun wir this ſhip we 
4 willgaiu the cott of Valencia, where 


| . ee Thos! ould give” him 


4 
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. enough" to paſs the reſt of his days 
<e Ager eeably at Barcelona.” 
ter Yes, NaN Franciſco,” cried Don 


< Jian, tranſported with the 1 
<'which the e Nay — 


enen 


4 be re 1 Bat do you believe 
« this project real! y prafticable j in the 
«© manner you have ts med it? It 
© may meet with ſome difficulties 
% which. I do not foreſee, '* , replied 
0 Franciſco; & hut t erenegade and I 
<c 'will remove them. Alvaro,” added 
* he, as he was leaving him, , I have 
4 4 very good opinion of our enter- 


% prize, and 1ope at at my return to bring 


el 290 good news.. 
© It was not Without anxiety that 
Don Juan waited for Franciſco, who 
retur ned in three or four hours. 11 
* have talked with the renegade, ſaid 
"US, e and propoſed our de gn to 
0 him: and, after mature deliberation, 
«we have agreed that he ſhall buy a 
wall chip ready fitted to go out; 
'te and it bein lets, be to mate uſe of 
6 ſla es for Allörs, | Mall. man the 
le ve ſel with bis“ own ; that, t to prevent 
= 412 ci, "ke liculd,s engage twelve 
Kiſh ſoldiers, as though | i he really 
«tended to go gu to exuize; but 
et that two Jas he het L that which he 
& ſhould aſſign or fa departure, he 
« ſhould embark in the night with, his 
on llaves, weigh anchor without any 
& noiſe, and come to fetch us on board 


«with his. Ki, from a 755 ir 
is 


of this gafden n bear the gg 


the plan of our e * you may 
, inform the oo ern of this, and 
e {ure her that, within fifteen days 


«© at fartheſt, the Wb be 2094 * 


3 her {layer 1. 


's How inexpreſſib ible an = 


«tg have fuck Sauen 
eto carry to. Panna Dt 
4 obtain permi fie 5 & ee her le {To 


© next day ro Mezzonjorts 
© and ua e Foun 15 * 


40 f 5 my lord,” ad Ie, << gre» 
e AE boy 2 — 

utiful 18 "Nu etter ſa · 
20 gie! 1 5 5 in · 
"4 Yupted” the, 4 75 1 her eyes did 
. Lok turn away from my__tendereſt 
" ae (op which al- 


6 Thar is, the place where the {laves meet. 
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« ſiſten to mine, with an obliging at- 

« ten tion N 
<< It ĩs to your endeavours, Alvaro, 

« that Lowe this change. I ſee you 


« know your on countrywomen; I 


« will have you talk with her again. 
« Finiſh what you have ſo happily be- 
4e gun. exhauſt all your wit and ad- 
«c 


« will then break your chains; andI 
« ſwear, by the ſoul of our great pro- 
« phet, that IL will ſend you home to 
«© your own country ſo richly laden 
« with 
« when they ſec thee ſhall not believe 
« thou returneſt from ſlavery.” _ 

© The Toledan did not fail to flat- 
© ter Mezzomorto's error; he feigned 


« himſelf extremely ſenſible of his pro- 


« miſes; and, under pretence of haſ- 
«* rening the accompliſhment of the 
c dey's joys, he haſtened to ſee the 


fair ſlave; whom he found alone in 


her apartment, the old women who 
attended her being. employed elſe- 
© where, He told her what the Na- 


© yarre ſlave and the rene 
« contrived, on the credit of the pro- 
© miſes which he made them. | 


© It was no ſmall conſolation for - 
© Donna Theodora, to hear that ſuch - 


proper meaſures were taken for her 
« deliverance. 


„ country, again? How tranſportin 
«will the bliſs be, after ſo many ie 


“ and dangers, to live at eaſe with 


«© you! Ah, Don Juan, how charm- 
„ing is that thought? Will you 


4% ſhare that pleaſure with me? DO 


«« you think that, in delivering me 
“ from the dey, it is your wife which 
„you tear from him? 


* profound: ſigh, thoſe endearing 
© words 0 charm me, if the re- 
*© membranceof an unhappy friend did 
not throw in a bitter which ſpoils 


all the ſweetneſs l Pardon me, Ma- 


**. dam, that nicety, and confeſs alſo 
that Mendoga deſerves your pity ; it 
is for your ſake that he went from 


„Valencia, and loſt his liberty. 1 
*can-afſure you, that at Tunis he is 


' leſs loaded with the weight of his 


N * * fe 
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10 rellections on der condition, was chains, than the defpair of 


4% not intermixed with many com- venging your ſufferings.” 
4 plaints ; but ſhe even ſeemed to 


preſents, that the chriſtians 


de had 


Is it poſſible,” ſaid 
* the, in the exceſs of her joy, that 
I may hope to ſee Valencia, my dear 


155 


eve re- 


= 
* 


„He doubtleſs deſerved a better 


% fate, interrupted Donna Theodo- 
% ra; „take Heaven to witneſs that 


4 


« T am thoroughly ſenſible of all that 


% he has done for me; I ſhare with 
e him the ſufferings which I: have 
« cauſed; but, by the cruel maligni- 


« ty of the ſtars, my heart can neuer 
* pe the price of his ſervices.” * 


ſs to haſten my felicity, and - 


This converſation was inte 


by the arrival of the two old women 
who waited; on Donna Theodora: 
- © when Don Juan turned the diſcourſe; 
and, acting the dey's confident, 
ſlave, ſaid he, to 
the widow Cifuentes, “ you have 

„ deprived him of liberty, who keeps 


« Yes, charmin 


6 you in chains. Meazomorto, your 


maſter and mine, the moſt engaging 
urks, 


«© and moſt amiable of all the 


6 is very well pleaſed with you: con- 


ce tinue to treat him favourably, and 
« you will ſoon ſee an end of your 
„ griefs.” At the end of theſe laſt 
* words he left Donna Theodora, who 
© did not comprehend their true ſenſe. 

Affairs remained during eight days 
in this poſture, at the dey's palace, 
© whilſt the renegade Catalan bought 
© a (mall veſſel almoſt wholly fitted for 


- 


failing, and prepared for his depar- 


© ture. But fix days before he was 
ready to put to ſea, Dorf! Juan met 
© with what very much alarmed his 
© fears. | " 
« Mezzomorto ſent for him; and 


_ 
* 


© being entered his cloſet, . Alvaro, 


© ſaid he, “you are free: you may 
return to Spain whenever you pleaſe; 
« and theſe preſents which I Pon 
«you are ready. I ſaw the fair ſlave 
*« to-day; and oh! how vaſtly diffe- 
rent does ſhe appear from the ſame ' 


« perſon whoſe griefs have given me 


„ ſo much pain! The ſenſe of her 
% Alas,” anſwered Zarate, with a 


<< captivity every day wears off. I 
« found her ſo ane, that I have 


” 


« this moment reſolved to marry her. 
„She ſhall be my wife within the 


«© (pace of two days. 


At theſe words the Toledan chang- . 


ed colour; and, notwithſtanding all 

the reſtraint he laid on himſelf, could 

not hide his diſturbance and ſurprize 

© from the dey, who aſked him the 
© cauſe of that diforder. 

„My lord,“ anſwered Don Juan, 

i | TOE i | 


* 
% 


9 


* 
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* 
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all ia confuſion, „ am doubtleſs | 
% very much amazed, to think that 


one of the greateſt lords of the Ot- 
% toman empire ſhould ſo debaſe him- 
<« ſelf as to marry a flave. Iv 
« well know it is not unprecedented 


<© amongſt you; but for the illuſtrious 


% Mezzomorto,. who may pretend to 


< the daughter of the principal officers 


«© of the porte — I allow what 
4% you ſay,” interrupted the dey, ** I 
£ might at the ſame time aſpire to the 
« grand vizir's daughter, and flatter 
« myſelf with the hopes of fucceeding 
ic my father - in- law; but I have an 


„ immenſe eſtate, and am not very 


% ambitious. I prefer the caſe and 
© pleaſures which I enjoy here in my 
& vizirſhip, to that dangerous ho- 
«© nour; to which we are no ſooner 
tc raiſed, than the fear of the ſultans, 
and the jealouſy of thoſe near them, 
© who envy us, precipitate us into the 
<< loweſt abyſs + miſe » Beſides, I 


& love my ſlave, and her beauty qua- 
„ lifies her to deſerve the dignity to 
: #6, which my affection invites her. 

% But," adds he, „in order to de- 


« ſerve the honours I deſign her, ſhe 
«© mult this very day change her reli - 
« gion. Do you believe that any ri- 
„ diculous prejudices will prevail on 
«© her to deſpiſe my offers? — “ No, 
„% my lord,“ returned the Toledan, 
«« I am perfuaded that ſhe will ſacri- 
«« ficeall to ſuch a high elevation. But 
6 give me leave to tell you, that you 
„ 'ought not to marry her ſo haſtily ; 
do nothing raſhly ; it is not to be 
„ doubted, * that the thoughts of 
* abandoning the religion ſucked in 
% with her mother's milk will ſtartle 


c her at firſt. Give her then time to 
66 


96 ing and afterwards ſuffering her to 
« grow old and neglected among the 
«« reſt of your.captives, you join her to 
* yourlelf by ſuch a glorious mar- 
« riage, her gratitude and Fanity will 
* by lite and little remove her ſcru- 


« ples. Defer therefore the execution 


*« of your deſign for eight days only. 

The dey continued ſome time 
thinking. He did not at all like the 
* delay his confident propoſed, whoſe 
advice however appeared reaſonable. 
J yield to your reaſon,” interrupted 
the dey; © though Lam ſo impatient 


« to enjoy the fair flave, I will yet 


t ladder which I will 


conſider of it; hen ſhe repreſents 
“ to herſelf, that inſtead of diſhonour- 


« wait eight days. Go immediately 


©to her, and diſpoſe her to accom- 
tc pliſh my deſires at the expiration of 


„ that time. I defire that the ſame 
erß Alvaro, who has fo faithfully diſ- 


{© charged himſelf with regard to her, 
«© may have the honour to offer her 
© my matrimonial faith.“ i, Sh 

© Don juan flew to the apartment 


't of Donna Theodora, and informed 
her what paſſed betwixt Mezzomorto 


© and him, that ſhe might regulate 
© herſelf accordingly. He alſo told her 


that the renegade's ſhip would be 
ready in fix days; but ſnhe telling him 
that ſhe was in great pain to know 


© how ſhe ſhould get out of her = 


' ment, ſince all the doors of the 


© chambers, through which ſhe was 
© obliged to paſs to reach the ſtairs, 
« were cloſe ſhut; ©* You ought not 
{© to give yourſelf much trouble on 


„ that account, Madam, ſaid Don 


© Juan; „ one of your cloſet win- 
„ dos opens into the . and 
„ from thence you may deſcend by a 
provide you. 

© Accordingly, the ſix days being 
© expired, Franciſco advertiſed the To- 
© ledan, that the renegade was prepar- 
© ing to depart the next night; which 
© you may very well think was expe&- 
© ed with great impatience. The time 
© came at laſt, and what rendered it 
yet more lucky, was, that it grew 
very dark. When the moment de- 


- © ſtined for the execution of their en- 
. © terprize came, Don juan raiſed the 


© Jadder to Donna Theodora's cloſet- 


- © window, who no-ſoener ſaw it, than 


© ſhe deſcended on it with the utmoſt 
concern and haſte, and then leaned 
© on the falſe Alvaro, who conducted 
© her to the little garden · door, which 
© opened on the ſea. Ry." 

© They made all poſſible haſte, and 
before-hand ſeemed. to taſte the plea- 
ſures of being freed from flavery 
but fortune, who was not perfectly 
reconciled to theſe lovers, raiſed a 
more cruel misfortune than all thoſe 
which they had hitherto ſuffered, and 
which they could not foreſee. 

© They were gotten out of the 4 
© den, and haſtening to the ſea · ſide to 
reach the boat, which waited for 
© them, when a man whom they, took 
© for one of their crew, and whick 


they did not at all miſtruſt, came 


directly to Don Juan, with a naked 
« ſword, 
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+. (word, and running him into the 
6 breaſt, ** Perfidious Alvaro Ponce, 
# cried he, it is thus that Don Fadri- 
« que de, Mendoga is obliged to pu- 
« niſh a villainous raviſher. You do 
1 not deſerve that I ſhould attack you 


. « like a man of honour.” | 
Don juan could not reſiſt the force 


of the puſh; which threw. him down 
and at the fame time Donna Theo- 
dora, hom he ſupported, ſeized at 
© once with amazement, grief, and 
the fright, ſwooned away on the o- 
4 ther ſide. Ah! Mendoga, faid 
© the Toledan, what have you done? 
« It is Don Juan that you have wound- 
% ed ' - * Juſt Heaven!” ' replied 
Don Fadrique, is it poſſible that I 


« ſhould aſſaſſinate— * I forgive 
« you death, returned Tarate; 
% fate a is to be blamed; or ra- 


% ther ĩt was deſigned thus to put an 
« end to our miſeries. Ves, my dear 
„% Mendoga, I die contented, ſince I 
«« put into your hands the beautiful 
6 Thesders, who can aſſure you that 
my friend ſhip for you has never been 
« violated. 05 es 

Too generous friend,“ ſaid Don 
© Fadfique, ſeized with a violent de- 
© ſpair, you ſhall not die alone; the 
c — ſword which plunged thus cru- 
« elly into your breaſt, ſhall puniſh 
« your murderer. Thougb my miſ- 


take may excuſe my crime, it can- 


« not comfort me. At thele words 
© he turned the point of his ſword to 


_ © his breaſt, run it up to the hilt, and 


fell upon Don Juan, who fainted 
* away, leſs enfeebled by his own 
© wound, than his friend's rage. 
© Franciſco and the renegade, who 
© were but ten paces off, and who had 
their reaſons which detained them 
from running to the aſſiftance of tlie 
© ſlave Alvaro, were extremely aſto- 
© niſhed to hear Don Fadrique's words, 
© and to ſee his laſt action. They then 
£ found their miſtake, and that the 
* wounded men were two friends, and 
not mortal enemies as they thought. 
© They ran to their afliſtance; but find- 
0% ing them ſenſeleſs, as well as Donna 
Theodora, who yet remained in her 
ſwoon, they were ata lots what mea- 
© ſures to tace. Franciſco was of opi- 
© nion that they ſhould content them- 
t ſelves with carrying off the lady, and 
TK on the ſhore, 


-. 


_ 
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where, according to all appearances, 
they would immediately die, if they 
were not yet dead. But the rene- 
gade was not of that opinion. - He 
concluded they ought not to be left; 
© that their wounds might perhaps not 
© be mortal, and that he could dreſs 
©. them on board, where he had all the 
* inſtruments of his former trade, 
© which he had not yet forgotten. 
© Franciſco fell in with his opinion. 
© As he was not ignorant of what 
importance it was to be expeditious, 
the renegade and he, by the aſſiſtance 
of ſome ſlaves, carried into their if 
the unhappy widow Cifuentes, and 
her two lovers, yet more unfortunate 
than ſhe; and in a very few minutes 


were all gotten on board; ſome o 
them ſpread their ſails, whilſt others 
on their knees on the deck implored 
the aſſiſtance of Heaven, by the moſt 
fervent petitions which the fear of 
© beingpurſued by Mezzomorto's ſhips 
«© could inſpire, | 5 
© The renegade, after having charg- 
© ed with the management of the ſhip, 
© a French ſlave, who underſtood it 
perfectly well, applied himfelf firſt 
© to Donna Theodora, whom he re- 
© covered out of her ſwoon, and then 
© took ſuch ſucceſsful care of Don Fa- 
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* drique and the Toledan, that they 


© alſo recovered their ſenſes. The wi- 
dow Cifuentes, who fainted away at 
© the fight of Don Juan's heing wound- 


ed, was very much ſurprized to find 
© Mendoca there; and though at the 


* ſight of him ſhereally believed that he 
© had fallen on his own ſword, for grief 
© of having wounded his friend, yet 
© ſhe could not look on him otherwiſe 
© than the murderer of the man the 
© loved, | 

© It was certainly the moſt moving 
© ſcene in the world, to ſee theſe three 
© perſons returned to themſelves : and 
© the condition out of which they had 
been recovered, though a reſem- 
© blance of death, did not more de- 
© ſerve pity. Donna Theodora ear-. 
© neftly looked on Don Juan, with 
eyes in which were painted, in lively 


colours, all the emotions of afoul. 


© overwhelmed with grief and deſpair. 


© And the two friends fixed on her 
their dying eyes, feebly uttering the 


9 


reached their ſnip. As ſoon as hoy. | 


* 
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© After having for ſome time kept a 


ſilence equally tender and unhappy, 
. ©. Don Fadrique thus broke it, by ad- 


c drefling himſelf to the widow Cifu- 
5 entes: Madam,” ſaid he, be- 
fore I die, I have yet the ſatis faction 
ce to ſee you delivered out of ſlavery; 


„ would to Heaven that you were in- 


% debted for your liberty to me; but 
« it has appointed that you ſliould owe 
<« that obligation to the man you love 
« I love that rival too well to murmur 
tt at it, and wiſh that the wound which 
« have been ſo unhappy as to give 
« him, may not prevent the full en- 
« joyment of your grateful acknow- 
90 Cary,” The lady made no 
© anſwer to theſe words, but far from 
© being then ſenſible of the melancholy 
fate of Don Fadrique, ſhe was only 
influenced by the averſion to him, 
s which the preſent condition of the 
s Toledan had inſpired. 

In the mean time the chirurgeon 
© prepared to examine and probe the 


_ © wounds. He began with that of Don 


c E and did not find it dangerous, 
© by reaſon the paſs had only glanced 
© below the left pap, and had not 
«© touched any of the nobler vital parts. 
This report of the chirurgeon ve 


much abated Donna Theodora's af - 


© fliction, and equally rejoiced Don 
Fadrique; who turning his head to- 
© ward that lady, I am ſatisfied,” 
« ſaid he; I leave this life without 
c regret, ſince my friend is out of 
« danger: I ſhall not then die laden 


d with your hate. | 


% 


© Theſe words were uttered with ſuch 
© a moving air, that Theodora was 
« touched by them; and as her fear for 
Don Juan grew over, ſhe ceaſed to 
© hate Don Brine, and no longer 
© looked on him otherwiſe than-as a 
© man who deſerved her pity. Ah, 
« Mendoca!” cried ſhe; influenced by 
* 2 generons tranſport, .** Jet your 
« wound, be dreſſed, it is not perhaps 
«© more dangerous than that of your 
« friend. Oh, yield to our care of 
« your life; and if I cannot make you 
« happy, at leaſt I will not beſtow that 
« felicity on another; but out of com- 
6 paſſion and tenderneſs for e 
« withold the hand which I deſigned 
« to give Don. Juan, and offer to you 
«« the tame ſacrifice which he has made 
60 you * L 


© Don Fadrique was going to reply, 
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put the chirurgeon, afraid that ſpeak» 
ing might prejudice. him, obliged him 
to lence, and ſearched his wound, 
which he judged mortal, by reaſon 
the ſword had pierced the upper part 
of his lungs, as he concluded from 
his exceſhve flux of hlaod, the con- 
ſequence of Which was very much to 
* be feared. As ſoon as he had dreſ- 
ſed the gentlemen; he cauſed them te 
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be carried to his own cabin, to repoſe 


© them on two beds, one next the other; 
© and conducted Donna Theodora thi- 
© ther, whoſe preſence he thought 
© would not be prejudicial to them. 
« Notwithitanding all this care, Men- 
« doga fell into a fever, and towards 
night the flux of blood augmented. 
© Thechirurgeon then told him he was 
© incurable; and informed him, that if 
© he had any thing to ſay to his friend, 
or to Donna Theodora, he had no 
* time to loſe, This news ſtrangely 
© afflifted the Toledan ; but Don Fa- 
« drique'received it with indifference. 
He ſent forthe widow-Cifuentes, who 
came to him in a condition muchea- 
© fier to be imagined than deſcribed. 
© Her face was covered with tears, 
and ſhe ſobbed with ſo much yio- 
© lence, that ſhe diſturbed Mendoga. 
« Madam,” ſaid he, I am unworthy 
«© thoſe precious tears that you ſhed; 
« reſtrain them, I beg, for a moment, 
I aſk the ſame of you, dear Za- 
&©& rate,” adds he, obſerving the inſup- 
© portable grief which his friend ſhew- 
© ed, © I know that this ſeparation 
« muſt very ſenſibly afflict you; Iam 
« too well acquainted with your friend · 
« ſhip to doubt it; but 1 beſeech 
“ you. to ſtay till my death, and re- 
ſerve theſe tears to honour ĩt with ſo 
many marks of tenderneſs and pity; 
ſuſpend your grief till then, ſince 
that touches me more than the loſi 
of my life. I muſt acquaint you 
through what meanders of fate I 
was conducted to this fatal ſhore, 
where I have tainted myſelf with my 
friend's blood, and with my own: 
You mult be in pain to know how 
I could take Don Juan fer Don Al- 
varo, but I will immediately inform 
you, if the ſmall. remainder of life 
will allow me to make that melan- 
choly diſcovery, 43min 
Some hours after the ſhip in which 
Las had quitted that whexein I left 
& Don Juan, we met a French priva- 
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te ter, which” attacked and took the 
«© Tunis, ſhip; and ſet us on ſhore at 
e Alicant. I was no ſooner at liberty, 


«© than I thought of ranſoming Don 
c 


« cia and railed money; and on advice 
« that at Barcelona there were ſeveral 
«© monks bf the order for the redemp- 
« tion of ſlaves ready to (et out for 
« Algiers, I refolved not to loſe this 
«© caſion. But before I left Valen- 
« cia, I intreated Don Franciſco de 
C Mendoga; my uncle, to uſe all his in- 
«« tereſt at the court of Spain to obtain 
« a pardon for my friend, becauſe m 
«« defign was to bring him back wit 
„ me, and re- eſtabli 
«- tate, which was confiſcated after the 
« death of the Duke of Naxera. 

% As ſoon as we were arrived at Al- 
4 giers, Iwent to the places frequented 


&« by flayes; but having run through 


« all of them, I did not find what I 
« fearched for. I met the Catalan re- 
** negade, to whom this veſſel belongs, 


* a 


t whom 1 remembered formerly to 


te have been in my uncle's ſervice. I 
« told him the occaſion of my voyage, 
« and deſired him to make a ſtrict 
« ſearch for my friend, I am ſor- 
« ry, Sir,“ ſaid he, „I cannot ſerve 
© you. I am to leave Algiers to-night 
« with a lady of Valencia, who is a 
4 flave to the dey.” —*f Pray what is 
* the lady's name?” ſgid IJ.“ Her 
« name, replied he,“ is Theodora.“ 

«© My ſurprize at hearing this was 
« enough to let the renegade ſee that I 
« was concerned for that lady. He 
„ diſcovered to me the deſign he laid 
10% to knock off her chains. And as he 
«© mentioned one Alvaro in his ſtory, 
% I did not doubt but it was Alvaro 
% Ponce himſelf. *©* Aſſiſt my reſent- 


« ment,” cried I, tranſported, tothe re- 


„ negade; help me to revenge myſelf 
on my enemy.” — “ You ſhall ſoon 
© be ſatisfied,” anſwered he, © but let 
* me firſt know your cauſe of com- 
os 1 Alvaro.“ Upon this, 
* I told him our whole ſtory! and he 
A — heard it, “ It is enough, 
«© cried he: you need only accom- 
«© pany me on the night choſen for our 
departure, where you will ſee your 


- 
LS 


e enemy; and rex puniſhed 


* him, you ſhall take his place, and 
« join with us in conducting Donna 
« Theodora to Valencia.” 


Vet this impatience did not hinder 
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Juan, to which end I went to Valen- 


him in his eſ- 


1 19 


«© my ſearch after Don Juan; but de- 
«© ſpairing to hear any news of him, I 
«left money for his ranſom in the 
© hands of an Italian merchant, named 
«« Franciſco Capati, who lives at Al- 
« piers, and undertook his ranſom if 
& he could ever find him. | 

« Atlaſt the night appointed for our 
« departure and my revenge came, 
« when I went to the renegade, who 
te led me to that part of the ſea-ſhore 
« behind Mezzomorto's gardens, We 
te ſtopt at a little door that ſoon open · 
«© ed, whence came out a man who 
te made directly up to us, pointing with 
© his finger to a man and woman who 
« were coming after him. Thoſe 
«© who follow me,” ſaid he, © are Al 
&« varo and Donna Theodora. 

% At this ſight, enraged to the laft 
« degree, I drew my ſword, ran to the 
« unfortunate Alvaro, and perſuaded 
« that it was my hateful rival whom 
« 1] was approaching, I wounded that 
« faithful friend, whoſe uncertain deſ- 
cc tiny was the cauſe of all my diſturb- 
« ance. But, thanks to Heaven, con- 
« tinued he in a ſofter tone, my miſ- 
« take will neither coſt him his life, 
* nor the eternal tears of Donna The- 
« odora!” | 

«© Ah, Mendoga !“ interrupted the 
© lady, « you injure my affliction; I 
« ſhall never comfort mylelf for the 
&« loſs of you; for though I ſhould 
« even marry your friend, it would be 
« only uniting our griefs: your love, 
« your friendſhip, and your mĩsfor- 
© tunes, would be the whole ſubje& 
% of our diſcourſe.. It is too much, 
«© Madam,” replied Don Fadrique; 
I am not worthy your ſo long mourn- 
© ing for me. Allow, I conjure you, 
« Zarate to marry you, after he ſhall 
© have revenged you of AlyaroPonce.'* 
Don Alvaro is no more, replied 
© thewidow Cifuentes ; the ſame day 
te that he ſeized me, he was killed by 
«© the pirate who toak me. | 
„„ Madam,” ſaid Mendoca, * this 
«© news gives me pleaſure; my friend 
« will the ſooner be happy: follow 
« without reſtraint the guidance of 
c your mutual paſſian, I ſee with jo 
«© the moment approaching, whic 
vill remove the obſtacle your com- 
«© paſſion and his generoſity have raiſed - 
4 to prevent your mutual happineſs. ' 
« May all your days be ſpent in re- 
« poſe and union, which jealouſy 
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cc remember a man, who never loved 
& any ſo well as you.” 

The lady and the Toledan, inftead 
*of anſwering, redoubled their tears; 
Don Fadrique, who perceived it, 
and found himſelf very ill, thus con- 

tinued: I gro too tender; death 
«- has already furrounded me, and I 
ti forget to ſupplicate the Divine Good- 
c neſs, to pardon my having ſhorten- 
cc ed a life which he alone ought to 
te have diſpoſed of. At theſe words 
$ he lifted up his eyes to heaven with 
E all the figns of a ſincere repentance, 
© andthe flux of blood immediately oc- 
© caſioned a ſuffocation, and carried 
t himoff, | 

© Then Don Juan, hurried by his 
© deſpair, tore off his plaiſters, and 
< would have rendered his wound in- 
t curable; but Franciſco and the re- 
© hiegade threw themſelves on him, and 


„ oppoſed his diſtraction; and Donna 


Theodora, terribly affrighted at this 
furious tranſport, aſſiſted them both 
© in diverting Don Juan from his de- 
© fign, She beſought him with ſuch a 
< moving air, that returning to him- 
6 {elf, he ſuffered his wound to be a- 
* gam bound up; and at laſt the in- 
© tereſt of a lover, by flow degrees, 
© abated the rage of a friend, But if 
© he recovered his reaſon, it ſerved on- 
© ly to prevent the diſtracted effects of 
6 his grief, and not to diminiſh the 
© ſenſe of it. 

© Phe renegade, who, amongſt 
© other es te had brought out of 
Spain, had ſome excellent Arabian 
F. batſam and precious perfumes, em- 
4 balmed Mendoga's body at the in- 


. © ſtance of the lady and Don Juan, 


© who aſſured him, that at Valencia 
© they would perform all the honours 
© of his ſepulture. The two lovers, too, 


* the while they were on board; but 
© the reſt were more chearful, and, 


the wind being favourable, they were 


not long before they diſcovered the 
« coaſts of Spain, | 


© At that ſight all the ſlaves yielded 


7 themſelves up to joy; and when the 
“ veſſel was happily arrived at the port 


$ of Denia, every one took a different 
* courſe. The widow Cifuentes and 


* the Toledan ſent a courier to Valen- 


* 
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«« of fortune may not dare to diſturb. 
c Adieu, Madam— adieu, Don Juan! 
g yauehbſafe both of you ſometimes to 


cla with letters for the govornor, and 
Donna Theodora's family. The 
news of that lady's return was receiv- 
ed with all poſſible expreſſions of joy 
by all her relations; but Don Fran- 
ciſco de Mendoga was extremely af+ 
flicted at the loſs of his nephew; he 


accompanied the widow Cifuentes's 
relations to Denia, where he deſired 
to ſee the corſe of the unfortunate 
Don F de The good old man 
then melted into tears, and uttered 
ſuch lamentable complaints, as ſen- 
ſibly touched all the ſpectators. He 
enquired by what adventure his ne- 
phew fell. : 

“ I will tell you, my lord,” faid 
© the Toledan; far from blotting it 
out of my memory, I take amelan- 
* choly pleaſure in continually calling 
« him to mind, and feeding my ſor- 
« rows,” He then related to him the 
* ſadaccident; and the recital of his 
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© ftory drawing treſh tears from him, 


* redoubled thoſe of Don Franciſco, 
© As for Donna Theodora, her rela- 
tions expreſſed their great joy to ſee 
© her again, and felicitated her on the 
© miraculous manner of her delivery 
from the tyranny of Mezzomorto. 
© After a perfect relation of all par- 
* ticulars, Don Fadrique's corſe was 
© put into a coach, and carried to Va- 
s Jencia, but not buried there; be- 
* cauſe Don Franciſco de Mendoga, 
© preparing to live at Madrid, refolved 
to have his nephew's body carried to 
© that city. | 
0 While all manner of preparations 
were making for their: journey, the 
« widow Cituentes loaded Franciſco 
and the renegade with preſents equal 
© to their wiſhes. Franciſco went ta 
© Navarre, and the renegade immedi- 
< ately returned with his mother to 
Barrelona; there having renounced 


. © his errors, and reconciled himſelf to 
c paſſionately indulged their grief all 


© the church, he lives in a repytable 
£ manner at this preſept time, 

© In the mean while Aſo Don Fran- 
© ciſco received a packet from the 
court, wherein was Don Juan's 
« pardon ; which the king, notwith- 
© ſtanding the great value he had for 
the houſe of Naxera, could not re- 
« fuſe the Mendoga's, who all joined 
in ſoliciting it. This news was the 
more agreeable to the Toledan, be- 


* cauſe it procured bim the liberty of 


 accom- | 


diſcovered it very plainly when he 


— 
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« aecompanying the corſe of his friend, 


„ which he durſt not have done with- 
© qutit. an 
At laſt they all ſet forwards, ac- 
« chmpanied with a great number of 
« perſons of quality; and as ſoon as 
« they arrived at Madrid, they buried 
© the corſe of Don Fadrique in a 
church, where Zarate and Donna 
Theodora raiſed a noble monument 
« over his grave. They did not ſtop 
there; but ws themſelves in mourn- 
ing for their friend for the ſpace of a 
« whole year, to eternize their grief 
£ and friendſhip. 

After having given ſuch ſignal 
© marks of their tenderneſs for Men- 
«© doga, they married; but by an in- 
«© conceivable effect of the power of 
« friendſhip, Don Juan long retained 
c his melancholy for his friend, which 
© nothing was able to remove. Don 
© Fadrique was always preſent in his 
thoughts; he ſaw him every night 
© in his dreams, and generally juſt'as 
© he had ſeen him breathing his laſt. 
© But yet his reaſon began to- diſpel 
© theſe melancholy views; and Donna 
£ Theodora's charms, with which he 
* was captivated, triumphed, by lit- 
c tle and live, over the ſad remem- 
* hrance of Mendoga. To conclude, 


af laſt Don Juan was going to live 


$ happily, and very contentedly ; but 
c * hors paſt he fell from his horſe, 
© as he was hunting, and hurt his 
head; the wound grew to an impoſt- 
© hume, ſo that the phyſicians could 
not fave him, He is juſt dead; and 
Theodora, the lady whom you ſee 
in the arms of two women who are 
« watching her diſtraction, may pro- 
bably ſoon follow him.” 


* 


CHA P. VII. 
OF DREAMS. 


| HEN Aſmodeus had ended 
unis ſtory, Don Cleofas ſaid to 
bim, This is a very fine image of 
© friendſhip, but it is rare to find two 


s men love one another like Don Juan 


and Non Fadrique; and I believe it 
© will be more difficult to meet with 
* two ladies ſo good friends, as gene- 
$ rouſly to make a reciprocal ſacrifice 
of their lovers to each other, 
Without doubt,“ fays the devil, 
#1} is what has not been yet and 
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never will be ſeen in this world: 
« women are not ſa complaifant to 
© one anather. Suppoſe: two ladies 
love each other in an unuſual de- 
« gree, their friendſhip may be ten- 
der and ſincere, and they, may even 
* forbear ſpeaking ill of one another 

in abſence, ſuch good friends may 
they be; and that, I aſture you, is 
a great deal: yet if you meet with 
them, and incline more to the one 
than the ather, rage preſently ſeizes 
© the fair one that is ſſighted; not 
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© that ſhe loves you, but ſhe would be 


< preferred. This is the nature of all 
* women; they are too jealous ane of 
© another to be capable of friendſhip.” 
The ſtory of theſe two unparalleled 
friends, replied Lace, vis 
a little romantic, and has taken us 
up too much time. The night is al- 
ready far advanced, and we ſhall 
immediately ſee the day begin to 
break. But fill I expect a freſh en · 
tertainment from you. I ſee abun- 
dance of people aſleep, and ſhauld be 
© glad to know what they are dream- 
© ing of. —“ With all my heart, an- 
ſwered the dæmon; I fee you love 
* varigty, and I will oblige you.” 
© I fancy, ſaid Zambullo, I haH 
© hear a great many very ridiculous 
dreams. — Why ſo?* anſwered the 
cripple. * You, who are matter: of 
Ovid, muſt know what the poet ſay a 
that it is towards day- break that 
dreams are trueſt, becauſe at that 
time the ſoul is diſengaged from the 
vapours ariſing from digeſtion.— 
For my part, replied the ſtudent, 
whatever Ovid may pleaſe to ſay on 
this matter, I have no faith in 
dreams. —“ You are in the wrong 
then, - anſwered Aſmodeus; one 
ſhould neither believe them all, nor 
treat them all as chimerical; for they 
© 'are a ſort of liars that ſometimes ſpeak 
truth. The Emperor Augultus, 
© whoſe head ſure was as good as 2 
© {tudent's, deſpiſed no dreams yew 1 
in he found himſelf concerned; 
4 
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at the battle of Philippi, was very 
near leaving his tent, upon the re- 


cital af a dream relating to him. 1 


could- give a thouſand inftances to 
© convince you of your raſhneſs, but 
© ſhall paſs them over, to oblige you 
in this new inclination you ſo much 
© long to have ſatisfied. * 

Jet us begin with that fine houſe 
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on the right hand; the maſter of it, 
©, whom you ſee ſleeping in thoſe rich 
© lodgings, is a liberal and debauched 


count; he is dreaming that he is at 


the play, that he hears a young ac- 


© trels ſing, and is conquered by the 


6 voice ot this Syren. 


ln the next apartment lies the 
. %.counteis his wife, who loves play to 


© madneſs. She is dreaming that ſhe 
has no money, and is pawning her 
jewels to a jeweller, who lends her 
three hundred piſtoles on them at 
common intereſt. 

© In the next houſe to this lives a 
marquis, who is in love with a fa- 
mous coquette; he dreams that he 
has borrowed a conſiderable ſum of 
money: to make her a preſent; and 
his ſteward, who lies in that little 
chamber there, a ſtory higher, that 
he is growing rich as his maſter 


you of thele two dreams; do they 
appear extravagant? —“ No, really, 
replied Don Cleotas; I find Ovid 
was in the right; but I would very 
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fain know what {park that is who is 


c aſleep with his muſtachoes in papers, 
© like ladies favourites, and in his ſleep 
6 has an air of gaiety, which perſuades 
me he is no vulgar fellow. It is 
© a country gentleman, replied Aſino- 
deus, a viicount of Arragon, proud 
and vain; his ſoul is this very mo- 
© ment ſwimming in joy, for he dreams 
< that he is with a great lord of the 
court, who gives him the place of 
© honour at a public ceremony. 

But in the ſame houle I ſee two 
© brothers, phyſicians, who are in very 
© mortifying dreams: one dreams that 


there is a law made, torbidding any 


one to give a phyſician a fee, unleis 
£ the patient be cured; and his bro- 
c ther, that there is an order publithed, 
© requiring all doctors to go into 
« mourning for all the patients that 
die in their hands. — Would to 
God, quoth the ſtudent, © this lait 
® order was true, and every doctor was 


„ obliged to go to the funeral of his 


« patients, as the lieutenant-criminal 
© in France is hound to be preſent at 


the execution of the malefactor he 


has condemned. Thecompariſon 
is juit, replied the devil: all the 
difference is, that the latter may be 
* ſaid to ſee his ſentence put into exe- 
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grows poor. Well, what think 
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© cution, whereas the other has al. 
© ready executed his. 

Here Don. Cleotas interrupted the 
dæmon, crying, * See, fee! who is that 
© gentlemau tucre that rubs his ches, 
© and. gets up 10 haitily ?— It is a 
courtier, replied the devil, whois 
ſoliciting for a goverument in New 
Spain; a terrible dream has awaked 
him. He dreamed the firtt minitter. 
had looked coldly on him*.—* I ice, 
too, a young creature that ſeems jult 
awaked, and. not very well pleaſed 
with her Cream.'—* It is a young 
lady of condition, one as prudent as 
ſhe is beautitul, who is beneged by 
two lovers. She has a very great 
tenderneſs for the one, and a horrid 
averſion for the other. She juſt now 
law in her dream, the galiant ſhe 
deteſts at her feet; and he ſhewed 
ſo much love, and was ſo preſſing, 
that, had ſhe not waked, the was 
going to treat him with more kind- 
neſs than ſhe ever treated the other 
ſhe loves. During ſleep, nature 
throws off the reſtrainis of reaton 
and virtue. | 
Look upon that houſe at the cor- 
ner of that ſtreet: there lives an at- 
torney; fee, he is abed with his 
wife, in a chamber hung with old 
tapeitry hangings with. antique, fi- 
gures : he dreams that he is going 
to pay a viſit to one of his clients 
in the almſhouſe, and gives him cha- 
rity out of his own pocket; and his 
wite, that her huſband has turned a 
young clerk, of whom he was jea- 
© lous, out of doors. 1 

I hear ſomebody ſnore, ſays the 
ſtudent, and believe it is that fat 
fellow there, in the little room, on 
© the left hand of us.'—* The very 
© ſame,” replied Aſmodeus; it is a 
«© prebend dreaming he is laying his 
« prayers. | 

© Next to him is a mercer, who ſells 


KA RS GAO 8 GG A AA AA 6, a B 


very dear bargains to people of qua- 


« lity, but all upon truit; he has a- 
© bove ten thouland crowns owing 
© him. He dreams his debtors are 
bringing him his money; and his 
© creditors are dreaming that he is on 
© the point of breaking. Theſe two 
© dreams,” ſaid the ſtudent, did nut 
come out of the temple of ſleep. by 
© the ſame gate. No, I aſſure you, 
replied the dæmon: the firſt for cer- 
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© tain-came out of the ivory. gate, and 
© the ſecond at that of horn, 
In the houſe next to the mercer 
© lives a famous bookſeller; lie printed 
a book that went off very well a lit- 
© tle while ago, When he bought 
it, he promiſed to 2. the author 
« fifty piltoles on a ſecond edition; 
and he dreams now of reprinting it 
« @irhont giving him any notice of it.“ 
Ahl does he ſo?” fays Cleofas; 
© I need not aſk out of which gate this 
« dream came, and I do not doubt that 


© ib will prove one of the trueſt that 


« eves he had in his life. Tam ac- 
« quainted with thoſe worthy. gentle- 
« men the bookſellers; they make no 
« manner, of conſcience of cheating 
their authors. The dzmon anſwer- 
ed, © Very true; but you ſhould ſpeak 
« what you know of thoſe worthy gen- 
* tlemen, the authors, too. Upon my 
© word, they have no more conſcience 
„than the bookſellers. A little ad- 
venture that happened not an hun- 
dred years ago at Madrid, ſhall con- 
* vince you of it. 
Three bookſellers were at ſupper 
© together at a tavern, the converſation 
turned upon the ſcarcity of good mo- 
dern books. Thereupon one of them 
© ſaid, * As you are my friends, I 
* willtell you in confidence, what a 
© bargain I had ſome days ago, I 


e bought a copy, it was a little dear 


indeed, but written by ſuch a hand |. 
« it is old gold!” Another of them 
then took up the diſcourſe, tellin 

© them what a bargain he had the day 
before.. And I too, gentlemen,” 
« cried the third, in his turn, „will 
«© be as communicative as either of 
« you; I have a jewel of a manu- 
“ {cript to ſhew you, and it was but 
« this very day I had this lucky hit,” 
At the ſame time each drew out of 
their pockets the valuable copy they 
© had been talking of; and, as it * 
peared to be a new piece for the 
ſtage, called «© The Wandering Jew,” 
they werejin amaze to ſee the ſame co · 
+ py had been ſold to them all three. 


In another houſe,” continued he, 


* I ſee a timorous reſpectful lover, who 
© is juſt awake. He is in love with a 
* briſk young widow, and dreamed 
© that he had her in the middle of a 
wood, where he ſaid abundance of 
* ſoft things to her, and: the to him: 
A, * Ah! there's no refiſting you; 


« I ſhould yield to you, if I was not 


t they are ſo falle, I dare not truſt 
„them upon their words, I am for 
actions. —“ What actions, Ma- 
« dam,” replied the lover, „do you 
« require of me? Muſt I undertake. 
© the twelve labours of Hercules to 
© ſhew my love?” —** No, no, Don 
% Nicaſio,”” ſays the lady, I do not 


on my guard, A all mankind: 


* demand any ſuch thing of you, I ; 


© only——"" and then he awoke. 
Pray, ſays the ſtudent, * tell me, 
* why the man who is aſleep in yonder 
© dark-coloured bed, 9 
© as if he was poſſeſſed. The devil 
anſwered, Oh! that is a notable li- 
« centiate, who is in a dream that puts 
* him in a terrible agitation ; it is no 
* leſs, than that he is in diſpute, and 
maintaining the 3 of the 
ſoul againſt a little doctor of phyſic, 
who is as good a catholic as physi- 
cian. On the ſecond floor, with the 
licentiate lives a gentleman of Eſtre- 
madura, named Baltazzor Fanfar- 
ronico, who is come poſt to court, to 
demand a reward for having killed 
a Portugueſe, with a blunderbuſs : 
do you know what he is dreaming 
of | why, that they have given him 
the government of Antequere; and 
yet he is not ſatisfied, he thinks he 
© deſerves a vice-royalty. EF 
1 ſee two perſons of conſequence. 
© in furniſhed lodgings dreaming very 
© diſagreeably. One of them, go- 


© yernor of a fort, dreams he is be- 


« fieged in it, and after a weak reſiſt- 
© ance he is obliged to ſurrender him- 
© ſelf and his garriſon priſoners of war. 
The other is the Biſhop of Murcia: 
© this eloquent prelate has orders to 
© preach a fermon at the funeral of 2 
© princeſs, which is to be in two days. 
He dreams he is in the pulpit, and 
that he Rops ſhort at the very en- 
* trance of his diſcourſe.— It is not 
im 
* ſuch an unlucky accident really 
* happen.'—* No, indeed, replied 4 
devil, and it is not long ſince it hap- 
« pened in good earneſt to his lordſhip 
on ſuch another occaſion. 

© Shall I ſhew you a man that is uſed 
© to walk in his ſleep? Only look into 
the ſtables belonging to this houſe, 
and tell me what you ſee there? I 


« diſcern,” ſaid Leandro Perez, a man 
* in his ſhirt, with a Frei. 


123 


imſelf 


ſible," ſaid Don Cleafas, * for 


* 


_ 


£34 BEYLL on 
his hund.“ 80 he has, replied the 
devil; it is LY groom Neeping, who 
© every hight riſes out of his bed and 
© curries his horſes in his ffeep, and 
© then goes to bed again. The people 


_ ©'6f the houſe think it is ſome Whim- 


© fieal Hpfrit, and the groom himſelf is 
© of pe ry 1 

In that great honfe over the way 
E Yves an old knight of the golden 
«© fleece, who was formerly viceroy of 


«< Mexico: He is fallen fick, and as 


© He apprehends he ſhall die, his vice- 


© royalty begins to make hi eaſy. 
a begins to make him uneaſy 


deed, his conduct in it is enough to 
e make him ſo. The records of 


© Spain do not ſpeak of him with ho- 


© nour. He has juſt had a dream, the 


_ © hibyror of which is not yet quite over, 


© #tid probably it may fend him into 
© the'other wortd.* 8 
This dream, then,” faĩd Zambullo, 


© muſt be very extraordinary. You 


© thall hear it,* replied Aſmodeus, it 


_ © has ſomething very odd in it. This 


© tord juſt now dreamed that he was in 
C the regions of the dead, where all 
© the Mexicans, who have been the 


« yiftims of his injuſtice and cruelty, 


© came pouring in upon him, loading 
«hint with injurious and reproactifu 
© Txnguage, and would even have torn 


him to pieces, but that he took to 


© his heels, and ſo eſcaped their fury. 
After which, he found himſelf in a 


_ © preat hall hung with black cloth, 


© where were his father and grandfa- 
© ther ſitting at'a'table with three co- 


* vers on it. Theſe two mournful 


c 'pueſts made figns to him to come 
near them, and his father ſaid, with 


_ © the gravity natural to the deceaſed, 


«© We have long expected you"; come 
& and take your place amongſt us.” 

The villain is mad, criedthe ſtu - 
dent; © we muſt pardon a ſick man if 


r pe is light-hraded,' = In return, 


aid the cripple, his 'miece, who lies 
in the apartment over im, is paſ- 
fing the night moſt deheiduſly. Her 

lumbers offer to her the molt agree 
© able ideas. She is between twenty 


© is dreami at her uncle, whoſe 
© (ole heir the is, is dead ; and that a 
* crowd of young noblemen are flock- 
ing about her, and contending who 
man have the glory of being moſt 


% 1 rde ill made, and 


ei ber Food graces: 


© © 1f 1 net miltaken, aid Don 


/ 
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Cleofas, ST hear fomebody laugh be- 
© hind us. Nogyou are not miſtaken, 
replied the devil; .it is a woman hard 
© by, laughing in her ſleep. She is a 
© witlow who ſets up for a prude, and 
© whoſe darling pleaſure is ſcandal ; 
© ſhedreamy ſhe is talking with an old 
© devout lady, whoſe converſation de- 
© lights hernfinitely. | 

© I muſt laugh in my turn too,”-ſWid 
the devil, © at that honeſt citizen in the 
© room under the widow, who can 
©: ſcarce live tolerably on what he has. 
© He dreams of picking up pieces of 
© gold and filver, and that the more he 
© picks up the more remain. He has 
already filled a great cheſt with them.” 
— Poor ſoul!' ſaid Leandro, he will 
© not long enjoy his treaſure.. . No," 
ſaid the devil; when he wakes, he 
© will be in the ſame condition as the 
© rich man on his death-bed, he will 
« ſee all his riches diſappear. 2 

© If you have any curioſity to know 
© the dreams of thoſe- two attreſſes,s I 
© will let you into them. One of them 
is dreaming ſheis catching birds with 
© 2 bird-call, and that fill as ſhe takes 
© them, ſhe ſtrips off their feathers, 
© and throws them to be devoured b 
© a fine large boar-cat ſhe is fond of, 
© and who is the only gainer by them. 
© The other fancies ſhe is turning a 
pack of greyhounds and Daniſhdogs, 
© which ſhe uſed to admire, out of her 
© houſe, and that ſhe intends to kee 
© only one fine ſleek lap-dog, whic 
© the has taken into favour.'— Two 
very odd dreams l' cried the ſtudent. 
J fancy if we had interpreters of 
© dreams at Madrid, as they had for- 
< merly at Rome, they would be hor- 
« ridly perplexed to explain them.'— 
© Not ſo much as you think, an- 
ſwered the devil. * A very little light 
© intowhat paſſes amongſt thoſe gentry 
© of the ſtage, would give one a very 
© plain interpretation F them.“ 

For my part, ſaid Don Cleofas, 

I neither underſtand nor trouble my 
head about them. Thad much ra- 
© ther know who that lady is alleep in 
© the'rich bed of yellow velvet fringed 
© witl/filver,-by whom there is a ſtand 
© with a candle and book on it. 


_ © She is a lady with a title, replied the 


demon, who has a enteel equi- 
© page, all which ſhe is reſolved ſhall 
s confiſt of tall ſmart fellows. One 
of her cuſtoms is to read abed, _ 

ou 
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« out which ſhe is not able to lay her 
« eyes together all night. Laſt night 
6 he | took Ovid's Metamorphoſes to 
bed with her, and her reading that 
is the occaſion of the extravagant 
« dream ſhe is in at preſent. She. 1s 
that Jupiter is fallen in 
© Jove with her, and is hiring himſelf 
© to her in the form of a tall, well- 


« ſhaped page. | . 

Now we are upon metamorphoſes, 
here is another more pleaſant one. 
I diſcern a player, who is in his 
© ſleep enjoying the pleaſure of a 
dream that flatters him * agree · 
« ably. This actor is ſo old, that 
there is not a ſoul in Madrid who can 
« ſay they ſaw the firſt of him. He 
© has been upon the ſtage ſo long, that 
© one may ſay he is theatrified ; and 
+ has a ius, but is fo proud and 
© yain of it, that he imag nes he is 
© ſomething above mankind. Would 
you know what this mock hero 1s 
dreaming of? That he is dying, and 
© ſees all the deities of Olympus met 
together to decide what they ſhall do 
© with a mortal of his importance. He 
© hears Mercury telling the council of 
© the gods, that ſo celebrated a come- 
« dian, after acting the part of Jupiter 
and the reſt of the chief divinities ſo 
© often, ought not to undergo the com- 
mon fate of mankind, but that he 
© ought to be received amongſt them- 
© ſelves. Momus applauds Mercury's 
© opinion z but ſome of the other gods 
and goddeſſes being againſt ſo new 


© an apotheoſis, Jupiter, to avoid diſ- | 


« putes, turns this old comedian into 
© a ſcene,” 8 
The devil was going on, when Zam- 
bullo interrupted him; Hold, ſaid 
he, © Signior Aſmodeus, you do not 
© perceive it is day. I am afraid th 
© may. ſpy us out on this houſe. 1. 
© the rabble ſhould once have a view of 
8 78 lordſhip's figure, they will never 
© have done ſhouting.” | 
© I will warrant they ſhall never ſee 
us, anſwered the dzmon. I have 
© the ſame power as thoſe fabulous di- 
© vinities we have been talking of. 
© And as the amorous ſon of Saturn 
hid himſelf in a cloud on Mount Ida, 
© that they might not ſee him careſs 
* his dear conſort Juno; ſo I will raiſe 
© a miſt that the ſight of man ſhall not 
© be able to penetrate, and which ſhall 
not hinder your ſeeing whatever Lin- 
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© tend to ſhew you. No ſooner ſaid 
but done, a thick vapour immediately 
encompaſſed them ; yet, as dark as it 
was, it hid nothing from the ſtudent's 
eyes. 

© Let us return to our dreams, con- 
tinued the cripple. | But I do not 
© conſider,' added he, that the man- 
* ner in which I have made you paſs 
© the night muſt have tired you. I 
* think I mult carry you home, and 
© let you ſleep for two or three hours. 
© In the mean while I will take a turn 
© over the four quarters of the world, 
© and wy ſome of my pranks ; after 
* which I will come and take you up, 
© and we will divert ourſelves afreſh.” 
— I am neither ſleepy nor tired,” an- 
ſwered Don Cleofas ; * inſtead of leave 
ing me, I pray oblige me in lettin 
© me into the various deſigns of thoſe - 
c people that I ſee up, and going out. 
c at are they going upon ſo early? 
— What you e know, replied 
the demon, is worth your obſerva - 
© tion, You are going to ſee a pic- 
ture of the cares, motions and pains, 
© that poor mortals give themſelves in 
© this life, in order to fill up that lit- 
© tle ſpace between their birth and their 
grave as agreeably as they can. 
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EIRS I of all, mind that groupe 

© of beggars already in the ſtreet. 
They are ſo many debauchees, moſt 
of them of good families, that live 
in a community like monks, and 
paſs almoſt every night in debaucher 
in their own houſe, where there is al- 
ways an ample proviſion of bread, - 
meat, and wine. See, they are part= 
ing in order to go play Heir Ae 
rent parts in the churches, and at 
night will meet and drink the health - 
of thoſe well-diſpoſed chriftians, who 
piouſly contribute towards their ex- 
© pences... Do but admire at the con- 
© trivances of thoſe 'rogues, in diſ- 
< guiling themſelves, and moving peo- 
c ple's pity. No coquette better knows 
C how to dreſs herſelf in order to draw 
© in a coxcomb. | | , 
© Examine thoſe three narrewly that 
ed: N 
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© are togꝭther on the ſame ſide the way. 
© He on crutches, who trembles all 
© over, and ſtems to walk with ſo 
© much difficulty that you would think 
© he would be upon his noſe every ſtep 
© he takes, though he has on a lon 

© grey beard, and looks ſo deerepit, is 
© a young hale fellow, ſo nimble and 
© light that he would out-run a ſtag, 
© The other with a ſcald head is a 
© handſome youth, whoſe head is co- 
-vered with a ſkin that hides a head 
of hair fit for a court-page. And 
the other, with his breech in a bowl, 
is a comical dog; he has the art of 
fetching ſuch lamentable ſounds from 
the bottom of his ſtomach, that, at 
© his diſmal accents, there is not an 
© old woman but what will come down 
© four pair of ftairs to give him a'far- 
© thing.” | 

0 Wuua theſe lazy rogues, under 
< pretence of poverty, are picking the 
© pockets of the public, I ſee a world 
© of induſtrious artizans, though Spa- 
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© niards, that are preparing to get their 


© daily bread by the ſweat of their 
© brow. On all fitles I perceive men 


© riſing and dreſſing themſelves, in or- 


© der to go to their ſeveral employ- 
* ments.” How many deſigns, formed 
this night, will, before the next, be 
executed, or vaniſhed into air! what 
© yarious'fteps are intereſt, love, and 


- © ambition, putting men upon!“ 


What is that 1 ſee in the ſtreet ?? 
Interrupted Don Cleofas. Who is 


that woman loaded with medals, that 


a footman is leading with ſo much 
© haſte? Her buſineſs muſt be preſſing, 
« fure.'——" Yes, certainly, anſwered 
the devil; * it is a venerable matron, 
© trotting to a houfe where they want a 


caſt of her office. She is going to 
© an adreſs, who is ſcreaming out, and 


© has two cavaliers with her that ſeem 
to be in a peck of troubles. One is 
her huſband, and the other a man of 


i 1 concerned in what is going 


rward: for an actreſs's labour is 
ke Alemena's, always owing to a 
© Jupiter and an Amphitryon. 5 
Would not one ſay, to ſee that gen- 

© tleman on horſeback with his gun, 


© that he was going to make war upon ' 


© all the hares and partridges about 
Madrid; and yet that diverſion is 
the fartheſt from his thoughts; he is 
taken up with another deſign. He 
* is going to a little village, where he 


will diſguiſe himſelf like a peaſant, 
and in that dreſs be introduced to a 
farmer's, where his miſtreſs lives un- 
der the care of a ſevere and vigilant 
mother. | | | 
© That young graduate you ſee tak- 
ing ſuch haſty ftrides, goes every 
© morning to make court to an old un- 
© cle of his, whoſe prebendary he has 
* an eyeupon. Fix your eyes on that 
© houſe over-againſt us; you ſee a man 
putting on his cloak, and preparing 
© to go out. It is an honeſt rich ei- 
* tizen, whoſe reſt is broken by a very 
© weighty affair. He has an only 
© daughter to diſpoſe of. He does not 
© know whether. he ſhall beſtow her 
x upon a young attorney that courts 
6 
* 
c 
4 
0 
4 
6 
4 
« 
c 


0 
&1 
c 
« 
= 


* her, or a haughty Hidalgo that de- 
mands her. He is going to conſult 
his friends about it, and really it is 

a very perplexing buſineſs. He is 
afraid, if he ſhould chuſe the gentle- 
man, that he may haye a fon-in-law 
to deſpiſe him; on the other fide, if 
he ſhould take the attorney, he is ap- 

rehenſive left he ſhould take a worm 
into his family to cat up all the goods 
in it. | 

Pray obſerve a neighbour of this 

6 perplexed father, a man in a night- 

© gown of red brocade flowered with 

© gold, in that houſe ſo magnificently 
© furniſhed. He is a wit, that ſets up 
© for a man of quality in ſpite of his 
© mean, birth. fe is not ten years ſince 
he was not worth a groat, and at pre- 

ſent he 15 ten thouſand ducats a- 
ear. He has a very pretty equipage, 
ut he Walti f by packing 2 
table, the frugality of which is ſo 
great, that he generally eats his tit- 
bit by himſelf. Not but that, out of 
ene 5 ſometimes entertains 

le of quality, and has to-day in- 
bite ſeveral flow of ate to 
dine with him. To this end he has 
juſt now ſent for a cook, and is go- 
ing to haggle with him for an odd 
© farthing, after which he will write 
down on cards the ſeveral courſes and 
diſhes they agreed upon.'—* This 
fellow you are talking of muſt be a 
© confounded miſer,” ſaid ZamBullo. 

Why,“ anſwered Aſmodeus,. © all 

© beggars that” leap into eftates turn 
© milers or prodigals. It is the rule. 

Pray tell me, ſaid the ſtudent, 

© who that fair lady is that I ſee at her 
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toilet, entertaining a very bandſome 


young 
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« fellow? “ Oh, really,” ſaid 
429 le; © what you ſee here very 
« well deſerves your obſeryation. That 
© lady is a German widow, who lives 
upon her jointure at Madrid, and 


| © keeps very good company; and the 


« gentleman with her is a young lord, 
© whoſe name is Don Antonio de Mon- 
« ſalva. | | | 

© Though he be of one of the beſt 
© families in Spain, yet he has pro- 
« miſed the widow to have her, and 
© has to that end given her a promiſ- 
© ſory note for three thouſand piſtoles. 


But he is croſſed in this affair by his 


© relations, who have threatened to 
© confine him, if he do not break off 
© all correſpondence with the lady, 
© whom they look upon as a deſigning 
© creature, The gallant, mortifed to 
© ſee them all oppoſe his inclination, 
« came laſt night to pay his miſtreſs a 
© viſit, who ſeeing him uneaſy, aſked 
© him the reaſon, He told her; at the 
« ſame time on her that all the 
© oppolition he could ſuffer from his 
* family ſhould never ſhake his con- 
£ ſtancy. The lady appeared charmed 
© with his reſolution, and they parted 
about midnight very well pleaſed 
* with each other. | 

* Monſalya came again this morn- 
© ing, and finding his widow at her 
c — began to entertain her again 
upon the ſubje&t of his paſhon. 
While they were chatting, the lady 
© took off papers from her fa- 
* yourites, and the cavalier, without 
reflection, took up one of them that 
* was unpinned, and ſeeing his own 
© hand, *© How, Madam,” ſaid he, 
© ſmiling, © is this the uſe that you 
4c put your billet-doux to?" —“ Yes, 
60 Monfalya,” anſwered ſhe, ©* you 
« ſee to what uſe I put thoſe promiſes 
« that young ee make who 


« would have me againſt the conſent 


« of their families; I wrap up my fa- 
« yourites in them. hen Mon- 
© ſalva found it was really his note the 
© lady had torn, he could not help 
© admiring her diſintereſtedneſs, and 
again ſwore to her an eternal con- 
ſtancy. | 

© Caſt your eye, purſued the devil, 
upon that tall lean fellow walking 
< Juſt under us, with a large common- 
© place book under his arm, an ink- 
V Fon at his button, and a guitar on 
his back. The man, ſaid the ſtu- 


dent, makes but a ridiculous figure, 


© and I warrant is an original. Cer- 
© tainly, replied the devil, be is an 
© odd mortal; but there are Cynicphi- 


© loſophers in Spain, and he is one. 


Heis going to a meadow near Buen- 
retiro, where there is a clear ſpring, 
whoſe limpid water forms a ſtream 
that wanders amongſt the flowers. 
He will ftay there the whole day con- 
templating the beautiful riches of 
© nature, playing upon the guitar, and 
* writing his refſections into his com- 
mon- place book. He has the food 
© he generally lives on in his pocket; 
© that is, a few onions and a (lice of 
© bread, This is the ſober and abſte- 
© mious life he has lived for theſe. ten 
years; and if any Ariſtippus were to 
« tell him, as he did Diogenes, IF 
thou kneweſt how to make thy court 
« to the great, thou woulſt not eat onj- 
«© ons; our modern philoſopher would 
© anſwer, © I could make my court to 
« the great, as well as — if I 
„% would debaſe one man fo low as to 
% make him cringe to another. 

© And, indeed, this philoſopher was 
formerly very aſſiduous in his ad- 
dreſſes to great men, who in effect 
made his fortune; but finding that 
their ſervice was no other than an 
honourable ſlavery, he broke off all 
correſpendence with them. He kept 
a coach, which he laid down, becauſe 
he ſaw he beſpattered men that were 
better than himſelf. Nay, he has 
gone ſo far as to give away almoſt 
all his eſtate amongſt his friends that 
wanted it, and has only reſerved a 
ſubſiſtence in the way he lives; for 
he thinks it as diſhonourable for a 
philoſopher to beg of the common 
people as of the grandees. 

* Pity the cavalier, who is walking 
after the philoſopher with a dog; he 
may boaſt of being one of the beſt 
families in Caſtile. He was rich, 
but ruined himſelf, like Lucian's 
Timon, by treating his friends every 
day, eſpecially by making grand en- 
tertainments upon the birth-days or 
marriages of princes and princeſſes; 
in a word, on every occaſion Spain 
has had to make rejoicings :. but the 
moment his paraſitical friends ſaw 
thts reyerſeof fortune, they diſappear- 
ed and abandoned him, None but 
© his dog continued faithful to him.“ 
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LY Tell me, Signior Devil," cried Le- 


R 2 andro 
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andro Perez, what means all that 
© noiſe? —* It is, anſwered the crip- 
ple, one of the ladies you lately ſaw 
round a table at cards, affrighted at 
the difagreeable fight of day; ſhe is 
© come home, and it 1s her footman that 
© is thundering at her door. You ſee 
© ſhe is alighted out of her coach, got 
© within doors, and is fat down; ſhe 
. © hasjuſt loſt five hundred pounds, and 


| © cannot go to bed till her maid has 


_ © brought her a pack of cards, and 
©-ſhe is going to wake her huſband to 
© ſhew him how ſhe loſt the laſt game; 
© then falls into a paſſion, goes raving 
to bed, and i at the good man 
for not getting a place at court. 
By what I can find, interrupted 
the ſtudent, © the good man has a 
£ bleſſed time, to be tied to a baggage, 
© who, not content with running out 
© his fortune, muſt arraign his conduct, 
© and rob him of his reſt beſides !— 
© Oh! replied the cripple, * you do 
not know the artifices of women. 
© She has begun firft, for fear of hav- 
© ing the tables turned upon her. 

© Very well; very well, upon my 
word ' anſwered the ſtudent laugh- 
ing: * but methinks I ſee another 
© equipage in the ſame ſtreet.—“ Ves, 
Bar the dzmon, it belongs to a 


'© rich contador, who every morning 


comes to a houſe hard by, where 


* 
© lives a bona roba, who is under the 
care of this ſinner of Mooriſh race, 
© whom he loves to diſtraction. 
night he heard ſhe had been playing 
© him a trick, upon the news of whic 
© he falls into a rage, and writes her 
ca letter full of threats and reproach- 
© es. Youwill hardly gueſs the fetch 
© which our coquette reſolved upon; 
© inſtead of having the aſſurance to de- 
ny the fact, ſhe has this very morn- 
© ing ſent him word that his provoca- 
© tions are juſt, that he ought for the 
future to — on her with contempt 
© fince ſhe could have the baſeneſs to 
«© wrong ſo gallant a man; that ſhe 
© acknowledges and deteſts her fault, 
«© and that to puniſh herſelf for it, ſhe 
© has already cut off her fine hair, which 
© he knows ſhe doats on; in ſhort, 
< that ſhe is determined to go expiate 
© her crime in à monaſtery, and there 
© paſs the reſt of her life in repentance. 
But the old dotard is not able to 
© hold out againſt his miſtreſs's pre- 


_ * tended remor le, and is got up thus ear- 


* 
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© ly to make her a viſit, He has found 
© her in tears; and the comedian has 
* played her part ſo well, that he has 
© juſt pardoned her for what is paſſed, 
© and to comfort her forthe loſs of her 
© hair, he is this moment promiſing her 
© to make her lady of a manor, by 
© buying her a fine eſtate, which is ac- 
* tually to be fold in the country near 
© the Eſcurial.” wal! 

© 1 do not know what recompence 
© he can make her for the next trick 
© the plays him, interrupted the ſtu- 
dent, without he marry her. But 


pray who is that pretty woman yon- 


der, continued he, * fo earneſtly 
« talking to her maid? ſome good 
© houſewife to be ſure, by her being up 
© ſo early.'—* You are miſtaken,” an- 
ſwered Aſmodeus ; © ſhe has not yet 
© been abed, but is going, and givin 

© her maid orders not to 2 in her huſ- 
© band till ſhe has called her up to rat- 
© tle him for making her ſit up ſo late. 
— Rather early, ſaid the ſtudent. 
True, anſwered the devil. But 
« pray look into that tavern, there is 


© the good man calling for another 


© bottle, becauſe he is afraid of goin 


home at this time of day, and is 


therefore bottling up all the courage 
© he can, to ſtand his wife's thunder.” 
All the ſhops are open, ſaid the 
ſtudent, .* and I diſcern a cavalier go- 
ing into a cook's.'—— He is," replied 
the dzmon, a young fellow of a 
good family, who is eat up with the 
© itch of writing, and is abſolutely re- 
« ſolved to ſet up for an author. Not 
that he wants wit; nay, he has Tuf- 
© ficient to criticize ſuch pieces as ap- 
« pear upon the ſtage, but not enough 
© to write a tolerable one himſelf. He 
is going into the cook's to order a 
great dinner; for this very day he 
< treats four players, whom he would 
© fainengage to protect a ſcurvy piece 
of his, which he is going to bring 
© into their houfe, _. | 
© Now we are upon the ſubject of 
authors, continued he, there are 
two who are met in the ſtreet. Ob- 
ſerve with what a ſneer they ſalute; 
they deſpiſe each other, and very 
juſtly. The one writes as eaſily as 
the poet Criſpinus, whom Horace 
compares to a ſmith's bellows : and 
the other ruins a vaſt deal of time iy 
cool inſipid compoſitions.” "> 0 
- © Who is that little man me 
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« of his eoach at that church - porch ? 


ſaid Tambullo, He is, anſwered 
the cripple, * a ef well worth your 
« obſervation. It is not ten years ſince 


he quitted the profeſſion of a notary, 


« where he was head-clerk, to go bury 
« himſelf in a monaſtery of Carthuſians 
© at Saragoſſa: he had not paſſed fix 
months of his noviciate, before he 
© bid adieu to his convent, and ap- 
« peared again at Madrid. His ac- 
« quaintance were ſurprized to ſee him 
all at once jump into the place of 
one of thit principal members of the 
£ council of the Indies, and his ſud- 
« den riſe is ſtil] the ſubje& of conver- 


c ſation. Some ſay he has fold him- 


« ſelf to the devil; others, that he is 
in the good graces of ſome rich dow- 
© ager; and others, in ſhort, that he 


© has found a treaſure.'—-" But you 


© know the truth of it,” interrupted 
Don Cleofas. Oh! as to that, cer- 
© tainly I do, replied the demon, 
© and will unrave! the myſtery to you. 

© During our monk's noviciate, it 
© happened one day whilft he was dig- 
? ging a deep hole in his garden to 
© plant a tree there, he caſt his eye up- 
on a brafs caſket, which he opened, 
and within it found a gold box, which 
had in it about thirty exceeding fine 
diamonds. Though he had no judg- 
ment in jewels, he could hot help 
thinking he had met with a very good 
booty; and immediately coming to 
the ſame reſolution as Judge Gripus 
in one of Plautus's comedies, who 
baving found a treaſure, gave over 
the trade of a fiſherman, he threw 
off the gown, and by the means 
of a jeweller who was his friend, 
converted his precious ſtones into 
pieces of gold, and his pieces of gold 
into a poſt, which has enabled him to 
4 make a figure in civil ſociety, | 
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CHAP. IX. 


FARTHER OBSERVATIONS MADE 
BY THE DEVIL AND DON CLE- 
OFAS:; TS . rad 


« I Muſt,” purſued Afmodeus, * di. 

vert you with a paſſage con- 
« cerning that man going into a cho- 
* colate-houſe. | Hes a phyſician of 


' Biſcay, and is going to drink a diſh 


© of chocolate, after which he will paſs 
the whole day at chefs. | 

Be not in fear for his patients all 

the while; he has none; and if he 

had, the moments he ſpends at his 

beloved game would not be the moſt 

unhappy for them. He never fails 

viſiting a handſome rich widow every 
night, whom he fain would marry, 
and pretends a vaſt paſſion for. 
Whiltt he is with her, a rogue of a 
footman, who is the only ſervant he 
has, and is let into the affair, brin 
him a pretended lift of names of le- 
veral people of quality who have ſent 
for him. The widow takes all this 
for goſpel, and our cheſs-player is 
upon the point of winning his party. 
© But let us ſtop a moment at that 
fine houſe%vver-againſt us. I muſt 
not go on without ſhewing you the 
people thatlive there. Examine the 
apartments. What do you ſee in 
them? I ſee ſome ladies there,“ 
anſwered the ſtudent, and am daz- 
* zled with their beauty. Some of 
© them I ſee riſing, and others alrea 
© up. What charms they diſcover to 
my eyes! Ifancy I ſee ſo many of 
* Diana's nymphs, as they are painted 
© to us by the 8. | 

If theſe women you ſo much ad- 

© mire,” replied the cripple, © have the 
© charms of Diana's nymphs, it is too 
© ſure they have not their chaſtity. 
© They are four or five ladies of plea- 
* ſure who live together upon a gene- 
ral ſtock. Their dangerous charms 
draw heedleſs young fellows in, like 
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tnoſe fair damſels who by their al- 


© lurements cauſed ſuch knights as 
c paſſed by the caſtles they inhabited, 
© to ſtop. Wo to ſuch who ſuffer 
themſelves. to be wheedled by them! 
To let paſſengers know the danger 
they are in, there ſhould be a mark ſet 
upon ſuch houſes, in the-ſame man- 
ner as they are placed along a river, 
to ſhew ſuch paſſages one ſhould not 
© come near.” | 
I do not aſk you, ſaid Leandro 
Perez, where thoſe noblemen are 2 
ey 
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© ing in their coaches; to be ſure t 

are going to the king's levee.” You 
© are right, anſwered the devil; and 
© if you have amind to go thither too, 
© I will carry you. We ſhall meet with 
© ſomething diverting there.. You 
could have propoſed nothing more 
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6 agreeable,” replied Zambullo, it is 
© ſo great a pleaſure that I taſte it be- 
© fore-hand.” | . | 

Upon which, the devil, ready to obey 
all Don Cleofas's motions, flew with 
| him towards the king's fa z but be- 


fore they got thither, the ſtudent per- 

eiving ſome men at work upon a very 
foley gate, aſked the devil if it was not 
che gate of a church they were building. 
No, anſwered Aſmodeus, it is the 
gate of a new market, and is very 
grand, as you ſee. Vet were the 
© to carry it up to the clouds, it will 
© never come up to the two excellent 
Latin verſes that are deſigned for an 
© inſcription to it. 

What is that you tell me? cried 
Leandro; or what idea would you 
give me of thoſe verſes? I long to 
F = them.“ They are theſe,” re- 

lied the demon. Prepare yourſelf 
to admire them, | | 


am bene Mercurius nunc merces wendit 
| © opimas, 


© Momus ubi fatuos vendidit ante ſales ! 


There is one of the prettieſt puns 
© in the world in theſe two veries.'— 
© I cannot find out all the beauty of 
© them, ſaid the ſtudent. © I do not 
© well underſtand what fatuos ſales 
E means. You do not know, then, 


anſwered the devil, © that on the ground 


© where this market is building, ftood 
© acollegeof monks that taught ſchool, 
© The maſters uſed to make their ſcho- 
© lars act plays; but ſuch inſipid 
c pieces, ſo ſtrangely larded with inter- 
© ludes, that even the preterperfect 
« tenſes and ſupines of verbs were not 
© excuſed dancing.'—* Oh! pray no 
© more of them, interrupted Zambul- 


Jo, I know but too well what ſtuff 


© thoſe college performances are! the 
© inſcription\is admirable.” 

Scarce were Aſmodeus and the ſtu- 
dent got upon the ſtair-caſe leading to 
the king's apartment, when they ſaw 
ſeveral courtiers going up, and ſtill as 


any of thoſe noblemen paſſed by them, 


the devil played the part of a nomen- 


Flator: See there, ſaid he to Lean- 


dro Perez, PRRALE to them with, his 
fingerone after another, that is Count 


© Villalonſo, of the family of Puebla 
„ D'Ellerena; this is the Marquis of 
_ © Caſtro Fueſtes; that is Don Lopez 
{. de los Rios, firſt lord of the treaſury ; 


DEVIL oN TWo STICKS. 


this is the Count de Villa Hombroſa.* 
Nor did he only tell their names, but 


their characters too; always maliciouſly 
adding ſome ſtroke of ſatire, giving 
every one of them a wipe. 
This lord,” ſaid he of one of them, 
is affable and obliging; he liſtens to 
you with an air of condeſcenſion : do 
you want his r he grants it 
you generouſly, and beſides offers 
you his intereſt. It is pity a man 
who ſo much loves to oblige, has ſo 
ſhort a memory, that in a quarter of 
an hour after you have been talking 
with him, he — what you have 
been ſaying. | 
© That duke, ſpeaking of another, 
is ons of the moſt agreeable characters 
of any man at court: he is not chan - 
ging every quarter of an hour, like 
the reſt of his brethren; he has: no 
caprice, no inequality in his humour. 
Beſides, he is not ungrateful to ſuch 
as ſhew an affection for his perſon, or 
do him any ſervice; but unluckily 
he is a little too tardy in acknow- 
ledging them; he lets people wait ſo 
long for any favour they expect, that 
whenever they obtain it, they think 
they have paid very dear for it.“ 
After the 8 had acquainted the 
ſtudent with the good and ill qualities 
of a great number of thoſe noblemen, 
he carried him into a hall, where were 
people of all ſorts, and amongſt them 
to many knights, that Don Cleofas 
cried out, Bleſs me, what a number 
of knights are here! ſure, there muſt 
be a great many in Spain?“ That 
there are, replied the cripple; nor 
ought it to be ſurprizing, ſince to be 
a knight of St. Jagò, or Calatrava, 
it is not neceſſary, as it formerly was 
at Rome, to have ſive and twenty 
thouſand crowns inheritance; and in- 
deed you ſee they are a very ſophiſti- 
cated kind of a commodity. 
* Obſerve that mean-looking man 
© behind you.. Speak lower, inter- 
rupted Zambullo, the man hears you. 
— No, no, anſwered the devil, © the 
fame charm that makes us inviſible, 
© prevents our being heard. Look 
© upon him; he is a Catalan juſt come 
© from the Philippine Iſlands, where he 
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© has been a privateering. To look at 


him, wenld. you imagine him to be 
« ſuch a thungerbolt of war? Yet he 
© has done prodigious actions by his 
© bravery. He is going this morning 

© to 


. 
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to preſent a 5 to the king, 
« wherein he aſks a particular poſt as 
« the reward of his ſervices : but I very 
© much doubt whether he will obtain 
« jt, becauſe he did not apply to the 
chief miniſter firſt.” 3 
At his right hand,” ſaid Leandro 
Perez, there is a tall, bulky man, who 
« ſeems to be giving himſelf airs of 
© conſequence, Were one to judge of 
© him by his haughty air, he ſhould be 
© ſome rich nobleman,'—* Far from 
© it, replied Aſmodeus, * he is an Hi- 
„ dalgo, and wretchedly poor too, 
« whoſe ſubſiſtence is a gaming-houſe 
© he keeps under the protection of a 
© grandee. | 1 
1 But there is a licentiate that de- 
© ſerves richly to be painted out to you; 
© he at the firſt window, in deep dii- 
«courſe with a cavalier in light gre 
velvet. They are talking of an af- 
fair that was yeſterday decided by the 
king. I ill gire you the particu- 
7 om ED 
About two months ſince, this li- 
c centiado, who is a member of the 
© academy of Toledo, publiſhed a book 
of morality, which ſhocked all the 


© old Caſtilian authors. They found ; 


it full of bold expreſſions, and new- 
© coined words. Preſently they enter 
© into a confederacy againſt this yay. 
« ſingular production: they meet an 

draw up a petition, which they pre- 
ſent to the king, deſiring him to con- 
© demn this book, as contrary to the 
« pany and perſpicuity of the Spaniſh 
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* Fhe petition was thought worthy 
© his majeſty's _ conſideration, who, 
named a committee of three to ex 
amine the piece. They reported. that 
«© the ſtyle was really faulty, and ſa 
© much the more dangerous, the more 
«© brilliant: and, thus the king decreed 
© upon. that report, that under pain of 
his diſpleaſure, two members of the 
© ſame univerſity, who write in the li- 
* cenciate's gout, ſhall not compoſe 
© any books for the future; and hke- 
© wiſe, for the better preſerving the 
© Caſtilian tongue, that the places of 
* thoſe academicians, upon their Fer 
* miſe, ſhall be filled up with per 
« of the firſt quality only. ot 
/ © Awonderfuldecifon” cried Zam - 
bullo, laughing. I 
the vulgar Caſtilian have now nothing 
0 7 to fear. | Paxdon me, replied the 


The partiſans of 
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dzmon ; * writers, who are enemies to 
* this noble ſimplicity which charms 
* ſenſible readers, are not all of the 
academy of Toledo.” . 

Don Cleofas was deſirous to know 
who that cavalier in light grey velvet 
was, whom he ſaw engaged in conver- 
ſation with the licentiate. He is,“ 
ſaid the cripple, * a Caſtilian, and a 
© younger brother, an officer of the 
« Spaniſh guard; and, I aſſure you, 2 
man of a great deal of wit. 
© mak? you a judge of that, I will tell 
© you a repartee that he made yeſter- 
© day to a lady in very good company. 
© For the better underſtanding it, you 
© mult know he has a brother whoſe 


name is Don Andre de Prada, that 


vas for ſome years an officer in the 
© ſame corps he is now in. 

© A rich farmer of the king's re- 
© venues one day came up to Don An- 
dre, and wore him ſaid, „Sig- 
© nior de Prada, I bear the fame name 
« as you, but our families are dif- 
© ferent. I know you are of one of the 
© beſt in Catalonia, and at the ſame 
ce time that you are not rich; as for 
« me, I am rich, but of very obſcure 
4% birth. Could there be no way of 
% ſharing between us the advantage 


„ which each of us enjoy ſeparately? 


« can you get at your patent of nobi- 
te lity ?”'—< Yes,” faid Don Andre. 
„ Well, then, replied the farmer, 
„if you will give me a ſhare in them, 
« T will put them inte the hands of an 
« able genealogiſt, who ſhall go to 
«© work upon them, and make us cou-. 
i ſins in ſpite of our anceſtors ; on 
te which conſideration, I will by way 
* ofacknowledgment preſent you with 
« thirty thouſand piſtoles. Is ita bar- 
« gain?“ Don Andre was tempted by 
© the ſum, accepted the propoſal, put 
© his muſty old originals into the farm- 
c er's hands, and with the money he 


© received, bought a conſiderable eſtate 
© in Catalonia, where he has ever ſince 


„ A 

Now the younger brother of that 
s gentleman, who had no advantage 
RM 5 the bargain, was yeſterday at 
dinner, where by chance this Signior 


ons © de Prada, the farmer of the king's 


c revenues, happened to be talked of; 
and thereupon a lady in the company, 
© addreſſing herſelf to this young of - 
c ficer, aſked him if he was not a re- 


lation of his. % No, really, Ma- 
«> dam, 


ut to 
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8 dam," anſwered he, I have not 
« that honour, it is my brother.“ 


The ſtudent, vaſtly pleaſed with ſo. 
diverting a repartee, burſt out into a 


: laugh; but of a ſudden ſering a little 


man running after a courtier, he cried. 
out, Good God! how many bows. 


4 that little man following the noble- 


© man is making him! certainly he 
© has ſome favour to aſk.'—" What 
© you are remarking upon there,” ſaid. 
the devil, well deſerves the trouble 


'© of telling you the occaſion of ſo 
© many civilities. That little man is 
© an honeſt citizen that has a pretty 


where there 'are mineral waters in 
ſome, eſteem. This houſe he lent 
without any expectations to that lord. 


to drink the waters. The citizen is 
at this inſtant moſt heartily intreat- 
ing him to ſerve him on an occaſion 
that offers, and the nobleman is very 
politely refuſing him. 
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I muſt not let that cavalier of ple- 


beian race eſcape me, who is preſſing, 
through the crowd, and giving him- 
ſelf airs of quality. He is lately 
own exceſſively rich in a ſmall time 

y the ſcience of numbers. He keeps 


and his table for delicacy and abun- 
dance exceeds that of the chief mi- 
niſter. He has one equipage for him- 
ſelf, one for his wife, and another 
for his children, The fineſt horſes. 
and mules in the world are to be ſeen 
in his ſtables. And the other day he 
bought and paid ready money for a 
rich ſet of harneſſes which the Prince 
of Spain cheapened, and thought too 
dear. Inſolence!* ſaid Leandro; 
were a Turk to fee this merry fellow 
flaunting it thus, he would be apt to 
think that his good fortune was juſt 
going to give him the ſlip.— As for 
what may happen, I know not, ſaid 
Aſmodeus; but I cannot help think- 
ing like a Turk. | 
© Bleſs me, what do I ſee!” conti- 
nued the demon with aſtoniſhment : 
© I can hardly believe my eyes. I ſee 
« a poet in the hall who ſhould not be 
© here, _ How dares he venture hither, 
© after having lampooned ſeveral of the 
chief of the Spaniſh nobility! 
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cl | Sure 
© he muſt depend upon being deſpiſed 


by them. 
7 
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neat box near Madrid, at a place 


for three months, who went thither 


as many domeſticks as a grandee, 


Conſider attentiyely chat honour- 


© able perſon who comes in leaning 
© upon a 4, pts ; ſee how every bod 

© gives back to make way for him. It 
* 18 Signior Don Joſepho de Reynaſte 
© and Ayala, recorder of the city. He 
© is come to give the king an account 
of what happened laſt night at Ma- 
© drid. Pray do but admire the old 
© gentleman.” 3 * 

Really, ſaid Zambullo, * he has 

© the look of an honeſt good man. 
It were to be wiſhed,” replied the 
cripple, © that every corregidor would 
chuſe him for their pattern; He is 
not one of thoſe turbulent ſpirits that 
do every thing out of humour or paſ- 
© fion. He will not commit a man 
© upon the ſingle evidence of a bailiff 
or clerk. He knows too well that 
© ſuch people generally are mercenary, 
© and capable of committing the baſeſt 
actions under his name and autho- 
« rity. Wherefore, when a man is to 
© be committed, he ſifts the affair till 
© he has found out the truth. And 
© indeed he never ſends an innocent 
© man to gaol. The guilty only are 
© committed by him. Nor does he 
© leave even them to the barbarity that 
« js exerciſed in ſuch places. He vi- 
* fits thoſe upfortunatepeople himſelf, 
© and takes care that no inhumanity 
© ſhall be added to the juſt ſeverities of 


© the law.” 


© What a charming character is 
© this l' cried Leandro, and what an 
* amiable man muſt he be! I ſhould 
© be mor to hear him talk to the King. 
— I am extremely forry,* anſwered 
the devil, © that I am obli to tell 
« you, I cannot comply with your de- 
© fire without laying myſelf open te 
© be infulted. I am not allowed ac- 
© cels to crowned' heads, that would 
© be encroaching upon the rights of 
© Leviathan, Belphegor, and Aſhta- 
roth. I have already told you that 
thoſe three ſpirits are in poſſeſſion of 
the privilege of engroſſing all fove- 
reigns: Other dæmons are forbid 
appearing in courts ; and 1 do not 
know what I was thinking upon 
when it came into my head to bring 
you hither. I own it was taking a 
very raſh ſtep. If thoſe three devils 


ſhould light on me, they would fall 
upon me moſt furiouſly; and, be- 
tween you and I, I ſhould have much 
the worſt of it.” ; 
© Since we are in ſuch tiekliſh cir- 
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© cumftances,' replied the ſtudent, our 
© belt way would be to make off as 
© ſoon as we can. I ſhould be mor- 
« rally grieved to fee you worried by 
« your brethren, without being able 
© to aſſiſt you; for were ] to take your 
« part, I fancy you would be little the 
better for me. No, without doubt,” 
replied Aſmodeus ; © they would not 
« feel your blows, and you would fink 
« under theirs. 

But, added he, * to make up for 
not being able to introduce you into 
* your monarch's cloſet, I will give 
« youa ſatis faction which is well worth 
© that which you muſt loſe.” At theſe 
words he took Don Cleofas by the 
hand, and cleft the air with him to- 
wards the monaſtery De la Merci. 


. 


OF THE CAPTIVES. 


2 both alighted upon a houſe 
1 near the monaſtery, at the gate 
of which there was a vaſt a e 
people of both ſexes. What a world 
© of people are here l' ſaid Leandro 
Perez; what ceremony has brought 
« all theſe folks together ??—* It 1s,” 
anſwered the dæmon, a ceremony you 
have never ſeen, though it is what 
© happens at Madrid every now and 
© then. Three hundred flaves, all of 
© them ſubjeRs to the king of Spain, 
© will be here in a moment. They 


* zre come back from Algiers, from | 


* whence the fathers of the redemption 
have ranſomed them. All the ſtreets 
* they are to go through will imme- 


* diately be crouded with ſpectators. 


Indeed, replied Zambullo, * it is 


* a fight I have never yet been very 
fond of ſeeing; and if that be what 
your lordſhip reſerves for me, I muſt 
* tell you plainly you ſhould not have 
* cried it up to me ſo much,'— I 
know you too well, anſwered the 
devil, © to believe the fight of the un- 
* fortunate will be an agteeable amuſe- 
© ment 8 but when I tell you, 
© that at the ſame time I ſhew them 
* you, I deſign to let you into ſuch 
remarkable particulars. as occur in 
the captivity of ſome of them, and 
* the perplexity that others will find 
* themſelves in at their return home, 


Iam perſuaded you will not be ſorry 
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© that 1 have given you this diverſion.* 
—* Oh, no! if the matter be as you 
« repreſent it," cried the ſtudent; * what 
« you tell me alters the caſe, and you 
© will oblige me by keeping your pro- 
« miſe.” 

Whilſt they were thus talking, they 
heard a great ſhout, which came from 
the mob at the ſight of the captives, 
who advanced in this drder ; they 


. marched two and two in their ſlaves 


habit, with their chains about their 
necks, A great many monks De la 
Merci, who had been to meet them, 
walked before, mounted upon mules, 
whoſe houſings were black ſerge, as i 

they were Reading up a funeral proceſ- 
ſion, and one of theſe good fathers car- 
ried the ftandard of the redemption. 
Then came the captives, the youngeſt 
firſt, the moſt aged followed, and be- 
hind them brought up the rear a monk 
of the ſame order as the firſt, mount- 
ed upon a ſmall horſe, and this re- 


verend friar had altogether the air of a 


prophet. Indeed he was the head of 
the miſſion : he attracted the eyes of 
the ſpectators by his gravity, as well 
as by a long grey beard, which helped 


to give him that venerable look; and - 
on the corintenance of this Spaniſh 


Moſes was to be read the inexprefſible * 


joy he felt at bringing back lo many 
chriſtians ts their own country. 
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© Theſe captives,* faid the cripple; 
are not all equally tranſported at 
recovering their liberty; and if there 
are ſome amongſt them who are re- 
joiced at being ſo near ſeeing their 
relations again, there are others whd 
are afraid left, during their abſence; 
ſomething may have happened in their 
families more cruel to them than 
ſlavery itſelf. | 
©-Thoſe two, for example, that walk 
foremoſt, are in the latter caſe. One 
of them, a native of the little village 
of Velilla in the kingdom of Arras 
gon, after having been ten years a 
ſlave amongſt the Turks, without 
hearing any thing of his wife. will 
find her married to a ſecond huſbands 
and mother of five children that are 
none of his own. The other, the 
ſon of a clothier of Segovia, was car- 


ried off by a corſair near ſixteen years - 
ago. He is afraid, after ſo man 


years, that the face of the fam 1 
may be yery much altered; and his 


© fears are not without foutidation, for 
| ; 8 ö N lus 
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mis father and mother are dead, and 


© his brothers, who have divided the 
« eſtate, have by their ill conduct ſince 
6 ſpent it. 

el am examining the face of a ſlave, 
ſaid the ſtudent, © who by his air 
c ſeems charmed with being no longer 
© expoſed to the baſtinado.'—* The 


* © captive you are looking at,” anſwer- 


ed the devil, © has. great reaſon to be 
© rejoiced at his deliverance ; for he 
© knows that an old aunt, whoſe ſole 
© heir he is, is juſt dead, and that he 
© is going to enjoy a ſplendid fortune. 
© This is the circumſtance which ſo 
© agreeably,takeg up his thoughts, and 


gives him theair of ſatisfaction you 


£ obſerve in him. 
© But it is not ſo with the unfortu- 
© nate cavalier that is next to him. 


A cruel uneaſineſs inceſſantly tor- 


ments him, and this is the cauſe of 
it. At the time he was taken by a 
© pirate of Algiers in paſſing from 
Spain to Italy, he loved and was 
© beloved by a fair lady, whoſe fide- 


b lity he ſulpects was not proof againſt 


© the impatience and uncertainty of 


- © his return.'—* And has he been long 


a ſlave ? ſaid Zambyllo. * Eigh- 


teen months, replied Aſmodeus. 


„ Why, then,” ſaid Leandro, I fancy 
© this lover gives too much into an un- 
© neceflary and unjuſt fear. He has 
* not put his lady's conſtancy to ſuf- 
© ficient proof, to be excuſable for thus 
* alarming himſelf.'—* Nay, but you 
© are miſtaken though, replied the 
cripple; for his princeſs no ſooner 
© heard he was a flave in Barbary, 


© than ſhe provided herſelf with ano- 


„ ther gallant. 


Would you think, continued the 


devil, that man walking next the 


© two we have been talking of, and 
© whoſe thick red beard renders him 
©Ifrightful to look at; would you, I 
* fay, think that man ever was a very 
c pretty fellow? Yet nothing is more 
© certainz and, under that hideous fi- 
, "=_—_ you lee a hero whoſe itory is 
85; 


- © That tall yourh's name is Fabri- 


cio; ſcarce was he fifteen when his 
© father, a rich huſb;ndman of Cin- 


quello, a great mai ket-town in the 
© kingdom of Leon, died, and ſhortly 
© after his mother; ſo that being the 


© only ſon, he remained. maſter of a 


5. conſiderable eſtate, which was com- 


o uncommon that Iwill give it you. 


4 


* mitted to be adminiſtration of an 
© uncle, a man of probity. Fabricio 
© finiſhed his ſtudies which he had then 
© already begun at Salamanca, and af- 
© terwards learned riding, fencing, 
© and in ſhort neglected nothing that 
© could contribute to make him ap- 
© ptar amiable in the eyes of Donna 
+ Hippolita, the ſiſter of a pretty gen- 
© tleman,' whoſe cottage was about 
two muſket- ſhot from Cinquello. 

The lady was perfectly handſome, 
© and much about the ſame age as Fa- 
© bricto, who being uſed to ſee her from 
his infancy, had, as it were, ſucked 
© in his love for her, with his milk. 
Hippolita, too, had eyes to ſee he 
was not ugly; but knowing him to 
© be the ſon of an huſbandman, di- 
« dained to look on him with much at- 
© tention. She was inſufferably proud, 
© as well as her brother Don Thomaſo 
de Xaral, who perhaps had not his 

© equal in all Spain for his poverty, 
© and the pride that puffed him up 
upon account of his nobility, 

This haughty country gentleman 
© dwelt in a houle which he called his 
© caſtle; but which, to give it it's due, 
© was no more than a heap of rubbill;, 
© it was ſo near falling over his head. 
© Yet though his eſtate would not al- 
© low him to repair it, and though it 


_ © was as much as ever he could do to 


© make both ends meet, ſtil] he mult 
© have a valet to wait on him, and his 
© fiſter a negro woman beſides, 
© It was a diverting circumſtance to 
© ſee Don Thomaſo make his appear- 
© ance at the town on Sundays and ho- 
«© lidays, dreſſed in a ſuit of crimſon 
velvet, the pile of which was quite 
© worn off, and in a little hat with a 
© ruſty yellow plume of feathers in it, 
© which he kept by him the reſt of the 
« week as carefully as relicks. Trick- 
© ed up in theſe tatters, which he look- 
© ed upon as ſo many proofs of his 
© nobility, he ſtrutted like a lord, and 
© thought he ſufficiently repaid the low 
© bows that were made him, by a look 
© or a nod. His ſiſter was not leſs 
© conceited of the antiquity of her fa- 
* mily, to which folly the added that 
© of being ſo unconſcionably vain of 
© her beauty, as tolive in a continual 
© expeCtation of being demanded for 
© a wile by ſome gramdee. | 
& Theſe were the characters of Don 
* Thomaſo and Hippolita, Fabricie 
wo ng Te +» © wad 
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making them bluſh. 


\ 


was well acquainted with it; and in 


order to infinuate himſelf into the 
good graces of thefe two vain-glori- 
ous perſons, reſolved to flatter their 
vanity by a ſhew of reſpet ; which 
he did with fo much art, that the 
brother and ſiſter at laſt condeſcended 
to allow him from time to time to 
come and pay his obeiſance. Being 
as well acquaimiedwith their poverty 
as their arrogance, he often longed 
to make them an offer of his purſe ; 


but this he was deterred from, by 


the fear of ſhocking their pride, and 
thereby making them his enemies. 
However, his ingenious generoſity 
found means to aſſiſt them, without 
e Signior,“ 
ſaid he one day to our gentleman, 
I have two chouſand ducats which I 
would depoſit in ſome friend's hands; 
be fo good as to keep them for me, 


e and you will oblige me vaſtly.” 
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Indeed, he had freer acceſs to them ( quality. 


«© ſcience for a truſtee, 


© You need not aſk whether Xaral 
conſented. Beſides that it was very 
low with him, he had the right con- 
He readily 
took the ſum, and as ſoon as he got 
it into his hands, without ceremony 


employed a good part of it in repair- 


ing his cottage, and providing him- 
ſelf with all manner of neceſſaries. 
A new ſuit of a very fine blue velvet 
was taken up and made at Salaman- 
caz ang a green feather, bought there 
likewiſe, robbed the old yellow plume 
of the glory which it had enjoyed 
from time immemorial, of adorning 
the noble ſcull of Don Thomaſo. 
The fair Hippolita, too, had her gew- 

aws, and was entirely new-clothed 
rom top to toe, It was thus Xaral 
run out the ſum. he was entruſted 
with, without ever conſidering iv 
was, none of his own, and that he 
ſhould never be able to repay it. 


That was a ſcruple that never diſ- 


turbed him ; nay, heeven thought it 
but reaſonable that a plebeian ſhould 
pay for the honour of a gentleman's 
acquaintance. | 5 

0 But Fabricio had foreſeen all this, 
imagining at the ſame time that his 
ready money might ſoften Don Tho- 
maſo into a greater 3 and 
Hippolita, by degrees accuſtoming 
herſelf to bear his aſſiduities, might 
at laſt pardon him the boldneſs of 
lifting his thoughts ſo high as to her. 
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Than before, and they ſhewed him 
more civility than they uſed to do! 
hut a man x Ao is rich is always well 
received by the great, whenever he 
will make himſelf their milch-cow. 
Xaral and his ſiſter, who before 
had never known any thing more 
of riches than it's name, no ſooner 


found how uſeful it was, but were 


of opinion ſuch a man 'as Fabricio 
deſerved a little complaiſance. The 

treated him with a reſpect and atten- 
tion that charmed him, He thonght 
his perſon was now not difagreeable 
to them, and that they had aſſur- 
edly reflected, that gentlemen, to 
keep np their nobility, were every 
day obliged to have recourſe to alli. 
ances with mean families. This 
thought, Which flattered his paſſton, 
made him determine to aſk Hippo- 
lita in marriage. 

© The firſt favourable moment he 
could find for ſpeaking to Don Tho- 
maſo, he told him he paſſionately de- 
ſired to be his brother-in-law, and 
that in order to enjoy this honour, 
he would not only relinquiſh hisright 
to the depoſit, but would beſides 
make him a preſent of a thouſand 
piſtoles. The haughty Xaral red- 


dened at this propoſal, which awa- 


kened his pride; and in his firſt im- 
puiſes of paſſion, could hardly for- 
bear diſcovering all the contempt he 
entertained for 'the ſon- of an huſ- 
bandman. Yet how much ſoever he 
reſented this raſh attempt of Fabri- 
cio, he ſmothered it; and, without 
any ſigns' of ſcorn, anſwered, that 
he could not immediately determine 
ſuch an affair upon the ſpot ;- that it 
was proper Hippolita ſhould be con- 
ſulted upon it; and that there ſhould 
be a meeting of relations. 
He ſent the lover home with this 
anſwer, and in fact called a diet, 
compoſed of a few Hidalgoes of his 
neighbourhogd, who were related to 
him, and whoſe brains, like his, were 
turned with their fondneſs for the 
Hidalguia. He held a council with 
them, not to-aſk their opinions he- 
ther he ſhould grant his ſiſter to Fa- 
bricio, but to contrire how they 


ſhould puniſh this young inſolent fel. 
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low, who, notwithſtan ing his mean 
birth, had dared to aſpire to the'poſ- 
ſeſſion of a young lady of Hippolita's 
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When he had laid before the aſ- 
« ſembly this daring action, at the bare 
© name of Fabricio, of a huſband- 
£ man's ſon, you might have ſeen the 
«..eyes of all theſe nobles ſparkle with 
c rage. Each man vomited fire and 


£ flame at the audacious mortal. They 


call were unanimous that he ought to 
4 breathe his laſt under the baſtinado, 
© to expiate the affront he had done 
< their family by the propoſal only of 
* o hameful a match. However, up- 
on mature deliberation, the reſult of 
£ this important diet was, that the cri- 
©. minal ſhould be ſuffered to live; but 
*. to teach him not to forget himſelf 
for the future, they ſhould play him 
© a trick which he might have cauſe to 
remember a long while. | 
Several mean raſcally expedients 
4 were propoſed, and at laſt this had the 
£ moſt hands: that Hippolita ſhould 
© pretend to favour Fabricio's addreſ- 
L — and that, under colour of ſoften- 
< ing the lover's pain for Don Tho- 
'© maſo's refuſal, ſhe ſhould make him 
an appointment to come one night to 
£ the caſtle ; where, the moment of his 
© heing let in by the negro woman, 
8 — poſted there on purpoſe ſhould 
b ſurprize him with that wench, and 
force him to marry her. 
The liſter of Xaral at firſt gave 
© into this villainous contrivance with- 
£ out reluctance... She thought her 
pride was concerned to look upon the 
*' purſuits of a man of a condition ſo 
© vaſtly inferior to her own, as an out- 
£ rage done to her. But this haughty 
4 diſpoſition. ſoon gave way to emo- 
tions of pity; or rather love at one 
s blow made himſelf maſter of the 
© proud Hippolita. 
From that moment ſhe conſidered 
© things with another eye. She Jooked 
s upon*-the - obſcurity of Fabricio's 


birth as amply made up by the ſhin- 


* ing qualities he poſſeſſed; and ſaw 
© nothing in him but cavalier that de- 
«. ſeryed her tendereſt affection. Ad- 
# mire,* continued the dæmon, ad- 
c mire the prodigious alteration that 
love is able to produce. This very 
ſame young creature, who im gined 
that a prince ſcarce deſerved her, in 
an inſtant grows fond of the ſon of 
an huſbandman, and hugs herſelf in 
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ſelf difhonoured by them. ; 
She gave herſelf up to the incli- 
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® his pretenſions, after thinking her- 


nation that hurried her away; and, 
far from ſubmitting to become an 
inſtrument of her brother's. reſent- 
ment, carried on a ſecret” corre- 
© ſpondence with Fabricio by means 
of the negro woman, who ſome- 
times introduced him into the cot» 
tage. But Don Thomaſo had ſome 
ſuſpicion of what paſſed ; he began 
to ſuſpect his ſiſter, he watched her, 
and was convinced by his own eyes, 
that inſtead of complying with the 
intentions of the family, ſhe be- 
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formed two of his couſins of it, who, 
taking fire at the news, began to cry 
out, „Vengeance, Don Thomaſo; 
& vengeance!” | Xaral, who wanted 
© no prompting to demand ſatis faction 
for an offence of this kind, an- 
© ſwered them with a 8 mm wodety, 


that they ſhould ſee the uſe he cou 
© make of his ſword, when his ho- 
* nour was to be revenged. He then 
« defired them to be at his houle on a 
night which he appointed them. 
They were yery exact to their ap- 
8 He carried them in, and 
id them in a little room, without 
being perceived by any of the fa- 
mily; he then left them, ſaying he 
would come and let them know, io 
ſoon as the gallant ſhould have ſet 
his foot within the caſtle, provided 
he ſhould think fit to come that 
night: which did not fail to happen; 
the unlucky planet of our lovers 
decreeing they ſhould chuſe this very 
night for an interview. 
„Already was Fabricio with his 
dear Hippolita; and they had began 
upon a topick which they bad gone 
through a hundred times, and yet, 
though repeated without intermithon, 
has till always the graces of novelty, 
when they were diſagreeably inter- 
rupted by thoſe. cavaliers that were 
upon the watch in order to {urprize 
them. Don Thomaſo and his two 
couſins came all three courageouſly 
pouring in upon Fabricio, who had 
but nf time to draw, and who judg- 
ing by this action of theirs that they 
intended to murder him, fought like 
one in deſpair. - He wounded them 
all three, and ſtill preſenting the point 
of his ſword, was ſo lucky as to gain 
the door and get off. $7 
© Upon this, Xaral finding his ene- 
my had cicaped him, after ſhonour- 
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c his fury againſt the unfortunate Hip- 
f polita, and plunged his ſword into 
her heart; and his two relations mor- 
6 tified to the laſt degree with the ill 
« ſucceſs of their deſigns, each of them 
went home, with their wounds. 

Let us break off here, continued 
Aſmodeus; when we have ſeen all the 
« captives go by, I will make an end 
© of my ſtory, and inform you how, 
after the law had ſeized upon all his 
« eſtate on account of this melancho- 
* ly accident, he had the misfortune, 
© in a voyage, to be made a ſlave.” 

« Whilſt you was in your ſtory,” ſaid 
Don Cleofas, I could not help taking 
notice of one of theſe unfortunate 
people, a young fellow who looks fo 
f dejeRted, ſo languiſhing, that it was 
as much as I could do to forbear in- 
terrupting you to enquire into the 
cauſe of it,'—* Nor will you loſe your 
labour, anſwered the dæmon, for 


ſlave, whaſe melancholy ſtruck you, 
is the only ſon of a good family at 
Valladolid. He has been two years 
in captivity, with a patron who has 
an, exceeding pretty wife; and his 
wife was violently in love with her 
ſlave, who returned her love by a 
very tender paſſion. The patron, 
ſuſpecting ſomething, made hatte to 
ſell the chriſtian, for fear his buſi- 
neſs at his houſe might be the pro- 

agating of Turks. The tender 
—.— Caſtilian has ever ſince, with- 
out ceaſing, bewailed the loſs of his 
miſtreſs, and his liberty is not able 
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* to make him eaſy under it. 


An old gentleman with a very | 


good aſpe& draws my eyes towards 
Fi, {aid Leandro Perez; pray 
who may he be? It is a barber of 
Guipuſcoa, _ anſwered the devil, 
who is returning to Biſcay, after a 
27 years captivity. At the time 


of Sardinia, he had, a wife, two 
ſons, and a daughter, of whom he 
has now only one ſon left; who, 
more fortunate than his father, has 
been at Peru, and is returned with 
immenſe riches to his own country, 
* where he has bought two fine eſtates. 
— What ſatis faction! exclaimed the 
ſtudent, what tranſport it muſt be to 
that ſon to enjoy his father again, 


DEVIL ON TWo STICKS, 


I can ſatisfy your curioſity. That 


he fell into a corſair's hands, in a 
voyage from Valencia to the iſland 
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Ing his family unrevenged, turned “ and to be in a condition to make his 


* laſt days happy and eaſy.” 
© You talk like a tender affectionate 
child, replied the cripple ; © but the 
© Biſcayan barber's ſon is of à tougher 
F make. The unexpected arrival of 
© his father will give him more uneaſi- 
« neſs than pleaſure; and inſtead. of 
© taking him home into his houſe at 
* Guipuſcoa, and ſparing nothing to 
© ſhew how overjoyed he is at recover- 
« ing him, he may perhaps make him 
one of his game-keepers. 
© Behind the barber, is a little Ar- 
ragonian phyſician, as like an ape as 
one. drop of water to another. He 
kas not been a fortnight at Algiers; 
for as ſoon as the Turks learned his 
« profeſſion, they refuſed to let him 
* ſtay amongſt them, and choſe rather 
* to give him up without any ranſom 
to the fathers of the redemption, 
* who were far from intending to re- 
© deem him, and have ſore againſt their 
© will brought him back to Spain.“ 
For goodneſs fake, tell me, ſaid 
the ſtudent, who that very odd ſour- 
© looking fellow is, who walks by 
* himſelt with a ſhambling gait, and 
© his hat over his eyes?*— He is, an- 
ſwered Aſmodeus, a very odd fel- 
© low indeed, and. the ill- nature in his 
* countenance proceeds from having 
© nobody to talk to. He is one of 
© thoſe diſagreeable people whom Ho- 
race has let a mark on by the name 
© of. queſtion-aſkers,. or praters. Not 
© content with the produce of his own 
© brains, he is eternally upon the bunt 
into other people's affairs, for ſome 
circumſtances to adminiſter eaſe to 
that reitleſs prating humour ſo ſhock- 
ing to all mankind. And this fel- 
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low is ſo ſignally unfortunate that 
way, that an eighteen months ſla- 
very of his own, together with that 
of the whole ſhip's crew, is owing 
to this very filly habit of aſking im- 
pertinent queſtions. For | whilit he 
was enquiring of the pilot the lon- 
gitude and latitude of leveral places, 
the knowledge of which un | 

be of the leaſt uſe to him, the pilot, 
diverted from his obſervations by the 
young man's impertinence, ſuffered 
the thip to run upon a bank of ſand, 
which gave an Algerine rover time 
to come up with them, and make 4 
© ſeizure of her, and all that was in 
* her, While you live, continued 
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The ſtudent, already tired with ſee. 


he, avoid ſych company; trifling at 


.© beſt, they are good for nothing but 
to diſturb the pleaſure and repoſe of 


© ſociety ; and if they happen, for the 


n plague of mankind, to be ill · natur- 


© ed with their curioſity, there is no 
© miſchief they are not capable of.” 
© You need not fear my profiting by 


© this piece of advice, replied the ſtu- 


dent, for my own ſake at leaſt.— 
well,” faid the devil, © then let 
us reſume the thread of our obſerya- 
© tions, which that good for nothing 
© creature has broke in wpon. Ob- 
© ſerve that other ſlave that has a 
© little brown cap upon his bald pate. 
© You that have ſuch a tender feeling 
© of others "misfortunes, alas! how 
much would you pity him, did you 
© know the ſufferings he has 2 
gone in a twelve years ſlavery at Al- 
giers under an Engliſh renegade to 


- © whoſe lot he fell.'—" And who is 


that poor captive?* ſaid Zambullo. 
Fe is acordelierof Navarre," anſwer- 
ed the demon.” I ͤ muſt own I am 


very glad he has ſuffered like a wretch 


© as he is, ſince, by his diſcourſes of 
© morality, he hindered above a hun- 
© dred chriftian ſlaves from taking the 
© turban,? N 


© And ] muſt tell you with the ſame 


freedom, replied Don Cleofas, that 


I] am ſorrythe good father has been ſo 
long at the mercy of a barbarian.— 
© You are as much in the wrong to be 
« afflicted, as I to rejoice at it, an- 
ſwered Aſmadens: for this friar 
© has fo well improved by his twelve 
years ſufferings, that it is much bet- 
© ter forhim to have paſſed that time 


" © jn torments, than in his cell to com- 


© bat temptations which,he would not 
© always have got the better of” 

The captive that comes immedi- 
* ately after the cordilier, ſaid Lean- 
dro Perez, looks very compoſed for 
© a man juſt come out of ſlavery. He 
© raiſes my curiofity to know who he is. 
—* You are before-hand with me," 
replied the cripple, I was going to 
point him out to you, In him you 
© ſee a citizen of Salamanca, an un- 
© happy father, a mortal grown inſen- 
t fible of misfortunes, by having run 
© through ſo many. I am tempted to 
© relate to you his ſad ſtory,” and there 
© leave the reſt. of the captives: and, 
© indeed, after him there are few whoſe 


adventures deſerye reciting.” 
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ing ſo many ſad figures, anſwered, he 
defired nothing better. Immediately 
the devil began the ſtory contained in 
the following chapter. ; 


CH A ANI. 


OF THE LAST STORY THAT A8. 
MODEUS' TOLD. now, As HE 
WAS MAKING AN END OF IT, 

HE WAS SUDDENLY INTERRUPT- 
ED; AND ROW DISAGREEABLY 
FOR HIM DON CLEOFAS AND HP 
"WERE PARTED. .. 


1 


ABLOS de Bahabon, ſon of an 
Alcade of a ſmall town in Old 
Caſtile, after having divided between 
himſelf, and one brother and a ſiſter, 
a ſmall inheritance which their fa- 
ther, though a covetous man, had 
left them, ſet ont for Salamanca, 
"with deſign to increaſe the great num- 
ber of ſtudents that then crouded to 
that univerſity. He was well made, 
had wit, and was then in the twenty- 
third year of his age. 4 
© With a good thouſand of ducats, 
© and a very great inclination to ſpend 
them in goodcheer, he did not long 
fail of being talked of in the city. 
© All the young people ſtrove for a 
© ſhare in the friendſhip and entertain - 
ments which Don Pablcs every day 
gave. I ſay don, for he had aſſumed 
that title in order to ſupport his pre- 
© tenſions to a greater familiarity with 
© ſuch ſtudents, whoſe nobility might 
© otherwiſe have obliged him to be- 
have with greater reſerve. But fo 
© much did he love diverſion and good 
company, and fo little did he ma- 
nage his purſe, that at fifteen months 
end his money failed him. How- 
ever he ſtill made a ſhift to rub on, 
as well by the means of credit he had 
pe him, as of a few piftoles he 
orrowed ; but that could not go far, 
and he ſoon remained without re- 
© ſource. 
© Upon this, his friends finding him 
© unable to live as he had done, for- 
© bore their viſits, and his creditors 
© began to plague him; and though he 
© affured the latter that in a few days 
© he expected bills of exchange out of 
© his own country, yet ſome of them 
grew impatient, ayd purſued him fo 
© cloſely 
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t cloſely with bailiffs, that he narrow- 
ly eſcaped being taken; when, as 
« he was walking by the fide of the 


M 8 accotted 0 thus 
«« Signior,, Don Pablos take care of 
« yourſelf; kor 1 muß kel you, chere. 
art ſeveral baiſiffs in purſuit after 


cc you, an 5 they intend 10] ay hold on 
as 


„ you as We ever, you ſet Jo 
„ foot within he town, 3 


with the fate of his affairs, imme- 
diately mae off towards Corita » 


but left the road with intent to gain ©. pojgnard, and made. a. large hole, 


a wood that was in his view, into 


which he threw: himſelf, reſolving to 


lie concealed there, till night ſnquld 


purſue his journey with more ſecu- 
© rity. It was a ſeaſon when the trees 
were adorned with all their leaves; 
he choſe the thickett, and got up in- 
to it, and there ſat upon it's branch 
es, the leaves of which entirely hid 
him | Wy 
Thinking himſelf ſafe here, the 
fear of. bailiffs ſoon vaniſhed$ and 
as men make the fineſt reflections in 
the world, when their faults are 
committed; ſo he called over all his 
© ill conduct, and reſolved, if ever he 
© thould fee himſelf rich again, to 
make a better ule of his money; but, 
© above all, he ſwore never more to be 
© the bubble of thoſe falſe friends, 
« who draw young fellows into debau- 
© chery, and whoſe friendſhip is over 
« with the fumes of their wine. 
« Whilſt he was thus entertaining 
himſelf with thoughts of a different 
kind, that crouded into his mind one 
after another, night came on. Up- 
on which, diſengaging himſelf from 
the branches and leaves that covered 
him, he was preparing to get down, 


that was then new; he thought he di- 
ſcerned the form of a man. At ſight 
of this, his former fear returned, and 
he fancied it was the bailiff, who 
having traced him, was looking for 
him in this wood; and his fear in- 
creaſed upon ſeeing the man fit down 
at the foot of the tree where he was, 
after going two or three times round 
it. 

The devil on two ſticks ſtopt ſhort 
in his {tory here; Signior Zambulle, 
6 75 
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« Bahaljoy, dende with. gu. piece 
of news, which but too well agreed 
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© befriend/ him with her arkneſs to 
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dut had he had none, he found him- 


hands, he began to ſound it; and per- 


- © was with ſo lucky a hit, he walked 3 


when by the feeble light of the moon, 


. $39 
ſaid he to Cleofas, give me leave for 
* a few moments to divert myſelf with 


: of, * the perplexity I ſee I have at preſent 
© River dg Tormes, he met an ac-. © 


"Pit you into. - You are very much in 


or” «to know who the mortal could 


+ b chat came fo unluckily thither, 
and what could have brought him.” 
This is hat 1 am going this mo- 


wer e let zou into. I will not a- 
du or patiencte. 
Die man, after ſittin 


. down at 
© the foot of the tree, whoſe thick fo- 
© hagehid Don Pablos from him, reſt- * 
© ed himſelf for a few minutes. He 
“then began to dig the earth with a a 
© wherein he buried a leathern bag; he 
then filled up the hole, covered it 
« carefully with moſs, and went away. 
5 Bahabon, who had obſeryed all this 
with the greateſt attention, and whoſe 
fears were changed into tranſports of 
© joy, waited for the man's being at 
* adiſtance, thathe might come down 
* from his tree, and dig up the bag, 
in Which he did not doubt but he 
* ſhould find either gold or filver. To 
© this end he made uſe of his knife; 


* 


+ ſelf ſo eager for the wolk, that with 
his hands only he would have pene- 
© trated to the very centre of the earth. 
The momenthe had the bag in his 


© ſuaded there was money in it, he 
haſtened out of the wood with his 
« booty, not ſq, much then fearing, to 
© meet a bailiff, as the man who owned 
the bag, Tranſported as our ſtudent 


* nimbly all night long, without keep - 

ing any road, and without feeling any 

fatigue or inconvenience from the 

© burden he was loaded with. Bat as 

ſoon as the day glimmered, he ſtop- 

« ped under ſome trees, pretty near th 22 

© town of Molorido, not ſo much in- 

© deed to reſt himſelf, as at laſt to ſa- 

e tisfy the curioſity he had to-examine 

into the contents of his bag. He 

therefore untied it with that agree- 

© able trembling you feel upon the ap- 

© proach of any vaſt pleaſure. He 

© thexein found a parcel of good dou- 

ble piſtoles; and, to crown his joy, 

counted to the tune of two hundred 

© and fifty, l nd . 
Having contemplated them with 

© exceſlive ſatis faction, he began to be- 

« think himſelf very ſeriouſly what 

— © © rourle 
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© had formed his reſolution, faſtened 
© up. his doublons in his pockets, 


© threw-away the bag, and went to Mo- 


florido. He enquired out an inn, 


vhere, vrhilſt his breakfaſt was pre- 


c paring, he hired a mule, and that very 
C has returned to Salamanca. 


He perceived plainly, by the ſur- 


< prize every body ſhewed at ſeeing 
bo Ein again, that the reaſon of his 
c diſappearing was no ſecret; but he 
* had his ſtory ready. He told them, 
that having occaſion for money, and 
© receiving none from his own country, 
© though he had written for it twenty 
© times, he had reſolved to take a turn 
© thither himſelf ; and that the day be- 
« fore, juſt as he got into Molorido, 
© he had met his ſteward with money. 
© $0 that he now found it was in his 
© power to undeceive thoſe who thought 
8 Link a man who had no fortune. He 
© added, he intended to ſhew his cre- 
< ditors they were in the wrong to drive 
< an honeſt man to extremities, who 
long ago had paid them, had his 
© ſtewards been more punctual in re- 
« mitting him his rents. 
© In reality, the next day he ſent for 
I his creditors, and paid them to 
e laſt farthing. The ſame friends, 
that had deſerted him in his want, 
no ſooner knew he had a freſh ſup- 
ply of money, but they came flock 
ing in upon him, and once more be- 
gan to flatter him, hoping to divert 
themſelves again at his expence. But 
he laughed at them in his turn, and 
religiouſly obſerving the oath he had 
ſworn in the wood, ſent them away 
abruptly. Inſtead of following his 
former way of life, he turned his 
thoughts towards making a progreſs 
in the ſcience of the laws, and ſtudy 
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However, you will ſay, he was all 
this while very conſcientioufly ſpend- 
ing the double piſtoles that did not 
delong to him. I agree with you; and 


he was only doing what four parts 


© in five of mankind will do in the like 


& © caſe. Yet he intended ſome time or 


© other to reſtore them, if by chance he 
© ſhould diſcover who owned them. 
* Butrelying upon his good intentions, 
he ſpent them without ſeruple, and 
C eee, waited till he ſhould find 
© bim out, which notwithſtanding he 
did about a year after. 
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© courſe he ſhould take; and when he The report ſpread about Salaman⸗ 


ca, that a man of that town, called 
Ambroſio Piquillo, going to a wood 
to fetch a bag full of pieces of gold, 
which he had buried, had found no- 
thing but the hole, where he had taken 
it into his head to bury them, and 
that the poor man was thereby re- 
duced to beggary. * ran: 
© I mult ſay, in praiſe of Bahabon, 
that the ſecret reproaches of his con- 
ſcienceat hearing this were not thrown 
away. He enquired where Ambroſio 
lived, and made him a viſit in a lit- 
tle poor habitation, where all the fur- 
* niture was one chair and a wretched 
© bed. «© Friend,“ ſaid he, with an 
* hypocritical air, I have heard from 
% common fame the ſad accident that 
« has befallen you; and charity ob- 
« liging us all to help one another 
c as far as we can, I am come to brin 
« you ſome ſmall aſſiſtance. But 
ſhould be glad to hear your unfor- 
« tunate adventure from your own 
% mouth.” | 
& Sir,” anſwered Piquillo, “Iwill 
« tell you in two words. I had a ſon 
«© who uſcd to rob me. I perceived 
« it, and fearing he might lay his 
«© hands upon a leathern bag, wherein 
«© I had two hundred and fifty good 
« doublons, I thought I could not do 
« better than to bury them in the ſame 
« wood, whither I had the folly to 
carry them. Since that unlucky 
ce day my ſon took all that I had, and 
ran away with a woman whom he 
ce had debauched. Finding myſelf in 
& a deplorable condition, by the de- 
cc baucheries of this wicked ſon of 
“% mine, or rather by my fooliſh ten- 
« derneſs for him, I had recourſe to 
% my leathern bag. But, alas! the 
«© only hopes of ſubſiſtence which I had 
& left me, were cruelly torn from me.” 
© The poor man could not bring out 
© theſe words without finding his af- 
«© flition renewed, and ſhedding abun- 
dance of tears. Don Pablos relented 
* at ſo moving a, ſcene, and ſaid to 
© him: © My dear Ambroſio, we muſt 
ce not lay the croſſes we meet with too 
©. much to heart; your tears are of no 
& ſervice, they will never fetch back 
% your money, which is really loſt to 
& you, if it be fallen into the hands 
c of any raſcal, But who knows! 
& your Jouble piſtoles may hav# haps 
es pened into an honeſt man's hands, 
5 « whe 
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Ao & be fure will reſtore them as 
aſdon as he knows they belong to 
4% you. Come, perhaps you may 
« them again, do not deſpair of it; 
& and, in the mean while,“ added he, 
« (at the ſame time giving him ten of 
:- thoſe” very doublons that came out 
«© of the leathern bag) here, take 
« this, and come again in eight days. 
« Having ſpoke thus to him, he told 
« him his name, and where he lived, 
« and went out of the room, quite con- 
« founded at the. bleſſings and ac- 
« knowledgments Ambroſio beſtowed 
« ypon him. Such are for the moſt 
© part all generous actions; we ſhould 
ebe far from admiting them, could 
ve ſee into their motives. 
At the eight days end, Piquillo, 
© who had not forgot Don Pablo's 
commands, went and made him a 
© viſit; ' Bahabon made very much of 
© him, and ſaid very affectionately to 
© him, © Friend, upon the gyod cha- 
a racter I have had of you, I am re- 
& ſolved to contribute my utmoſt to- 
re wards your re-eſtabliſhment. I will 
« employ both my eredit and my purſe. 
« Ag a beginning, continued he, 
c do you know what I have done! I 
«© am acquainted with ſome perſons of 
«& diſtinction who are extremely cha- 
« ritable; I have been with them, and 
« have moved them to pity you ſo 
« much, that I have got two hundred 
« crowns of them for you.” At the 
© ſame time he went into his cloſet,, 
© and came out in a moment with a 


© all-in a better poſture than his own, 
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„ fail for New Spain. 
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at 

and who aid to him, ** Tn two days L 
© am going to Cadiz in order toembark - 
« on board a ſhip that is ſhortly to ſet 
I do not like 
«© the way, of life am in here, and my 
« mind tells me, I ſhall ſucceed better 
«© at Mexico; I would adviſe you to go 
« with me, if you can raiſe only a hun- 
6 dred crowns.” _ 3 

4 IL can raiſe two hundred, anſwer 
© Piquillo, ** without any trouble, an 


% would willingly undertake this vay- 


te age, were 1 ture of a livelihood in 
cc the Indies. Whereupon his friend 
© boaſted the fertility of New Spain, 
and laid before him ſo many ways 
of growing rich, that Ambroſio, give 
ing into his friend's views, thought 
of nothing but of preparing to ſet. 
out for Cadiz, But before he left 
Salamanca, he took. care to have a 
letter left with Bahabon, wherein he 
tells mars that having wt with a 
© very good opportunity. of going to 
6 the Indies, e had * 1 — ke 
uſe of it, in order to try whether 
fortune would be kinder to him in a 
© new country than ſhe had been in his 
© own; that he took the liberty of in- 
© forming him of it, and of aſſuring, 
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him he would never forget his great 


< favours to him, F s 
Ambroſio's departure a little vexed 
© Don Pablos, who thereby ſaw the 
© ſcheme he had laid, by little and lit- 
c tle to diſcharge his conſcience, quite 
« diſconcerted, But conſidering that 
© in a few years the good old man 
© might return to Salamanca, be in- 


© man of honour and integrity. . 
© Whilſt he was rector, he heard that 


* man, enquired 1 priſoner Wt 
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< and being informed it was this very 
© ſon of Piquillo, undertook lus de- 
© fence. One admirable circumſtance 
© in the ſcience of the law is, that it 
© furniſhes arguments on both fides ; 
< and as our rector was a compleat 


© maſter of it, he made an excellent 


' © uſe of it in defence of the criminal. 


© It is true he joined to it the credit of 
© his friends, and the ſtrongeſt ſolici- 
© tation; which, indeed, did more than 
c all the reſt. | * 
The criminal then came off whiter 
© than' ſnow. He went to thank his 
© deliverer, who ſaid thus to him: „1 
« have ſerved you, but it was in re- 
& card to your father; I love him, 
ee and to give you a freſh" inſtance of 
cc jt, if you have any thoughts of con- 
es tinuing here, and living honeſtly, I 
er ill undertake to make a man of 
c“ you; if, as your father has done, 
«you have a mind to take a trip to 
« the Indies, you may be ſure of fifty 
c piſtoles, I engage my word for 
% them.“ Young Piquillo made him 
© this anſwer: ** Since I have the ho- 
„ your of your lordſhip's protec- 
s tion, I ſhould act very wrong to 
er ſeave a place where I enjoy fo great 
4 an advantage. No, my lord, I will 
remain at Salamanca, and do pro- 
4c teſt to you, that my conduct ſhall 
© be ſuch as ſhall pleaſe you.“ Upon 


_© theſe aſſurances, the rector put twenty 
© piſtoles into his hands, ſaying, Here 


6 friend, take theſe; e up ſome 
« honeſt profeſſion, employ your time 
« well, and reſt aſſured that I will not 
« deſert you.“ 

About two months afterwards, it 
© happened that young Piquillo, who 
© from time to time uſed to make his 


court to Don Pablos, one day ap- 


© peared before him all in tears. 


. What is the matter with you?“ 


* ſaid Bahabon. Sir,“ anſwered 
© the ſon of | Ambroſio, I have juſt 
« heard a piece of news that breaks 
« my heart. My father has been, 
6 taken by an Algerine rover, and is 
& actually in chains. An old man of 
« this town, who is returned from 
« Algiers after a ten pou ſlavery, 

mercy have 
c lately redeemed, juſt now told me 
G he left him there a ' captive. — 
« Alas!” added he, beating his breaſt, 
c and tearing his hair, © wretch that 
* 
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„ horrid crime, of 


% 


I ami it was my debaucherfes. 


t my father to hide his money, and 


& baniſh himſelf from his country 1 
“eit is I that have delivered him up to 
* a barbarian who is loading him with 
& fetters! Ah, Signior Don Pablos, 
* why did you reſcue. me from the 
hands of juſtice | ſince you loved 
% my father, you ſhould have been 
« his avenger, and ſuffered me, by m 
% death, to have expiated the . 
bans cauſed all 
© his calamities 0-469 
At this diſcourſe, which ſhewed a. 
© rakiſh ſon converted, the rector was 
© moved with the grief which the 
© young Piquillo teſtified. ** My 
t child,” ſaid he, © it is with plea- 
% ſure I ſee you repent of your faults; 
« but dry up your tears. It is ſuſh- 
« cient that I know what is become 
« of Ambroſio, to aſſure you that you 
„ ſhall ſee him again. His liberty is 
«© to be purchaſed with a ranſom, and 
« that r take upon myſelf, What- 
« ever he may have ſuffered, I am 
ic perſuaded that finding a diſcreet af- 
| N Vienaze ſon in you at his return, 
*© he will no more complain of his ill 
ce fortune, | | 
Don Pablos eaſed the mind of 
© Ambroſio's ſon by this promiſe, and 
©. three or four days after ſet out for 
© Madrid; where, upon his arrival, 
che put into the hands of the fathers 
© of mercy a purſe of an hundred 
© piſtoles, with a little label upon it in 
© theſe words: This ſum is given 
ce the fathers of redemption, for the 
« ranſom of a poor citizen of Sala- 
« manca, named Ambroho Piquillo, 
« 'captiveat Algiers. Thoſe good fa- 
«.thers,.in their laſt voyage to Algiers, 
© have punctually followed the r 
© intention. They have redeemed Am- 
© broſio, who is the ſlave whoſe com- 
c poſed air you ſo much admired.” 
'*©. But methinks, ſaid Don Cleofas, 
© Bahabon is now not at all in the 
© citizen's debt. Don Pablos is not 
© of your opinion,“ anſwered Aſmo- 
deus: * he intends to return both 
© principal and intereſt. His nice con- 


© ſcience is even ſcrupulous of enjoy- 
ing the wealth he has acquired dur- 


ing his reQorſhip. And when he 
© ſees Piquillo, he intends tg ſay thus 
© to him: My dear friend, Am- 
« 'brolio, no longer look on me as 
| 7s | ye your 
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your benefactor: in me you only 
« ſee a raſcal who dug up't —_ 


' & you hid in the wood, It is not ſuf- 


« ficient for me to reſtore you your 
« two hundred and fifty doublons, 
cc ſince I made uſe of it to attain the 
« rank I hold in life; whatever I have 
4% is yours. I will keep no more than 
c you ſhall judge neceſſary tow" 
Here the Devil upon Two Sticks-ſtopt 
ſhort. He was ſuddenly taken with a 
friſon, and changed * tons 

What is the matter? ſaid the ſtu- 


dent; what extraordinary motion 


© makes you make, and ſtop ſhort? 
Ah, Signior Leandro, cried the 


dæmon, with a trembling voice, how 


* unfortunate am I! The conjurorgwho 


kept me in the bottle in his labora- 


© tory, has found T am flown. He is 
© going to recal me by ſuch forcible 
© conjurations 4s I cannot reſiſt.— 
What a mortification is this to me!” 


ſaid Don Cleofas, quite ſoftened with 


compaſſion, * and what a loſs am T 
« going to ſuffer! Alas, weare going 
© to part for ever !'—— I do not think 
© ſo, anſwered Aſmodeus. The 
* magician may want my aſſiſtance, and 
© if I have the good fortune to do him 
any ſervice, perhaps out of grati- 
© tude he may give me my liberty. 
If that ſhould happen, as J hope, de- 
« pend upon it I will ſoon be with you, 
C 2 condition that you reveal to no 
© ſoul living what has this night paſſed 
between us; for ſhould you be {a 
© indiſcreet as to-impart it to any bo- 
dy, I tell you before-hand you will 
© never ſee me more. 

What makes my leaving you a lit- 
© tle eafier to me, purſued he, is, 
* that, at the worſt, ja made your 
fortune, You will marry the fair 
«© Seraphina, whom I have made doat- 
* ingly fond of you. Signior Don 
© Pedro de Eſcolano, her father, is re- 
© ſolved to marry her to you. Do not 
© let {hip fo fine a ſettlement.—But, 
© bleſs me!” added he, *I already hear 
the magician call me; all hell rings 


© with the terrible words pronounced 


N 


© by this formidable cabaliſt. I can- 
not ſtay any longer with your lord- 
© ſhip. Adieu, dear Zambullo, till 
© 1 fee yo again !* At theſe words, 
he embraced Don Cleofas, and hav- 
ing ſeen him ſafe to his apartment, diſ- 
appeared, 97 
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OF WHAT DON CLEOFAS DID AFTER, 
THE DEVIE HAD LEFT HIM, AND 
HOW THE AUTHOR OF THIS 
WORK THOUGHT FIT TO ENDIT, 


8 ſoon as Aſmodeus was gone, 
the ſtudent finding himſelf fa. 
tigued with having been all the night 
on his legs, beſtirring himſelf,” un- 
dreſſed, and went to bed, to take alittle 
reſt, His ſpirits were fo g he 
could hardly get to ſieep; but at laſt, 
paying Morpheus that tribute which 
all mortals owe, with uſury, he fell 
into a dead fleep, in which he conti- 
nued that whole day and the following | 
night. 73 we 
Ta this condition he had remained 
for four and twenty hours, when Don 
Lewis de Lujana, a young gentleman 
of his acquaintance, came into his 
chamber, crying out as loud as he 
cauld, © Soho, Signior Don Cleofas! 
© up, up. At this noiſe Zambullo 
waked. Do you know, ſaid 2 
Lewis, * that you have been abed ever. 
* fince yeſterday morning? That 
is impoſſible,* anſwered Leandro. 


And yet nothing can be more true, 


replied his friend; © you have ſlept the 


© clock round twice. Every body in 
© the houſe has affured me it is fact. 

The ſtudent, aſtoniſhed at fo long a 
nap, was at firit afraid that his adven- 
ture with the Devil upon Two Sticks was 
no more than a dream. Vet he could 
not think fa neither; and when he re- 
called ſome particular eircumſtances, 
he no longer doubted but what he 
ſeen was real. However, to eaſe his 
doubts, he got up, dreſſed with all hafte, 
and went out with Don Lewis, whom 
he carried towards the gate of the ſun, 
without telling him any reafon. When 
they were there, and Don Cleofas found 
Don Pedro's houſe almoſt burnt to 
the ground, he pretended a ſurprize. 
What is this I ſee !* ſaid he. © t 
© ſad work the fire has made here! 
© whole was this unfortunate houſe ? 
« Is it long fince it was burnt?” 

Don Lewis de Lujana anfwered his 
two queſtions ; and thus purfued his 
diſcourſe : * The vaſt damages of this 
fire make leſs noiſe in the city, than 
© a circumſtance I am going to tell 
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© you. Signior Don Pedro de Eſco- * not ſatisfy me, replied Don. Pedro; 

© Jano has an n beautiful you could, never be troubleſome in 

© as the day. ey ſay ſhe was in a © a houſe, here] had it not been for 

© room filled with fire and ſmoke, * you, a greater ſadneſs would have 

" +, © where ſhe muſt inevitably have pe- © reigned. But, added he, © be pleaſ- 
* © riſhed, and ſhe was reſcued, not- © ed to follow me, you have other 

& withſtanding, by a young gen- © thanks to receive beſides, mine.” At 

© tleman whoſe name I have not yet theſe words, he took him by the hand, 


* 


S learned. It is the common topick 
of every converſation at Madrid. 


© The cavalier's bravery is cried up 


and led him into Seraphina's apartment. 
That lady was jun come from pray- 
ers: Daughter, ſaid her father, I 


© to the ſkies; and it is believed, that am come to preſent the gentleman to 
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© though he be nothing more than a 
« private gentleman, he may very well 
© obtain the daughter of Don Pedro, 
< tion.” 

Leandro Perez liſtened to Don Lewis 
without ſhewing he was the leaſt 
concerned in what he was talking of ; 
and diſengaging himſelf upon an ex- 


cuſe he feigned, he went to the Prado. 
and ſitting down under ſome trees, fell 


into adeep thought. Immediately the 
Devil upon Two Sticks came into his 


mind. I cannot, faid he, too 


much regret my dear Aſmodeus. He 
© would in a ſhort time have carried 
© me all over the world, and I ſhould 


© have made that tour without any, 


© of the inconveniences that travelling 
c is liable to. Doubtleſs, I have a great 
c joſsl— But, preſently ſubjoined he, 
c perhaps it is pot irreparable. Why 
4 ſhould I deſpair of ſeeing him again! 
© it may happen, as he himſelf ſaid, 
© that the, conjuror may immediately 
give him his liberty.“ Then think- 
ing of Don Pedro and his daughter, 
he reſolved to make him a viſit, puſhed 
on by the curioſity alone of ſeeing the 


flair Seraphina. 


The moment he appeared before Don 


n that lord ran and embraced him 
5 . 


with open arms; crying out, Wel- 


© come, generous cavalier! I began 


© to be angry with you. How,” 
© ſaid I, ** after the 2d inſtances 
I made Don Cleofas to come and ſee 


© as the reward of ſo glorious an ac- 


you who ſo bravely ſavedq dur life, 
« Shew him how ſenſible you, are of 
© the great favour he did you, ſince 
© the condition you was in the day be- 
© fore yeſterday would not permit you 
© to doit then. Whereupon Signora 
Seraphina, opening a mouth of roſes, 
addreſſed herſelf to him in a compli- 
ment that would charm all my readers, 
could I repeat it word for word; but 
as it has not been handed down to me 
exactly, I chuſe rather to paſs it over 
in ſilence, than ſpoil it. 

I ſhall only ſay, that Don Cleofas 
imagined it was a divinity he ſaw and 
heard, and that he was at once taken 
by the eyes and the ears. Imme- 
diately he felt a violent paſſion for her. 
But far from, conſidering her as one he 
was ſure of marrying, he doubted, 


notwithſtanding all the devil had ſaid, 


whether ſo glorious a reward was.to be 
the recompence of a ſervice they ima- 
gined he had, done them. The more 
charming ſhe appeared to him, the leſs 
did he dare to flatter himſelf with the 
happineſs of ,gaining her, £ 
What confirmed him in his uncer- 
tainty of obtaining ſo great a bleſſing, 
was, that Don Pe ro,during the long 
converſation they had, never touched. 
once upon that ſtring, and only loaded 
him with civilities, without hinting . 
the leaſt defire to be his father-in-law. , 
Seraphina, too, on her ſide, as polite 
as her papa, turned the diſcourſe whol- 
ly upon gratitude, without making 


« me, is he ſtill abſent from my eyes ! * uſe of any expreſſion that could. give 
« How. ill does he return the impa- Zambullo room. to think that ſhe loved 
6 tience I feel to teſtify the eſteem and him. So that he took his leave of 
, friendſhip I have. for him! , . Signior Eſcolano with a great deal of 
+ Zambullo hung down his head out love, and very little hope, | 
of geſpect at fo obliging a reproach ; Friend Afmodeus,” ſaid he in his 
and; excuſed himſelf, to the old gen- way home, as if he had ſtill been with 
tleman, by telling him he feared, he the devil, when you aſſured me that 
mould have been troubleſome in the Don Pedro was inclined to make me 
confulion he judged he muſt.have been his ſon-in-law, and that Seraphina 
in the day before. That excuſe will © burnt with a lively flame which mw 
* 


* 


— 


DEVIL ON TWO STICKS. 
: „ bad inſpired her with for me, you 


5 muſt have intended to divert yourſelf 
« at my expence, or elſe you muſt own 
«© that you know as little of the pre- 
« ſent as the future.” 

Our ſtudent was ſorry he had viſited 
the lady; and, looking upon his paſ- 
ſion for her as an ill-fated love he ought 
to conquer, reſolved to ſpare no pains 
to accompliſh it. He went farther; he 
reproached himſelf with his eagerneſs 
at puſhing his deſign, ſuppoſing he had 
found the father inclined to grant him 
his daughter, and looked upon it as 
ſhameful to owe his happineſs to an 
artifice. 

He was ſtill full of theſe reflections, 
when Don Pedro, having ſent for him 
the next day, began thus: Signior 
« Leandro Perez, it is time for me to 
prove by my actions, that when you 
obliged me, you did not do a good 
office to one of thoſe courtiers who, 
were he in my place, would content 
himſelf with returning it with a ht- 
tle court holy-water. But I intend 
that Seraphina herſelf ſhall be the re- 
ward of that danger you run upon 
her account, I mutt tell you, too, 
that I have found her to be my own 
daughter, in the propoſal I made her 
of marrying herdeliverer. She ſhew- 
ed her joy, by a tranſport which has 
convinced me her gratitude equals 
my own. It is then reſolved on, you 
ſhall have my daughter.“ | 
At theſe words, the good Signior de 
Eſcolano, who expected Don Cleofas 
would have returned his moſt humble 
ranks for ſo great a favour, was ſur- 
prized to ſee him ſtand ſpeechleſs and 
confounded, * Speak, Zambullo, ſaid 
he; * what am I to think of the diſ- 
order my propoſal has put you into? 
What can have ſet you againſt her? 
Ought a private gentleman to refuſe. 
an alliance by which a grandeewould 
think himſelf honoured ? Has the no- 
bility of my family any blemiſh that 
Lam a ſtranger to?” 

* My lord,* anſwered Leandro, I 
am but too ſenſible of the diſtance 
© which Heaven has placed between 
us. - Wherefore, then, replied 
Don Pedro, do you ſeem fo little 
s pleaſed at a marriage that does you ſo 
much honour? Come, be ingenuous, 
f Don Cleofas, you are in love with 
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« your faith; and it is ſhe whole intereſt 


at this time ſtands as a bar to your 


© advancement.” Had I a miſtreſs, ta 
whom I might have engaged myſelf 
by any oath,” anſwered the ſtudent, 


without doubt, no reaſon ſhould in- 


c 
c 
c 
* duce me to be falſe to her. But it 
is not that which prevents my ac- 
6 __ your favours. The nice no- 
© tion I have of honour commands me 
© to forego the glorious eſtabliſhment 
« youdehgn me; and, far from intend- 
ing to make an ill uſe of the error 
* you are in, I am going to undeceive 
you: I am not Seraphina's deliverer.“ 
What do I hear!” cried the old gen- 
tleman, in amaze; was it not you 
© that reſcued her from the flames that 
were going to devour her? Was it 
© not you that performed fo gallant an 
action? No, my lord, anſwered 
Vain had been that at- 
© tempt to any mortal man, and I will 
© plainly tell you it was a devil that 
© ſaved your daughter. | 
Theſe words increaſed Don Pedro's 


ſurprize; who, thinking he ought not 


to underſtand them in a literal ſenſe, 
deſired the ſtudent to ſpeak plainer, 
Upon this, Leandro, without giving 
himſelf any pain for Aſmodeus's 
friendſhip, told him all that had paſſed 
between the devil and himſelf. The 
old gentleman then reſumed the diſ- 
courſe, and ſaid to Don Cleofas, The 


confidence you have now repoſed in 


me, confirms me in my deſign of giv- 


ing you my daughter. You are ori- 
her deliverer ; had not you | 


© ginall 
* interceded with the Devil upon Two 


« Sticks, to ſnatch her from impending. 4 
death, he had infallibly ſuffered her 
© toperiſh, It is you, therefore, that 


© have preſeryed Seraphina's days. In 
© a word, you have deſerved her, and 
© I offer her you with half my eſtate.” 
Leandro Perez, at theſe words, whic 
eaſed all ſcruples, threw himſelf at Don 
Pedro's feet, in order to thank him for 
his great goodneſs. Shortly, after the 
wedding was celebrated with a magni-' 
ficence ſuitable to the heireſs of Sig- 
nior Eſcolano, and to the great ſatis- 


faction of the friends of our ſtudent, - 


who was thereby well rewarded for a 
few hours of liberty which he had pro : 
cured the Devil upon Two Sticks, 
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* ſome lady to whomſſyou have given 
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